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bench beneath the lime-trees, Pttenne Loustcau sat and 
]ist9ncd to c-’mplc-sonnets from the Margutntes. 

Etienne Eousttpu, after a two years’ apprenticeship, 
was on the staff of a newspaper, he had his foot in the 
stirrup , he reckoned some of the celebrities of the day 
among his friends, altogether, he was an imposing person- 
age in Lucien’s c} cs. Wherefore, w hilc Lucicn untied 
the string about the Jtfcrguinicsj he judged it necessary' 
to make some sort of preface. 

‘ The sonnet, monsieur,’ said he, ‘ is one of the most 
difficult forms of poetry. It has fallen almost entirely 
into disuse. No Frenchman can hope to nval Petrarch; 
for the language in which the Italian wrote, being so 
infinitely more pliant than French, lends itself to play 
of thought which our positivism (pardon the use of the 
expression) rejects. So it seemed to me that a ^ olumc 
of sonnets would be something quite new*. Victor Hugo 
has appropriated the ode, Canalis writes lighter terse, 
Beranger has monopolised songs, Casimir Dclatignc has 
taken tragedy', and Lamartine the poem of meditation.’ 

‘ Are you a “ Classic” or a “ Romantic”?’ inquired 
Loustcau. 

Lucien’s astonishment betrayed such complete ignor- , 
ance of the state of affairs in the republic of letters, that 
Loustcau thought it necessary' to enlighten him. 

‘ You hate coriic up in the middle of a pitched battle, 
my dear fellow ; you must make your decision at once. 
Literature is divided, in the first place, into set eral zones, 
byt our great men are ranged in two hostile camps. The 
Royalists are “Romantics,” the Liberals are “Classics ” 
The divergence of taste in matters literary and diter- 
gence of political opinion coincide , and the result is a 
war with w'eapons of every' sort, double-edged w'ltticisms, 
subtle calumnies, and nicknames a cutrar.ee, between the 
rising and the waning glory, and ink is shed in torrents 
The odd part of it is that the RoyaIist-R.omantics are 
all for liberty in literature, and for repealing laws and 



A Distinguished Provincial at Pans 103 

conventions , while the Liberal-Classics are for main- 
taining the unities, the Alexandrine, and the classical 
theme. So opinions in politics on either side are directly 
at variance with literary taste. If you are eclectic, you 
will have no one for you. Which side do you take ? ’ 

‘ Which IS the winning side ? ’ 

‘The Liberal newspapers have far more subscribers 
than the Royalist and Ministerial journals , still, though 
Canalis is for Church and King, and patronised by the 
Court and the clergy, he reaches other readers — Pshaw ^ 
sonnets date back to an epoch before Boilcau’s time,’ 
said Etienne, seeing Lucien’s dismay at the prospect of 
choosing between two banners ‘Be a Romantic. The 
Romantics are young men, and the Classics are pedants j 
the Romantics will gam the day.’ 

The word ‘ pedant’ was the latest epithet taken up by 
Romantic journalism to heap confusion on the Classical 
faction. 

Lucien began to read, choosing first of all the tide- 
sonnets. 


EASTER DAISIES 

Tlie daisies in tlie meadows, not in vain, 

In red and white and gold before our eyes, 

Have w'ntten an idyll tor man’s sympathies, 

And set Ins Iieart’s desire m langu^e plain 

Gold stamens set m silver fihgrane 
Reveal the treasures which we idolise , 

And all the cost of struggle for the prize 
Is symbolled by a secret blood-red stain 

'Was It because your petals once uncurled 
When Jesus rose upon a fairer world, 

And from wings shaken for a heav’nw'ard flight 
Shed grace, that still as autumn reappears 
You Woom again to tell of dead delight. 

To bnng us back the flower of tiventy years? 

Lucien felt piqued by Lousteau’s complete, indifference 
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during the reading of the sonnet j he vras unfamiliar as 
yet with the disconcerting impassibili^ of the profes- 
sional criacj wearied bt* much reading of poetry, pros^ 
and plays. Luden was accustomed to applause. He 
choked down his disappointment and read another, a 
favounte with I^'Ime. de Bargeton and with some of his 
fiiends in the Rue des Quatre-Vents 

‘ This one, perhaps, will draw a word from him,’ he 
thought. 

THE MARGUERITE 

I am the Marguerite, fair and tall I gre*^ 

In velvet meadovr<;, 'mid the flowers a star. 

They sought me for my beauty near and far ; 
jMy dawn, I thought, should be for ever new. 

But now an all unwished-for gift I rue, 

A fatal ray of knowledge shed to max 
My radiant star-crown grown oracular. 

For I must spexh and give an answer true 

An end of silence and of quiet days. 

The Lover with two words my counsel ptays ; 

And when my secret from my heart is reft, 

When all my silver petals scattered he, 

I am the only flower neglected left. 

Cast down and trodden under foot to die 

At the end, thh poet looked up at his Aristarchus. 
Ptienne Lousteau was gazing at the trees in the 
Pepiniere. 

5 Well r ’ asked Lucien. 

Well, my dear fellow, go on I I am hstenlng to you, 
am I not r That fact in itself is as wood as praise in 
Paris.’ 

‘ Have you had enough r ' Lucien inquired. 

‘ Go on,’ the other answered abruptly enough, 

Lucien proceeded to read the following sonnet, but 
his heart was dead within him j Lousteau s inscrutable 
composure froze his utterance. If he had come a little 
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further upon the road, he would have known that 
between writer and writer silence or abrupt speech, under 
such circumstances, is a betrayal of jealousy, and out- 
spoken admiration means a sense of relief over the 
discovery that the work is not above the average after all. 


THE CAMELLIA 

In Nature's book, if nglitlj understood, 

Tlic ro'e means lore, and red for bcautj glows, 

A pure, sweet spint in tlie Mulct blows. 

And bnglit the Idy gleams m loivliliood 

But tins strange bloom, bj sun and wind unwooed, 

Seems to expand and blossom 'mid the snows, 

A hi} sccptreless, a scentless rose, 

For dainty listkssncss of maidenhood 

Yet at the opera-house the petals trace 
For modesty a fitting aureole, 

An alabaster wreath to \ay, methought, 

In dusk} hair o’er some fair woman's face 
Winch kindles cv’n such love within the soul 
As sculptured marble forms by Phidias wrought 

‘ What do you think of my poor sonnets ? ’ Lucien 
asked, coming straight to the point. 

‘ Do you want the truth ^ ’ 

‘I am young enough to like the truth* and so anxious 
to succeed that I can hear it without taking offence, 
but not without despair,’ replied Lucien. 

‘Well, my dear fellow, the first sonnet, from its in-* 
volved style, was evidently written at Angouleme; it gave 
you so much trouble, no doubt, that you cannot give it 
up. The second and third smack of Pans already , but 
read us one more sonnet,’ he added, with a gesture that 
seemed charming to the provincial. 

Encouraged by the request, Lucien read with more 
confidence, choosing a sonnet which d’Arthez and 
Bridau liked best, perhaps on account of its colour. 
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THE TULIP 

I am the Ttilip from Batavia’s shore , 

The thrifty Fleming for my beauty rare 
Pays a king’s ransom, when that I am fair, 

And talJ, and straight, and pure my petal’s core 

And, like some Yolande of the days of yore. 

My long and amply folded skirts I near, 

O’cr-painted with the blazon that I bear 
— Gules, a fess azure , pnrpure, fretty, or 

The fingers of the Gardener divine 
Have woven for me my vesture fair and fine, 

Of threads of sunlight and of purple stain , 

No flower so glonous in the garden bed, 

But Nature, woe is me, no fragrance shed 
Within my cup of Onent porcelain 

‘Well'” asked Lucien after a pause, immeasurably 
long, as It seemed to him. 

‘ My dear fellow,’ Etienne said, gravely surveying the 
tips of Lucien’s boots (he had brought the pair from 
Angouleme, and was wearing them out). ‘My dear 
fellow, I strongly recommend you to put your mk on 
your boots to save blacking, and to take your pens for 
toothpicks, so that when you come away from Fhco- 
teaux’s you can swagger along this picturesque alley 
looking as if you had dined. Get a situation of any 
sort or description. Run errands for a bailiff if yo^ 
have a heart, be a shopman if your back is strong 
enough, enlist if you happen to have a taste for 
‘militarj’' music. You have the stuff of three poets m 
you ; but before you can reach your public, you will have 
time to die of starvation six times over, if you intend to 
live on the proceeds of your poetry, that is. And from 
your too unsophisticated discourse, it would seem to be 
your intention to com money out of your inkstand. 

‘ I say nothing as to your verses , they are a good 
deal better than all the poetical wares that are cumber- 
ing the ground m booksellers’ backshops just now. 
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Elegant nightingales ” of that sort cost a little more 
than the others, because they are printed on hand-made 
paper, but they nearly all of them come down at last to 
the banks of the Seine. You may study their range of 
notes there any day if you care to make an instructive 
pilgrimage along the Quais from old Jerome’s stall by 
the Pont Notre Dame to the Pont Royal. You will 
find them all there — all the Essays in Verse^ the Inspira- 
» tions^ the lofty flights, the hymns, and songs, and ballads, 
and odes , all the nestfuls hatched dunng the last seven 
years, m fact. There he their muses, thick with dust, 
bespattered by every passing cab, at the mercy of every 
profane hand that turns them over to look at the 
vignette on the title-page. 

‘You know nobody, you have access to no news- 
paper, so your Marguerites will remain demurely folded 
as you hold them now. They will never open out to 
the sun of publicity in fair fields with broad margins 
enamelled with the florets which Dauriat the lUustnous, 
the king of the Wooden Galleries, scatters with a lavish 
hand for poets known to fame. I came to Pans as you 
came, poor boy, with a plentiful stock of illusions, im- 
^ pelled by irrepressible longings for glory — and I found 
the realities of the craft, the practical difficulties of the 
trade, the hard fficts of poverty. In my enthusiasm (it 
is kept well under control now), my fiftt ebullition of 
youthful spirits, I did not see ^e social machinery at 
work , so I had to learn to see it by bumping against 
the wheels and bruising myself against the shafts, cover-* 
mg myself with oil, hearing the clatter of fly-wheels and 
chains. Now you are about to learn, as I learned, that 
between you and all these fair dreamed-of things lies the 
strife of men, and passions, and necessities. 

‘ Willy-nilly, you must take part in a terrible 
battle ; book against book, man against man, party 
against party, make war you must, and that systema- 
tically, or you will be abandoned by your own party. 
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And they are mean contests , struggles which leave you 
disenchanted, and weaned, and depraved, and all m pure 
waste , for it often happens that you put forth all your 
strength to win laurels for a man whom you despise, 
and maintain, in spite of yourself, that some second-rate 
writer is a genius. 

^ Phere is a world behind the scenes in the theatre 
of literature. The public in front sees unexpected or 
well-deserved success, and applauds , the public does not 
see the preparations, ugly as they always are, the painted 
supers, the claquews lured to applaud, the stage car- 
penters, and all that lies behind the scenes. You are 
still among the audience. Abdicate, there is still time, 
before you set your foot on the lowest step of the throne 
for which so many ambitious spirits are contending, and 
do not sell your honour, as I do, for a livelihood.’ 
Etienne’s eyes filled with tears as he spoke. 

^ Do you know how I make a living ? ’ he continued 
passionately. ‘ The little stock of money they gave me 
at home was soon eaten up. A piece of mine was 
accepted at the Theatre-Fran^ais just as I came to an 
end of It. At the Theatre-Fran9ais the influence of a 
first gentleman of the bedchamber, or of a prince of the , 
blood, would not be enough to secure a turn of favour , 
the actors only make concessions to those who threaten 
their self-love. ‘ If it is m your power to spread a report 
that the jeune premier has the asthma, the leading lady a 
fistula where you please, and the soubrette has foul 
breath, then your piece would be played to-morrow I 
do not know whether, m two years’ time, I who speak 
to you now, shall be m a position to exercise such power 
You need so many to back you. And where and how 
am I to gain my bread meanwhile ? 

‘I tried lots of things, I wrote a novel, anonymously , 
old Doguereau gave me two hundred francs for it, and 
he did not make very much out of it himself. Then it 
grew plain to me that journalism alone could give me a 
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living. The next thing was to find my way into those 
shops. I will not tell you all the advances I made, nor 
how often I begged in vain. I will say nothing of the 
SIX months I spent as extra hand on a paper, and was 
told that I scared subscribers away, when as a fact I 
attracted them Pass over the insults I put up with. 
At this moment I am doing the plays at the Boulevard 
theatres, z\most gratis^ for a paper belonging to Finot, 
hat stout young fellow who breakfasts two or three 
imes a month, even now, at the Cafe Voltaire (but 
you don’t go there). I live by selling tickets that 
managers give me to bribe a good word in the paper, and 
reviewers copies of books. In short, Finot once satisfied, 
I am allowed to write for and against various commercial 
articles, and I traffic in tribute paid in kind by various 
tradesmen. A facetious notice of a Carminative Toilet 
Lotion, Pate des Sultanes^ Cephalic Oil, or Brazilian 
Mixture brings me in twenty or thirty francs. 

‘ I am obliged to dun the publishers when they don’t 
send in a sufficient number of reviewers’ copies , Finot, 
as editor, appropriates two and sells them, and I must 
have two to sell. If a book of capital importance comes 
out, and the publisher is stingy with copies, his life is 
* made a burden to him. The craft is vile, but I live by 
It, and so do scores of others. Do not imagine that 
things are any better in public life. There is corrup- 
tion everywhere m both regions , every man is corrupt 
or corrupts others. If there is any publishing enterprise 
somewhat larger than usual afoot, the trade will pay me 
something to buy neutrality. The amount of my mcomS 
varies, therefore, directly with the prospectuses. When 
prospectuses break out like a rash, money pours into my 
pockets j I stand treat all round. When trade is dull, 
I dine at Flicoteaux’s. 

‘Actresses will pay you likewise for praise, but the 
wiser among them pay for criticism. To be passed over 
in silence is what they dread the most, and the very best 
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these names we know the rungs of the ladder by which 
we climb to the higher heights above and beyond them), 
— every one who comes even thus far is the hero of a 
dreadful Odyssey. Brilliant portents rise above the 
mental horizon through a combination of a thousand 
accidents ; conditions change so swifdy that no two men 
have been known to reach success by the same road. 
Canalis and Nathan are two dissimilar cases ; things 
never fall out in the same way twice There is d’Arthez, 
who knocks himself to pieces with work — he will make 
a famous name by some other chance. 

‘This so much desired reputation is nearly always 
crowned prostitution. Yes, the poorest kind of litera- 
ture is the hapless creature freezing at a street corner , 
second-rate literature is the kept-mistress picked out of 
the brothels of journalism, and I am her bully , lastly, 
there is lucky literature, the flaunting, insolent courtesan 
who has a house of her own and pays taxes, who receives 
great lords, treating or ill-treating them as she pleases, 
who has livened servants and a carriage, and can afford 
to keep greedy creditors waiting. Ah ^ and for yet 
others, for me not so very long ago, for you to-day — 
she IS a white-robed angel with many-coloured wings, 

• bearing a green palm branch in the one hand, and in the 
other a flaming sword. An angel, something akin to 
the mythological abstraction which live^ at the bottom 
a well, and to the poor and honest girl who lives a life 
of exile in the outskirts of the great city, earning every 
penny with a noble fortitude and in the full light of 
virtue, returning to heaven inviolate of body and soul ; 
unless, indeed, she come to he at the last, soiled, 
despoiled, polluted, and forgotten, on a pauper’s bier. 
As for the men whose brains are encompassed v/ith 
bronze, whose hearts are still warm under the snows 
of experience, they are found but seldom in the countrj' 
that lies at our feet,’ he added, pointing to the great at}' 
seething in the late afternoon light. 
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will not My that v.nnl. For, believe me, the most 
brutal bo()lv<«eller in the trade is not so insolent, so hard- 
hearted to a nctvconier as the cclebntvof the day. I’hc 
bookseller sees a possible los- of money, while tlie writer 
of hooks dreads a possible rival , the lirst shows jou the 
door, the second crushes the life out of joti. To do 
really good work, my boy, means that )ou will draw 
out the energy, sap, and tenderness of )our nature at 
evert dip of the pen in the ink, to set it forth for the 
world in passion and sentiment and plirnse<^. Yes, in- 
stead of acting, }ou will write, you will sing songs 
instead of fighting , you will lose and hate and live in 
your books j and then, after all, wlien you shall hate 
reserved your riches for your style, your gold and purple 
for )Our characters, and )ou yourself arc stalking the 
streets of Pans m rags, rejoicing in that, rualltng the 
St.atc Register, you have authorised the existence of a 
being styled Adolphe, Corinnc or Clarissa, Rene or 
Manon j when you shall have spoiled jour life and j'our 
digestion to gne life to that creation, then jou shall see 
it slandered, betnayed, sold, sw'cpt aw'ay into the back 
waters of oblivion by journalists, and buried out of sight 
by j'our best friends. How can j'ou afford to w’ait 
until the day when your creation shall rise again, raised ' 
from the dead — how’ ? when ? and bj’ whom ^ Take a 
magnificent bock, the pianto of unbelief, Oherniam is a 
solitary wanderer in the desert places of booksellers 
warehouses, he has been a “nightingale,” ironically 
,so called, from the very beginning when wull his Easter 
come ? Who knows ? Trj’, to begin with, to find 
somebody bold enough to print the Margutnits , not to 
pay for them, but simply to pnnt them , and j’ou will see 
some queer things ’ 

The fierce tirade, delivered in everj’ tone of the pas- 
sionate feeling which it expressed, fell upon Lucien’s 
spirit like an avalanche, and left a sense of glacial cold. 
For one moment he stood silent ; then, as he felt the 
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terrible stimulating charm of difficulty beginning to 
work upon him, his courage blazed up. He grasped 
Lousteau’s hand. 

‘ I will triumph * ’ he cried aloud. 

' Good I ’ said the other, ‘ one more Christian given 
over to the wild beasts in the arena. — There is a first- 


night performance at the Panorama-Dramatique, my 
dear fellow ; it doesn’t begin till eight, so you can change 
your coat, come properly dressed in fact, and call for me. 
I am living on the fourth floor above the Cafe Servel, 
Rue de la Harpe. We will go to Dauriat’s first of all 
You still mean to go on, do you not Very well, I will 
introduce you to one of the kings of the trade to-night, 
and to one or two journalists. We will sup with my 
mistress and several friends after the play, for you can- 
not count that dinner as a meal. Finot will be there, 


editor and proprietor of my paper. As Minette says in 
the Vaudeville (do you remember ), “Time is a great 
lean creature.” Well, for the like of us. Chance is a 
great lean creature, and must be tempted.’ 

‘I shall remember this day as long as I live,’ said 
Lucien. 


‘Bring your manuscript with you, and be careful of 
your dress, not on Flonne’s account, but for the book- 
sellers’ benefit.’ 


The comrade’s good-nature, following upon the poet’s 
passionate outcry, as he described the war of letters, 
moved Lucien quite as deeply as d’Arthez’s grave and 
earnest words on a former occasion The prospect of 
entering at once upon the strife with men warned him. 
In his youth and inexperience he had no suspicion how 
real were the moral evils denounced by the journalist. 
Nor did he know that he was standing at the parting of 
two distinct ways, between two systems, represented by 
the brotherhood upon one hand, and journalism upon the 
other. The first way was long, honourable, and sure , 
the second beset with hidden dangers, a perilous path. 
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among muddv channels where conscience is inevitably be- 
spat tered. I'hc bent of Lucien’s character determined for 
the shorter way, and theapparemh pleasanter wav, and to 
snatch at the quickest and promptest means. At this 
moment he saw no difterencc between d’Arthc'/’s noble 
friendship and Loustcau’s eas) camaraderie , his incon- 
stant mind discerned a new weapon in journalism, he 
felt that he couid wield it, so he wished to take it. 

He was dazzled hj the offers of this'new friend, who < 
liad struck a h.ind in his in an eas) wa), wdiich charmed 
Lucien. How should he know’ that wJiile ever)* man m 
the armv of the press needs friends, every leader needs 
men. Lousieau, seeing that Lucicn w-as resolute, 
enlisted him as a recruit, .'•nd hoped to attach him to 
himself. The relatu c positions of the tw o were similar — 
one hoped to become a corpor.''), the other to enter the 
ranks. 

Lucicn went back gailv to his lodgings He was 
as careful over his toilet as on that former unlucky 
occasion when he occupied the Marquise d’Espard’s 
bo\ , but he had learned by this time how to wear his 
clothes with a better grace. The} looked as though the) 
belonged to him. He w’orc his best tightly-fitting, 
light-coloured trousers, and a dress-coat. His boots, a 
very elegant pair adorned with tassels, had cost him 
forty francs. His thick, fine, golden hair w’as scented 
and crimped into bright, rippling curls Self-confidence 
and belief in his future lighted up his forehead. He paid 
'careful attention to his almost feminine hands, the filbert 
nails w'cre a spotless rose pink, and the white contours of 
his chin w’crc dazzling by contrast with a black satin 
stock. Nev cr did a more beautiful youth come down 
from the hills of the Latin Quarter. 

Glorious as a Greek god, Lucien took a cab, and 
reached the Cafe Scrvcl at a quarter to seven There the 
portress gave him some tolerably complicated directions 
for the ascent of four pair of stairs Prov’ided wuth these 



A Distinguished Provincial at Paris 117 

instructions, he discovered, not without difficulty, an 
open door at the end of a long, dark passage, and m 
another moment made the acquamtance of the traditional 
room of the Latin Quarter. 

A young man’s poverty follows him wherever he goes 
— into the Rue de la Harpe as into the Rue de Cluny, 
into d’Arthez’s room, into Chrestien’s lodging, yet 
everywhere no less the poverty has its own peculiar 
charactenstics, due to the idiosyncrasies of the sufferer. 
Poverty in this case wore a sinister look. 

A shabby, cheap carpet lay in wrinkles at the foot of 
a curtainless walnut-wood bedstead , dingy curtains, 
begrimed with cigar smoke and fumes from a smoky 
chimney, hung in the windows ; a Carcel lamp, 
Flonne’s gift, on the chimney-piece, had so far escaped 
the pawnbroker. Add a forlorn-looking chest of 
drawers, and a table littered with papers and dishevelled 
quill pens, and the list of furniture is almost complete. 
All the books had evidently arrived in the course of the 
last twenty-four hours ; and there was not a single 
object of any value in the room. In one corner you 
beheld a collection of crushed and flattened cigars, soiled 
pocket-handkerchiefs, shirts which had been turned to do 
double duty, and cravats that had reached a third edition j 
while a sordid array of old boots stood gaping in another 
angle of the room among aged socks worn into lace. 

The room, in short, was a journalist’s bivouac, filled 
with odds and ends of no value, and the most curiously 
bare apartment imaginable. A scarlet tinder-box glowed 
among a pile of books on the nightstand. A brace of 
pistols, a box of cigars, and a stray razor lay upon the 
mantel-shelf, a pair of foils, crossed under a wire mask, 
hung against a panel. Three chairs and a couple of 
armchairs, scarcely fit for the shabbiest lodging-house in 
the street, completed the inventory. 

The dirty, cheerless room told a tale of a restless life 
and a want of self-respect j some one came hither to 
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sleep and work at high pressure, staying no longer than 
he could help, longing, while he remained, to be out and 
away. What a difference between this cynical disorder and 
d’Arthez’s neat and self-respecting poverty I A warning 
came with the thought of d’Arthez , but Lucien would 
not heed it, for Etienne made a joking remark to cover 
the nakedness of a reckless life. 

^ This IS my kennel , I appear in state in the Rue de 
Bondy,in the newapartments which our druggist has taken 
for Florine, we hold the house-warming this evening’ 

Jotienne Lousteau wore black trousers and beautifully- 
varnished boots , his coat was buttoned up to the chin , 
he probably meant to change his linen at Florme’s house, 
for his shirt collar was hidden by a velvet stock. He 
was trying to renovate his hat by an application of the 
brush. 

' Let us go,’ said Lucien. 

‘ Not yet. I am waiting for a bookseller to bring me 
some money , I have not a farthing , there will be play, 
perhaps, and in any case I must have gloves.’ 

As he spoke, the two new friends heard a man’s step 
in the passage outside. 

‘There he is,’ said Lousteau. ‘Now you will see, 
my dear fellow, the shape that Providence takes when 
he manifests himself to poets. You are going to behold 
Dauriat, the fashionable bookseller, m all his glory ; but 
first you shall see the bookseller of the Quai des Augus- 
tins, the pawnbroker, the marine store dealer of the trade, 
the Norman ex-greengrocer. — Come along, old Tartar > ’ 
shouted Lousteau. 

‘ Here am I,’ said a voice like a cracked bell. 

‘ Brought the money with you ? ’ 

‘ Money ? There is no money now m the trade, 
retorted the other, a young man who eyed Lucien 
curiously. 

‘ Imprtrms, you owe me fifty francs,’ Lousteau con- 
tinued. 
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‘There arc two copies of Travels tn Egypt here, a 
marvel, so they say, swarming with woodcuts, sure to 
sell. Finot has been paid for two reviews that I am to 
write for him. Item two works, just out by Victor 
Ducange, a novelist highly thought of in the Marais. 
Item a couple of copies of a second work by Paul de 
Kock, a beginner in the same style. Item two copies of 
Tscult of Dolf^ a charming provincial work. Total, 
i one hundred francs nett. Wherefore you owe me one 
hundred francs, my little Barbct.’ 

Barbet made a close survey of edges and binding. 

‘ Oh f they arc in perfect condition,’ cried Lousteau. 
‘The Travels arc uncut, so is the Paul de Kock, so is 
the Ducange, so is that other thing on the chimney- 
piece, Co)isteleratio)}s on Syfnholtsm. I will throw that in ; 
myths weary me to that degree that I will let you have 
the thing to spare myself the sight of the swarms of 
mites coming out of it ’ 

‘But,’ asked Lucicn, ‘how are you going to write 
your reviews ? ’ 

Barbet, in profound astonishment, stared at Lucien, 
then he looked at Etienne and chuckled. 

‘One can see that the gentleman has not the misfor- 
tune to be a literary man,’ said he. 

‘ No, Barbet — no. He is a poet, a great poet , he is 
going to cut out Canalis, and Beranger, and Delavigne. 
He will go a long way if he does not throw himself into 
the river, and even so he will get as far as the drag-nets 
at Saint-Cloud ’ 

‘ If I had any advice to give the gentleman,’ remarl^ed 
Barbet, ‘ it would be to give up poetry and take to prose. 
Poetry is not wanted on the Quais just now.’ 

Barbel’s shabby overcoat was fastened by a single 
button , his collar was greasy , he kept his hat on his 
head as he spoke , he wore low shoes, an open waistcoat 
gave glimpses of a homely shirt of coarse linen. Good- 
nature was not wanting in the round countenance, with 
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its two slits of covetous eyes ; but there was likewise the 
vague uneasiness habitual to tliosc who have money to 
spend and hear constant applications for it. Yet, to all 
appearance, he was plain-dealing and easy-natured, his 
business shrewdness was so well w-added round with fat. 
He had been an assistant until he took a WTctchcd little 
shop on the Qtini dcs Augustins two years since, and 
issued thence on his rounds among journalists, authors, 
and printers, buying up free copies cheaply, making in 
such ways some ten or tw'cnty francs dail). Now, he 
had money saved , he knew instinctively where every 
man w’as pressed ; he had a keen eye for business. If an 
author was in diflicultics, he w’ould discount a bill given 
by a publisher at fifteen or twenty per cent. ; then the 
next day he would go to the publisher, haggle over the 
price of some w'ork in demand, and pay him wnth his 
own bills instead of cash. Barbet was something of a 
scholar , he had had just enough education to make him 
careful to steer clear of modern poetry and modern 
romances He had a liking for small speculations, for 
books of a popular kind w'hich might be bought outnght 
for a thousand francs and exploited at pleasure, such as 
the Child's History oj Fiance^ Book-keeping in Timniy 
Lessons, and Botany foi Ihung Ladies. Tw’o or three 
times already he had allowed a good book to slip through 
his lingers , the authors had come and gone a score of 
times while he hesitated, and could not make up his 
mind to buy the manuscript. When reproached for 
his pusillanimity, he was wont to produce the account of 
a notorious trial taken from the newspapers , it cost him 
nothing, and had brought him in two or three thousand 
francs, 

Barbet was the type of bookseller that goes m fear and 
trembling , lives on bread and walnuts , rarely puts his 
name to a bill ; filches little profits on invoices , makes 
deductions, and hawks his books about himself, heaven 
only knows where they go, but he sells them somehow, 
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and gets paid for them. Barbet was the terror of printers, 
who could not tell what to make of himj he paid cash 
and took ofF the discount , he nibbled at their invoices 
whenever he thought they were pressed for money , and 
when he had fleeced a man once, he never went back to 
him — he feared to be caught in his turn. 

^Wcll,’ said Loustcau, ‘shall wc go on with our 
business ? ’ 

‘Eh I my boy,’ returned Barbet in a familiar tone; ‘I 
have si\ thousand volumes of stock on hand at my place, 
and paper is not gold, as the old bookseller said. Trade 
IS dull.’ 

‘If you went into his shop, my dear Lucicn,’ said 
Etienne, turning to his friend, ‘you would see an oak 
counter from some bankrupt wine merchant’s sale, and a 
tallow dip, never snufted for fear it should burn too 
quickly, making darkness visible. By that anomalous 
light you descry rows of empty shelves with some 
difficulty. An urchin in a blue blouse mounts guard 
over the emptiness, and blows his fingers, and shuffles his 
feet, and slaps his chest, like a cabman on the box. Just 
look about you I there arc no more books there than I 
have here. Nobody could guess what kind of shop 
’he keeps.’ 

‘ Here is a bill at three months for a hundred francs,’ 
said Barbet, and he could not help smilufg as he drew it 
out of his pocket , ‘ I will take your old books off your 
hands. I can’t pay cash any longer, you see , sales are 
too slow. I thought that you would be wanting me , I, 
had not a penny, and I made out a bill simply to oblige 
you, for I am not fond of giving my signature.’ 

‘ So you want my thanks and esteem into the bargain, 
do you ? ’ 

‘Bills are not met with sentiment,’ responded Barbet; 

‘ but I will accept your esteem, all the same.’ 

‘ But I want gloves, and the perfumers will be base 
enough to decline your paper,’ said Lousteau ‘ Stop, 
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there is a superb engraving in the top drawer m the 
chest there, worth eighty fi^cs, proof before letters and 
after letterpress, for I have written a pretty droll article 
upon it. There was something to lay hold of m 
Hippocrates refusing the Presents cf Ariaverxes. A fine 
engraving, eh ? Just the thing to suit all the doctors, 
who are refusing the extravagant gifts of Pansian satraps. 
You will find two or three dozen novels underneath it. 
Come, now, take the lot and gn e me forty francs.’ , 

‘ Fcrt) francs ^ ’ exclaimed the bookseller, emitting a 
cry like the squall of a frightened fowl. ‘Twenty at 
the very most • And then I may never see the money 
again,’ he added. 

‘ \Yhere are your twenty francs r ’ asked Lousteau. 

‘My word, I don’t know that I have them,’ said 
Barbet, fumbling in his pockets. ‘ Here they are. 
You are plundering me; you haie an ascendency over 
me ’ 

‘ Come, let us be off,’ said Lousteau, and taking up 
Lucien’s manuscript, he drew a line upon it in ink under 
the string. 

‘ Have you anything else ? ’ asked Barbet. 

‘Nothmg, you young Shylock. I am going, to put 
you in the vrzj of a bit of vety good business,’ Etienne' 
continued (‘in which you shall lose a thousand crowns, 
to teach you to rob me in this fashion ’), he added for 
Lumen’s ear. 

‘But how about your rewews ? ’ said Lucien, as they 
,, rolled away to the Palais Royal. 

‘ Pooh you do not know how rewews are knocked 
off. As for the Travels in Egypt^J. looked into the boot 
here and there (without cutting Ae pages), and I found 
eleven slips in grammar. I sh^l say that ^e writer ma} 
have mastered Sie dicky-bird language on the flints that 
they call “ obelisks ” out there in Egypt, but he cannot 
write in his own, as I will prove to him in a column and 
a half. I shall say that instead of giving us natural 
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history and archaeology, he ought to have interested 
himself m the future of Egypt, in the progress of civili- 
sation, and the best method of strengthening the bond 
between Egypt and France. France has won and lost 
Egypt, but she may yet attach the country to her 
interests by gaining a moral ascendency over it. Then 
some patriotic penny-a-lming, interlarded with diatribes 
on Marseilles, the Levant, and our trade.’ 

‘But suppose that he had taken that view, what 
would you do ? ’ 

‘ Oh well, I should say that instead of boring us with 
politics, he should have written about art, and described 
the picturesque aspects of the country and the local 
colour. Then the critic bewails himself. Politics are 
intruded everywhere , we are weary of politics — politics 
on all sides I should regret those charming books of 
travel that dwelt upon the difficulties of navigation, the 
fascination of steering between two rocks, the delights 
of crossing the line, and all the things that those who never 
will travel ought to know. Mingle this approval with 
scoffing at the travellers who hail the appearance of a 
bird or a flying-fish as a great event, who dilate upon fish- 
ing, and make transcripts from the log. Where, you ask, 
IS that perfectly imintelligible scientific information, 
fascinating, like all that is profoimd, mysterious, and in- 
comprehensible. The reader laughs, that is all that he 
wants. As for novels, Flonne is the greatest novel 
reader alive ; she gives me a synopsis, and I take her 
opinion and put a renew together. When a novehsj 
bores her with “ author’s stuff,” as she calls it, I treat the 
work respectfully, and ask the publisher for another copy, 
which he sends forthwith, delighted to have a favourable 
review.’ 

‘ Goodness ^ and what of cnticism, the critic’s sacred 
office ? ’ cried Lucien, remembering the ideas instilled 
into him by the brotherhood. 

‘ My dear fellow,’ said Lousteau, ‘ cnticism is a kind 
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of brush which must not be used upon flimsy stuff, or it 
carnes it all away with it. That is enough of the craft, 
now listen ^ Do you see that mark ? ’ he continued, 
pointing to the manuscript of the Marguerites. ‘ I have 
put ink on the string and paper. If Dauriat reads your 
manuscript, he certainly could not tie the string and 
leave it just as it was before. So your book is sealed, so 
to speak. This is not useless to you for the experiment 
that you propose to make. And another thing please < 
to observe that you are not arriving quite alone and 
without a sponsor in the place, like the youngsters who 
make the round of half-a-score of publishers before they 
find one that will offer them a chair.’ 

Lucien’s experience confirmed the truth of this parti- 
cular. Lousteau paid the cabman, giving him three 
francs — a piece of prodigality following upon such 
impecuniosity astonishing Lucien more than a little. 
Then the two friends entered the Wooden Galleries, 
where fashionable literature, as it is called, used to reign 
in state. 
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printed paper in such a sort that the flowers of rhetoric 
were perfumed by the cankered blossoms of that ill-kept, 
ill-smelling garden. Handbills and ribbon streamers of 
every hue flaunted gaily among the leaves , natural 
flowers competed unsuccessfully for an existence with 
odds and ends of millinery. You discovered a knot 'of 
ribbon adorning a green tuft, the dahlia admired afar 
proved on a nearer view to be a satin rosette. ' 

The Palais seen from the court or from the garden r 
was a fantastic sight, a grotesque combination of walls of 
plaster patchwork which had once been whitewashed, of 
blistered paint, heterogeneous placards, and all the most 
unaccountable freaks of Parisian squalor; the green 
trellises were prodigiously the dingier for constant con- 
tact with a Parisian public. So, upon either side, the 
fetid, disreputable approaches might have been there for 
the express purpose of warning away fastidious people, 
but fastidious folk no more recoiled before these horrors 
than the prince in the feiry stories turns tail at sight of 
the dragon or of the other obstacles put between him and 
the princess by the wicked fairy. 

There was a passage through the centre of the 
Glalleries then as now , and, as at the present day, you ^ 
entered them through the two peristyles begun before 
the Revolution, and left unfinished for lack of funds , 
but in place of die handsome modern arcade leading to 
the Theatre-Fran^iais, you passed along a narrow, dis- 
proportionately lofty passage, so ill-roofed that the ram 
came through on wet days. All the roofs of the hovels 
indeed were in very bad repair, and covered here and 
again with a double thickness of tarpaulin A famous silk 
mercer once brought an action against the Orleans family 
for damages done in the course of a night to his stock of 
shawls and stuff's, and gained the day and a considerable 
sum. It was in this last-named passage, called ^ The Glass 
Gallery’ to distinguish it from the Wooden Galleries, 
that Chevet laid the foundations of his fortunes 
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Here, m the Palais, you trod the natural soil of Pans, 
augmented by importations brought in upon the boots 
of foot passengers , here, at all seasons, you stumbled 
among hills and hollows of dried mud swept daily by the 
shopman’s besom, and only after some practice could you 
walk at your ease. The treacherous mud-heaps, the 
window-panes incrusted with deposits of dust and rain, 
the mean-looking hovels covered with ragged placards, 
• the grimy unfinished walls, the general air of a com- 
promise between a gipsy camp, the booths of a country 
fair, and the temporary structures which we in Pans 
build round about public monuments that remain un- 
built , the grotesque aspect of the mart as a whole was 
in keeping with the seething traffic of various kinds 
carried on within it , for here in this shameless, un- 
blushing haunt, amid wild mirth and a babel of talk, an 
immense amount of business was transacted between 
the Revolution of 1789 and the Revolution of 1830 

For twenty years the Bourse stood just opposite, on 
the ground floor of the Palais. Public opinion was 
manufactured, and reputations made and ruined here, 
lust as political and financial jobs were arranged People 
made appointments to meet in the Galleries before or 
’ after ’Change ; on showery days the Palais Royal was 
often crowded with weather-bound capitalists and men 
of business. The structure which had* grown up, no 
one knew how, about this point was strangely resonant, 
laughter was multiplied ; if two men quarrelled, the 
whole place rang from one end to the other with, 
the dispute In the daytime milliners and booksellers 
enj'oyed a monopoly of the place, towards nightfall it was 
filled with women of the town. Here dwelt poetry, 
politics, and prose, new books and classics, the glories of 
ancient and modern literature side by side with political 
intrigue and the tricks of the bookseller’s trade. Here 
all the very latest and newest literature were sold to a 
public which resolutely decline to buy elsewhere Some- 
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times several thousand copies of such and such a pam- 
phlet by Paul-Louis Courier would be sold m a single 
evening ; and people crowded thither to buy Lcs aven- 
turcs dc la ftllr (Pun Rot — that first shot fired by the 
Orlcanists at The Charter promulgated by Louis xviii. 

When Lucien made his first appearance in the 
Wooden Galleries, some few of the shops boasted proper 
fronts and handsome windows, but these m every case 
looked upon the court or the garden. As for the centre^ 
row, until the day when the whole strange colony 
perished under the hammer of Fontaine the architect, 
every shop was open back and front like a booth in a 
country fair, so that from within you could look out 
upon either side through gaps among the goods dis- 
played or throiigli the glass doors. As it was obviously 
impossible to kindle a hre, the tradesmen were fain to 
use charcoal chafing-dishes, and formed a sort of brigade 
for the prevention of fires among themselves; and, 
indeed, a little carelessness might have set the whole 
quarter blazing in fifteen minutes, for the plank-built 
republic, dried by the heat of the sun, and haunted by 
too inflammable human material, was bedizened with 
muslin and paper and gauze, and ventilated at times by 
a thorough draught. 

The milliners’ windows were full of impossible hats 
and bonnets, displayed apparently for advertisement 
rather than for sale, each on a separate iron spit with a 
knob at the top. The galleries were decked out in all 
the colours of the rainbow On what heads would 
those dusty bonnets end their careers? — for a score of 
years the problem had puzzled frequenters of the 
Palais. Saleswomen, usually plain-featured, but viva- 
cious, waylaid the feminine foot passenger with cun- 
ning importunities, after the fashion of market-women, 
and using much the same language, a shop-girl, who 
made free use of her eyes and tongue, sat outside on a 
stool and harangued the public with ‘Buy a pretty 
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bonnet, madame f ’ — Do let me sell you something I ’ 

varying a rich and picturesque vocabulary with inflexions 
of the voice, with glances, and remarks upon the passers- 
by. Booksellers and milliners lived on terms of mutual 
good understanding. 

But It was m the passage known by. the pompous 
tide of the ‘ Glass Gallery ’ that the oddest trades were 
carried on. Here were ventriloquists and charlatans of 
levery sort, and sights of every description, from the kind 
where there is nothing to see to panoramas of the globe. 
One man who has since made seven or eight hundred 
thousand francs by travelling from fair to fair began 
here by hanging out a signboard, a revolving sun in a 
blackboard, and the inscription in red letters — ‘Here 
Man may see what God can never see. Admittance, 
two sous.’ The showman at the door never admitted 
oae person alone, nor more than two at a time. Once 
mside,you confronted a great looking-glass , and a voice, 
which might have terrified Hoffmann of Berlin, suddenly 
sjokeas if some spring had been touched, ‘You see here, 
Jtntlemen, something that God can never see through 
jh eternity, that is to say, your like. God has not His 
.hie.’ And out you went, too shamefaced to confess to 
yen stupidity. 

Voices issued from every narrow doorway, crying up 
^ nents of Cosmoramas, views of Constantinople, 
^onettes, automatic chess-players, and performing dogs 
^nould pick you out the prettiest woman in the 

^yany. The ventriloquist Fitz-James flounsfied 

'*^>11 the Cafe Borel before he went to 
’^Montmartre with the young lads from the Ecole 
TT there were fruit and flower 
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the Pays de Caux, and there a Spanish mzntillz ; the hzir 
enmped and curled like a poodle’s, or smoothed do'vni 
in bandeaux over the forehead , the close-htting wL’te 
stockings and limbs, revealed it would not he easr to scr 
how, but always at the right moment— all this poetrv 
of vice has Hed. The license of question and replv, the 
public cynicism in keeping with the haunt, is* now 
unknown even at masquerades or the famous public 
balls. It was an appalling, gay scene. The dazzline 
white flesh of the women’s necks and shoulders stood 

the most insensible of men felt assemblage^ 

that, until the verv las^ L * V^^rm, so much so, 

walk up and down on the hither to 

cellars where men we^e ^ ^ over the 

. and when the squalid'^'w 
fef ^ <ata down, “ ^o^r^Te.^: 
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was bewildered by a sight which no novice can resist. 
He soon lost the guide who befriended him. 

^f vou were as goodlooking as yonder young fellow, 

I would give you your money’s worth,’ a woman said, 
pointing out Lucicn to an old man 

Lucien slunk through the crowd like a blind man’s 
dog, following the stream in a state of stupefaction and 
excitement difficult to describe. Importuned by glances 
and whitc-roundcd contours, dazzled by the audacious * 
display of bared throat and bosom, he gripped his roll of 
manuscript tightly lest somebody should steal it — 
innocent that he was I 

‘ Well, what is it, sir I ’ he exclaimed, thinking, when 
some one caught him by the arm, that his poetry bad 
proved too great a temptation for some author’s honesty, 
and turning, he recognised Lousteau. 

‘I felt sure that you would find your way here at 
last,’ said his friend. 

The poet was standing in the doorway of a shop 
crowded with persons waiting for an audience with the 
sultan of the publishing trade Printers, paper-dealers, 
and designers were catechising Dauriat’s assistants as to 
present or future business. 

Lousteau drew Lucien into the shop ‘ There * 
that IS Finot who edits my paper,’ he said, ‘he is 
talking with F^licien Vernou, who has abilities, but the 
little wretch is as dangerous as a hidden disease.’ 

‘ Well, old boy, there is a first night for you,’ said Finot, 
fComing up with Vernou. ‘I have disposed of the box. 

‘Sold It to Braulard •” 

‘ Well, and if I did, what then You will get a seat. 
What do you want with Daunat ^ Oh, it is agreed 
that we are to push Paul de Kock, Daunat has taken 
two hundred copies, and Victor Ducange is refusing to 
give him his next. Daunat wants to set up anoAer 
man in the same line, he says. You must rate Paul de 
Kock above Ducange ’ 
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‘But I have a piece on with Ducangc at the Gaitc,’ 
said Loustcau. 

‘Ver)’^ well, tell him that I wrote the article. It can 
be supposed that I wrote a slashing review, and )ou 
toned It down , and he will owe you thanks.’ 

‘Couldn’t you get Dauriat’s cashier to discount this 
bit of a bill for a hundred francs?’ asked Lticnnc 
Loustcau. ‘We arc celebrating Florinc’s house- 
warming with a supper to-night, you know.’ 

‘Ah* yes, you arc treating us all,’ said Finot, with 
an apparent effort of memory ‘Here, Gabusson,’ he 
added, handing Barbet’s bill to the cashier, ‘let me hate 
ninety francs for this individual. — Fill in }our name, 
old man.’ 

Loustcau signed his name while the cashier counted 
out the money, and Lucicn, all e)cs and cars, lost not 
a syllabic of the conversation.’ 

‘That IS not all, my fnend,’ hticnnc continued, ‘I 
don’t thank you, w’c have swwn an eternal friendship. 
I have taken it upon myself to introduce this gentleman 
to Dauriat, and you must incline his car to listen 
to us,’ 

‘ What is on foot ? ’ a'^ked Finot. 

‘ A volume of poetry,’ said Lucicn. 

‘ Oh I ’ said Finot, with a shrug of the shoulders. 

‘Your acquaintance cannot ha\c h.fd much to do 
with publishers, or he w'ould ha\c hidden his manuscript 
in the loneliest spot in his dwelling,’ remarked Vernou, 
looking at Lucicn as he spoke. 

Just at that momenta good-looking \oung man came 
into the shop, gate a hand to Finot and Loustcau, 
a,nd nodded slightlv to \'crnou The newcomer \\r<- 
I'-mile Blondct, w’lio had made his first appearance in the 
'Jran cl dfs wnh articles rencalinp c.ap'’c iicn of 

the rcr} highest order. 

‘Come and ha\c supper with us at midrrghr, 
Morinc’Sj'said Loustcu. 
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‘ Very (rood,’ ‘;nid the ncw'comcr. ‘ But who h going 
to be there ^ ’ 

^Oh, J'lonncaiul Matifat the drugc:i<;t,’ <;aid Loustenu, 
*aiul dll HrucI, the author who gn\c riorinc the* part in 
which she t'i t(> rrialx her first appearance, • little old 
fogey named Cnrdot, nnd his son-in-hw Cnmiisot, and 
I‘ mot, nnd ' 

‘ Does voiir druggist do thinijs propcrl) 

* fie will not gne tis doctored wine/ said Lucicn. » 
‘ You nre very witty, monsieur/ Blondet returned 
grnielr. ‘Is lie comintt, I^ot/stcnu ? ’ 

" ‘ Ve's.’ 

‘Then we shall Invc some fun.’ 

Lucicn had flushed red to the tips of his cars Blondet 
tapped on the window above Dauriat’s desJe. 

‘ Is your business likely to keep jou long, Daunnt ^ ’ 

‘I am at your service, my friend ’ 

‘That’s right/ said Loustcau, addressing his protege 
‘That young fellow is hardl) any older than you arc, and 
he IS on iht D fix: ts • He is one of the princes of criticism. 
They arc afraid of him, Dauriat will faivn upon him, 
and then we can put in a w’ord about our business with 
the pasha of vignettes and t^pc. Otherwise we might , 
have svaited till clci cn o’clock, and our turn would not 
have come. The crowd of people waiting to speak w’lth 
Daunat ts growing bigger every moment ’ 

Lucicn and Loustcau follow'cd Blondet, Finot, and 
Vernou, and stood in a knot at the back of the shop 
<■ ‘ Whnt is he doing ^ ’ asked Blondet of the hcad~clcrk, 
who rose to bid him good-evening. 

‘ He IS buying a weekly newspaper. He wants to put 
new life into it, and set up a rival to the Mtnerveand the 
CiJffrr; vateur ; Eymery has rather too much of his own 
way in the Mtnerve^ and the Conservateur is too blindly 
Romantic.’ 

‘ Is he going to pay well ? ’ 

‘ Only too much — as usual,’ said the cashier. 
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Just as he spoJce another young man entered ; this 
was the writer of a magnificent novel which had sold 
ver)'' rapidly and met with the greatest possible success. 
Dauriat was bringing out a second edition. The appear- 
ance of this odd and extraordinary looking being, so 
unmistakably an artist, made a deep impression on 
Lucien’s mind. 

‘That IS Nathan,’ Lousteau said in his ear. 

Nathan, then in the prime of his youth, came up to 
the group of journalists, hat in hand ; and in spite of his 
look of fierce pride he was almost humble to Blondet, 
whom as yet he only knew by sight. Blondet did not 
remove his hat, neither did Finot. 

‘Monsieur, I am delighted to avail myself of an 
opportunity yielded by chance ’ 

(‘ He is so nervous that he is committing a pleonasm,’ 
said Felicien m an aside to Lousteau.) 

‘ to give expression to my gratitude for the 

splendid review which you were so good as to give me 
in the journal dcs Debais, Half the success of my book 
is owing to you.’ 

‘ No, my dear fellow, no,’ said Blondet, with an air of 
patronage scarcely masked by good-nature. ‘ You have 
talent, the deuce you have, and I ’m delighted to make 
your acquaintance.’ 

‘ Now that your review has appeared^ I shall not seem 
to be courting power; we can feel at ease. Will you do me 
the honour and the pleasure of dining with me to-morrow ? 
Finot is coming. — Lousteau, old man, you will not refuse 
me, will you ^ ’ added Nathan, shaking Etienne by th^ 
hand. — ‘Ah, you are on the way to a great future, 
monsieur,’ he added, turning again to Blondet, ‘you 
will carry on the line of Dussaults, Fievees, and 
Geofffois ^ Hoffmann was talking about you to a 
friend of mine, Claud Vignon, his pupil, he said that 
he could die in peace, the Journal des Debats would live 
for ever. They ought to pay you tremendously well.’ 


» 36 A ni'ttnrut' hc-ii mcnl ni Pan*. 


*A Inimlrr.i fr\Mc i IJiondct < Poor 

pv, wh^n n.!- I- to t'- 'I tJc t> Jol<, nnd read 

lumdrcd Ivrfi^rc \ou fmi! onr uorth intcrr'tmr \our«cIf 
in, I-5r \fiur ^ dtir wof{, ; ,n.r me pV' tire, tip'in rn% 
UO'd.’ 

‘And brou'-lit him <m hTtcen ItundfcJ fnne 'aid 
I.i)Us;r"'u lor l.iuri** b'-Mrrt, 

‘ Ihit Vo't V rite n .'iittLal 'ttitlr' do I't miu ' ’ r led 
N'lthm ' 

‘ N c^ ; nov ..mi '■ on.’ 

J^ucicn Teh Ii>c '■n crnh'.i) i.nnn-' these me 1 , he had 
admired N ttinn’' iv>>k^ he had rc'.cmiccd the author a<; 
an immortal , K-tlian’s 'hject .attitude before tin? critic, 
who'e n-'nic - nd impartancc v ere both nnlno.an to 
him, etupched Lucicn. 

‘lion if I <Iioi'!d come to beh-’.c r? he doe?*’ he 
thought, ‘h :• urn oblt"cd tora'-t uith h" •'elf-rcipcct' — 
iV'} put 0:1 \our h't •'"itn, N.-’tlnn, vou Int c tirittena 
prcai b''>ol,aiul tlic critic h''? onlv written a rcaicu of it ’ 

Ti c?c thou'^ht? «-et the b!oo i tuipjin^j in hi? \cin' 
Scarce a minute passed but "ome voun^ '•uthor, poserta- 
?triclcn '■nd ?h} , c^nie in, a?lcd to speak with Daurht, 
looked round the crowded ?hop dtspairinttu , and went 
out ?a\in'r, ‘1 wall come bae’e again’ "I wo or three 
politician? were cfptting oacr the con\oc.ation of the 
Chamber? and public businc'? with i group of well- 
known public men Tiie wtekh newspaper for a? hich 
Daunat w.a? in tre^t) wa? licenced to trea>t of m''tters 
political, and the number of newspaper? sufr'ered to e\i?t 
w'’? crowing ?mallcr and smaller, till a paper was a piece 
of propertv as much in demand a? a theatre. One of 
the larccst shareholders in the C'rstt*’'iicri r ! was standing 
in the midst of the knot of political celebrities. Lousteau 
performed the part of cicerone to admiration , with ever}' 
sentence he uttered Dauriat ro?c higher tn Lucien’s 
opinion. Politics and literature seemed toconiergein 
Dauriat’s shop. He had seen a great poet prostituting 
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his muse to journalism, humiliating Art, as woman was 
humiliated and prostituted m those shameless galleries 
without, and the provincial took a terrible lesson to heart. 
Money ' That was the key to every enigma. Lucien 
realised the fact that he was unknown and alone, and 
that the fragile clue of an uncertain friendship was his 
sole guide to success and fortune He blamed the kind 
md loyal little circle for painting the world for him in 
also colours, for preventing him from plunging into the 
arena, pen in hand. ‘ I should be a Blondet at this 
moment I ’ he exclaimed within himself. 

Only a little while ago they had sat looking out over 
Pans from the Gardens of the Luxembourg, and Lousteau 
had uttered the cry of a wounded eagle , then Lousteau 
had been a great man m Lucien’s eyes, and now he 
had shrunk to scarce visible proportions. The really 
important man for him at this moment was the fashion- 
able bookseller, by whom all these men lived ; and the 
poet, manuscript in hand, felt a nervous tremor that was 
almost like fear. He noticed a group of busts mounted 
on wooden pedestals, painted to resemble marble , Byron 
stood there, and Goethe and M. de Canalis Dauriat 
was hoping to publish a volume by the last-named poet, 
Vho might see, on his entrance into the shop, the 
estimation in which he was held by the trade. Un- 
consciously Lucien’s own self-esteem began to shrink, 
and his courage ebbed. He began to see how large a 
part this Dauriat would play in his destinies, and waited 
impatiently for him to appear. 

‘Well, children,’ said a voice, and a short, stout man 
appeared, with a puffy face that suggested a Roman pro- 
consul’s visage, mellowed by an air of good-nature which 
deceived superficial observers. ‘Well, children, here am 
I, the proprietor of the only weekly paper in the market, 
a paper with two thousand subscribers I ’ 

‘ Old joker I The registered number is seven hundred, 
and that is over the mark,’ said Blondet. 
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‘Twelve hundred, on my most sacred word of honour. 

I said two thousand for the benefit of the printers and 
papcr-dralers yonder,’ he added, lowering his \oice, then 
raising it again. ‘I thought }ou had more tact, my 
boy,’ he added. 

‘Arc you going to take any partners ' ’ inquired Fmot. 

‘ That depends,’ said Daunat. ‘ Will you take a third 
at forty thousand francs ^ ’ 

‘ It’s a bargain, if you -n ill take Emile Blondet here on 
the staff, and Claud Vignon, Senbe, Theodore Lcclercq, 
Fchcicn Vernou, Jay, Jouy, Lousteau, and 

‘And why not Lucicn de Rubempre^ ’ the provincial 
poet put m boldly. 

‘ and Nathan,’ concluded Fmot. 

‘ Why not the people out there in the street ? ’ asked 
Dauriat, scowling at the author of the Margteentis . — 
To w'hom have I the honour of speaking r ’ he added, 
with an insolent glance. 

‘One moment, Daunat,’ said Lousteau. ‘I have 
brought this gentleman to you. Listen to me, while 
Fmot IS thinking over your proposals.’ 

Lucien watched this Dauriat, who addressed Fmot 
w'ith the familiar which cv'cn Fmot did not permit 
himself to use in reply; who called the redoubtable' 
Blondet ‘my boy,’ and extended a hand royally to 
Nathan with m friendly nod. The provincial poet 
felt his shirt wet with perspiration when the formid- 
able sultan looked indifferent and ill pleased 
. ‘Another piece of business, my boy*’ exclaimed 
Dauriat. ‘Why, I have eleven hundred manusenpts 
on hand, as you know * Yes, gentlemen, I have eleven 
hundred manuscripts submitted to me at this moment, 
ask Gabusson. I shall soon be obliged to start a dep^- 
ment to keep account of the stock of manuscripts, and a 
special office for reading them, and a committee to vote 
on their merits, with numbered coimters for those who 
attend, and a permanent secretary to draw up the minutes 
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for me. It will be a kind of local branch of the Academic, 
and the Academiciens will be better paid in the Wooden 
Galleries than at ^he Institut.’ 

‘ ’Tis an idea,’ said Blondet. 

‘A bad idea,’ returned Dauriat. ^ It is not my busi- 
ness to take stock of the lucubrations of those among 
you who take to literature because they cannot be 
capitalists, and there is no opening for them as boot- 
» makers, nor corporals, nor domestic servants, nor 
officials, nor bailiffs. Nobody comes here until he has 
made a name for himself I Make a name for yourself, 
and you will find gold in torrents. I have made three 
great men in the last two years ; and lo and behold three 
examples of ingratitude I Here is Nathan talking of 
six thousand francs for the second edition of his book, 
which cost me three thousand francs in reviews, and has 
not brought in a thousand yet. I paid a thousand francs 
for Blondet’s two articles, besides a dinner, which cost 
me five hundred ’ 

‘ But if all booksellers talked as you do, sir, how could 
a man publish his first book at all ? ’ asked Lucien. 
Blondet had gone down tremendously in his opinion 
^ since he had heard the amount given by Dauriat for the 
articles in the D^bats. 

^ That is not my affair,’ said Dauriat, looking daggers 
at this handsome young fellow, who smiling plea- 
santly at him. ‘ I do not publish books for amusement, 
nor risk two thousand francs for the sake of seeing my 
money back again. I speculate in literature, and pubi 
lish forty volumes of ten thousand copies each, just as 
Panckouke does and the Baudoins. With my influence 
and the articles which I secure, I can push a business of 
a hundred thousand crowns, instead of a single volume 
involving a couple of thousand francs. It is just as 
much trouble to bring out a new name and to induce the 
public to take up an author and his book, as to make a 
success with the Theatres etrangers^ Vtctotres et ConquHes^ 



^ ^'^f'oguished Provinc 

fortune. T ^<^olutio}t hnoi. , 

^^^odred thou<^o, ^^nusc^n^c r 
unknown nuT ^^ pay me h . J 

''ot exactly a ut '' ^sks l^l than work 

ni>? wr of ' 

publisher T lu , . ° a mmAu V ^ ^^re to taJt 
Passmyt’imc ve^rv np^\^° s^ut up fbeir 

sations would costtof'^^^^ly ^oebt^ bu^t°?K ^ 
fo iisten to all t-h ^uch. Jam n eonrer- 

except m d 

r:^ •" 

Protectof ""'^‘’““''’'■ccontinucd adj 

7"'avolo„eof '=''’=''*«''"gLuc,e„’s 

At that Word D "’^S'^ihcent poetry ’ 

w„h a ■ 

-fay for. 

» “P=« fmse?;, ^fd ''-.Si of 

from amone- the ml assistants at nn ^ 

“r 

na.Is of a St^t ha„d°"''"i"''’ 'Sf at ‘Sffc'’"' 
oaltats. erred the eWaa of joar- 



‘ It IS true I ’ cried the bookseller, striding about his 
shop with Lucien’s manuscript in his hand. ‘You have 
no idea, gentlemen, of the amount of harm that Byron, 
Lamartine, Victor Hugo, Casimir Delavigne, Canalis, 
and Beranger have done by their success. The fame of 
them has brought down an invasion of barbarians upon 
us I know this , there are a thousand volumes of 
manuscript poetry going the round of the publishers at 
,this moment, things that nobody can make head nor 
tail of, stones in verse that begin in the middle, like 
The Corsair and Lara. They set up to be original, for- 
sooth, and indulge in stanzas that nobody can imder- 
stand, and descriptive poetry after the pattern of the 
younger men who discovered Delille, and imagine that 
they are doing something new. Poets have been 
swarming like cockchafers for two years past. I have 
lost twenty thousand francs through poetry in the last 
twelvemonth. You ask Gabusson I There may be 
immortal poets somewhere in the world , I know of some 
that are blooming and rosy, and have no beards on their 
chins as yet,’ he continued, looking at Lucien , ‘ but in 
the trade, young man, there are only four poets — 
Beranger, Casimir Delavigne, Lamartine, and Victor 
’ Hugo , as for Canalis — he is a poet made by sheer force 
of writing him up.’ 

Lucien felt that he lacked the courage to hold up his 
head and show his spirit before all these influential per- 
sons, who were laughing with all their might. He knew 
very well that he should look hopelessly ridiculous, and 
yet he felt consumed by a fierce desire to catch the 
^ bookseller by the throat, to ruffle the insolent composure 
of his cravat, to break the gold chain that glittered on the 
man’s chest, trample his watch under his feet, and tear him 
in pieces. Mortified vanity opened the door to thoughts 
of vengeance, and inwardly he swore eternal enmity to 
that bookseller. But he smiled amiably. 

‘Poetry is like the sun,’ said Blondet, giving life alike 
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to primeval forests and to ants and gnats and mosquitos 
There IS no virtue but has a vice to match, and litera- 
ture breeds the publisher.’ 

‘ And the journalist,’ said Lousteau. 

Dauriat burst out laughing, 

‘What is this after all?’ he asked, holding up the 
manusenpt. 

‘ A volume of sonnets that will put Petrarch to the 
blush,’ said Lousteau. 

‘ What do you mean ? ’ 

‘Just what I say,’ answered Lousteau, seeing the 
knowing smile that went round the group Lucien 
could not take olFence, but he chafed inwardly. 

‘Very well, I will read them,’ said Daunat, with a 
regal gesture that marked the full extent of the con- 
cession. ‘ If these sonnets of yours are up to the level 
of the nineteenth century, I will make a great poet of 
you, my boy ’ 

‘ If he has brains to equal his good looks, you will run 
no great risks,’ remarked one of the greatest public 
speakers of the day, a deputy who was chatting with 
the editor of the Mtnerve^ and a writer for the Con- 
iiiiuiionncl 

‘Fame means twelve thousand francs in reviews, and' 
a thousand more for dinners. General,’ said Daunat 
‘ If M. Benjanvn de Constant means to write a paper on 
this young poet, it wll not be long before I make a 
bargain with him.’ 

At the title of General, and the distinguished name of 
Benjamin Constant, the bookseller’s shop took the pro- 
portions of Olympus for the provincial great man. 

‘ Lousteau, I want a word with you,’ said Finot , ‘ but 
I shall see you again later, at the theatre. — Daunat, I 
will take your offer, but on conditions Let us step 
into your office ’ 

‘ Come in, my boy,’ answered Daunat, allowing rino 
to pass before him Then, intimating to some ten 
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to get on no^dap , — It is ail luck, you see. Arc 
as for sittirig by yourself in a comer aloae vrith joar 
mteliectj ft is the most dangerous thin g of ali.’ 

‘ But vrbzz insolence I ’ said Lucien. 

^ Pshatv I we aE of us laugh at Dauriat,’ said Etieime. 
‘ P” vou are in need of him, he trample^ upon Toa j if he 
has need of fh.e~jc:ir7:al des Dfhair, PmSe Biondet sets 
ilia, spinning iihe a top. Oh, if you take to iiterature, 
you will see a good many queer things. VTeih what 
was I telling yon, eh : * 

^ Yes, you were right,’ said Lucien. ^ My esperience 
in that shop was eren more painful thtn I expected, 
after your programme.’ 

^ Why do vou choose to super r You £cd tout suh- 
ject, you wear out your wits o"er it with toiling ztnigkt. 
you throw vour very life into itj and after all your 
joumeyings in the nelds of thought, the moaunient 
reared with your life-blood is simply a good or a bad 
speculation for a publisher. Your work wEi sell or it will 
not sell : and therein, for them, lies the whole question. 
A book means so much capital to risk, and the better 
the book, the less likeln it is to selL A man of talent 
rises above the level of ordinarv heads : his success vanes 
in direct ratio with the time required for his work to 
be appredated. And no publisher wants to wait. To- 
day’s book must'" be sold bv to-morrow. Acting on this 
svstem, publishers and booksellers do not care to take 
real literature, books that call for the high praise that 
comes slowly.' 

^ D'Arthez. was right,’ exclaimed Luden. 

‘ Do you know d’Arthez I ’ asked Lousteau. kne^ 
of no more dangerous company th an solitary spirits hxe 
that fellow vonder, who hncy that they can draw the 
world after &em- AH of us begin by thinking th^c we 
are capable of great things j an'd when once a youthfm 
imagination is heated bv this superstition, the candicate 
for posthumous honours makes no attempt to more the 
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world while such moving of the world is both possible 
and profitable; he lets the time go by. I am for 
Mahomet’s system — if the mountain does not come to 
me, I am for going to the mountain.’ 

The commonsense so trenchantly put in this sally left 
Lucien halting between the resignation preached by the 
brotherhood and Lousteau’s militant doctrine. He said 
not a word till they reached the Boulevard du Temple. 

The Panorama-Dramatique no longer exists. A 
dwelling-house stands on the site of the once charming 
theatre in the Boulevard du Temple, where two suc- 
cessive managements collapsed without making a single 
hit , and yet Vignol, who has since fallen heir to some of 
Potier’s popularity, made his dihut there, and Florine, five 
years later a celebrated actress, made her first appearance 
in the theatre opposite the Rue Chariot. Play-houses, 
like men, have their vicissitudes. The Panorama-Drama- 
tique suffered from competition. The machinations 
of Its rivals, the Ambigu, the Gaite, the Porte Saint- 
Martin, and the Vaudeville, together with a plethora of 
restrictions and a scarcity of good plays, combined to 
bring about the downfall of the house. No dramatic 
author cared to quarrel with a prosperous theatre for the 
sake of the Panorama-Dramatique, whose existence was, 
to say the least, problematical. The management at this 
moment, however, was counting on the, success of a new 
melodramatic comedy by M. du Bruel, a young author 
who, after working in collaboration with divers cele- 
brities, had now produced a piece professedly entirely his 
own. It had been specially composed for the leading 
lady, a young actress who began her stage career as a 
supernumerary at the Gaite, and had been promoted to 
small parts for the last twelvemonth. But though Mile. 
Florine’s acting had attracted some attention, she obtained 
no engagement, and the Panorama accordingly had carried 
her off. Coralie, another actress, was to make her debut 
at the same time. 


K 
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Lucjen ;vas amazed at the power wielded faj the press. 
‘This ^ntleman is with me/ said Etienne Lousteau, 
and the box-ofRcc clerks bowed before him as one man. 

‘ You will find it no easy matter to get seats/ said the 
hcad-cierk. ‘ There is nothing left now but the staee 
box-.’ 

A certain amount of time was wasted in contro.ersies 
with the box-keepers in the lobb.es, when Etienne said, 
‘Let us go behind the scenes j we will speak to the 
manager, he v.nll take us into the stage-box; and 
besides, I will introduce j'ou to Flonne, the heroine of 
the evening.’ 

At a sign from Etienne Lousteau, the doorkeeper of the 
orchestra took out a littie key and unlocked 2 door m the 
thickness of the wall. Lucien, follov ing his friend, went 
suddenly out of the lighted comidor into the black darkness 
of the passage between the house and the wings. A short 
flight of damp steps surmounted, one of the strangest 
of all spectacles opened out before the provincial poet’s 
eves. The height of the roof, the slenderness of the 
props, the ladders hung with Argand lamps, the atrocious 
ugliness of scenery beheld at close quarters, the thick 
paint on the actors’ faces, and their outlandish costumes, 
made of such coarse materials, the stage carpenters in 
greasy jackets, the firemen, the stage manager strutting 
about with his head, the supernumeraries 

sitting among the hanging back-scenes, the ropes and 
pulleys, the heterogeneous collection of absurdities, 
shabby, dirty, hideous, and g^ttdy, was something so 
altogether difterent from the stage seen over the foot- 
lights, that Lucien's astonishment knew no bounds. 
The curtain was just about to fall on a good old-feshioned 
melodrama endued B.-rircm, a play adapted from a 
tragedy by Ivlaturin which Charles Nodier, together 
wirii Byron and Sir Walter Scot^ held in the highet 
esteem,^ though the play was 2 failure on the stage in 
Paris. 
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‘I rend )'our book two days ago; and, upon my 
word, I cannot understand how you, who ha\c v/ntten 
such a book, and such poetry, can be so humble to a 
journalist.’ 

‘Wait till jour first book comes out,’ said Nathan, 
and a shrewd smile flitted over his face. 

‘I say’ I saj ’ here arc Ultras and Liberals actually 
shaking hands! ’ cried Vernou, spying the trio 

‘In the morning I hold the vievT of my paper,’ said 
Nathan, ‘ in the evening I think as I please; all journalists 
see double at night.’ 

Fclicicn Vernou turned to Lousteau. 

‘Finot is looking for jmu, Etienne, he came with me, 
and — here he is ’ ’ 

‘ Ah, bj' the bye, there is not a place in the house, is 
there ' ’ .asked Finot. 

‘You will alwajs find a place in our hearts,’ said the 
actress, with the sweetest smile imaginable. 

‘I say, my little Flon zlle, .are you cured already of 
j'our fancy ? They told me that a Russian prince had 
carried j'ou ofF.’ 

‘ Who carries ofF women in these days ? ’ said Flomlle 
(she who had cned, ‘Stop, wretched man!’). ‘We 
stayed at Saint-Mande for ten daj^s, and my prince got 
ofF wdth paying the forfeit-monej’’ to the management. 
The manager wi,U go down on his knees to pray for 
some more Russian princes,’ Florville continued, laughing , 
‘the forfeit-money was so much clear gam.’ 

‘ And as for j’-ou, child,’ said Finot, turning to a pretty 
girl in a peasant’s costume, ‘where did j^ou steal these 
diamond ear-drops r Have j’ou hooked an Indian 
prince r ’ 

‘No, a blacking manufacturer, an Englishman, who 
has gone ofF already. It is not everybody who can find 
millionaire shopkeepers, tired of domestic life, whenever 
they like, as Florine does and Coralie Aren’t they just 
lucky ? ’ 
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\i‘t!tlc \n tile fcittifc'. <jf the th.-rmini' ncttc'', who at 
that time mij’ht h.ii'c ■’t for Gnethc'i Mtjjnon. Matt- 
fit, ucikhy (irurnn of titc Rue I’c; Lom}nf(]<, had 
imi'unttl that a Ittth Ihula ml ictrc.". VrOtild hmeno 
%rrv cvpctiMvr taste , Imt in eleven months I'lorine had 
CfKt him 'ixtt thousunl franc*^ \orhi/in seemed more 
c\ir''ortiimrs to l^uticn ilnn the '-'ttlit of an honest 
and worth; mcrclnrit si mdinj' liLe .* statue of the god 
1 crniinus in the actrc's'*- tnrfo;; dressing-rDum, a tinj 
pPcc '•omc ten feet scjn ire, liimn v tth -t prett; wallpaper, 
"'iid adorned v itii a ftill-len'tth mirror, r sofa, and t;\o 
chairs. There ;v,>s a fircphcc tn the drcssing-clo'ct, a 
carpet on the floor, md cuph i.ards di round the room. 
A dresser ;v.as puttint^ the finishing touches to a 
Spanish costtnne; for I {urine was to talc the part of a 
countess in .-’ll imbroglio, 

*l'hat girl lull he the huidsomcst actress m Pans 
m fisc yc.-’rs’ time,’ said Nathan, turning to Felicicn 
Vernon 

‘ li; the b;c, darlimrs \ou \mII mhe care of me to- 
morrow, won t \cm ' ’ satd I loniic, turning to the three 
journalist'. ‘ I have engaged cabs for to-night, for I am 
Coing to send sou home as tipsy as Shrose Tuesda; 
Matifat his sent in wines — uh • \stnts worth) of Louis 
.will , and engaged the Prussian ambassador’s cook.’ 

‘ We expect soihcthuig enormous from the look of the 
gentleman,’ remarked Nathan 

‘And lie IS quite aware th**! he is treating the most 
dangerous men m Paris,’ added Plonnc. 

Maiifat was looking uncasil) at Lucicn , he felt 
jealous of the young man’s good looks 

‘But here is some one tliat I do not know,’ Flonnc 
continued, confronting Lucicn. ‘Which of }0“ 
imported the Apollo Belvedere from Florence? He is 
as charming as one of Girodct’s figures.’ 

‘ He IS a poet, mademoiselle, from the provinces, i 
forgot to present him to you ; you arc so beautiful to- 
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night that you put the Complete Guide to Etiquette out of 
a man’s head ’ 

‘ Is he so rich that he can afford to write poetry? ’ asked 
Florine. 

‘ Poor as Jobj’ said Lucicn. 

‘ It IS a great temptation for some of us/ said the actress. 

Just then the author of the play suddenly entered, and 
Lucien beheld M. du Bruel, a short, attenuated young 
man in an overcoat, a composite human blend of the 
jack-m-office, the owner of house-property, and the 
stockbroker. 

‘Flonne, child,’ said this personage, “^are you sure of 
your part, eh ? No slips of memor}", you know. And 
mind that scene in the second act, make the irony teU, 
bring out that subtle touch , say, “ I do not love you,” 
just as we agreed.’ 

‘Why do you take parts in which you have to say 
such things ? ’ asked Matifat. 

The druggist’s remark was received with a general 
shout of laughter. 

‘ What does it matter to you,’ said Florine, ‘ so long 
as I don’t say such things to you, great stupid ? — Oh ' 
his stupidity is the pleasure of my life,’ she continued, 
glancing at the journalists. ‘Upon my word, I would 
pay him so much for everj'' blunder, if it would not be 
the ruin of me.’ * 

‘Yes, but you will look at me when you say it, as you 
do when you are rehearsing, and it gives me a turn,’ 
remonstrated the druggist. 

‘Very well, then, I will look at my friend Lousteau 
here.’ 

A bell rang outside in the passage. 

‘ Go out, all of you * ’ cried Florine , ‘ let me read my 
part over again and try to understand it.’ 

Lucien and Lousteau were the last to go. Lousteau 
set a kiss on Florine’s shoulder, and Lucien heard her 
say, ‘Not to-night. Impossible. That stupid old 
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animal told his wife that he was going out into the 
country.’ 

‘Isn’t she charming?’ said Etienne, as they came 
away. 

‘But — but that Matifat, my dear fellow ’ 

‘ Oh I you know nothing of Parisian life, my boy. 
Some things cannot be helped. Suppose that you fell in 
love with a married woman, it comes to the same thing 
It all depends on the way that you look at it.’ 

Etienne and Lucien entered the stage-box, and found 
the manager there with Finot. Matifat was in the 
ground-floor box exactly opposite with a friend of his, 
a silk-mercer named Camusot (Coralie’s protector), and 
a worthy little old soul, his father-in-law. All three of 
these city men were polishing their opera-glasses, and 
anxiously scanning the house , certain symptoms m the 
pit appeared to disturb them. The usual heterogeneous 
first-night elements filled the boxes — journalists and their 
mistresses, lorettes and their lovers, a sprinkling of the 
determined playgoers who never miss a first night if 
they can help it, and a very few people of fashion who 
care for this sort of sensation. The first box was 


occupied by the head of a department, to whom du 
Bruel, maker of vaudevilles, owed a snug little sinecure 
m the Treasury. 

Lucien had gone from surpnse to surprise since the 
dinner at Flicoteaux’s. For two months Literature had 


meant a life of poverty and want 5 in Lousteau’s room 
he had seen it at its cynical worst, in the Wooden 
Galleries he had met Literature abject and Literature 
insolent. The sharp contrasts of heights and depths, of 
compromise with conscience; of supreme power and 
want of principle , of treachery and pleasure, of mental 
elevation and bondage — all this made his head swim, he 
seemed to be watching some strange unheard-of i^tama. 

Fmot was talking with the manager. ‘ Do you thinx 
du Bruel’s piece will pay ? ’ he asked. 
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‘ Du Bruel has tried to do something m Beaumarchais’s 
style. Boulevard audiences don’t care for that kind of 
thing , they like harrowing sensations ; wit is not much 
appreciated here. Everything depends on Florine and 
Coralie to-night; they are bewitchingly pretty and 
graceful, wear very short skirts, and dance a Spanish 
dance, and possibly they may carry olF the piece with 
the public. The whole alFair is a gambling speculation. 

»A few clever notices in the papers, and I may make a 
hundred thousand crowns, if the play takes.’ 

‘ Oh f come, it will only be a moderate success, I can 
see,’ said Finot. 

‘ Three of the theatres have got up a plot,’ continued 
the managers ; ‘ they will even hiss the piece, but I have 
made arrangements to defeat their kind intentions. I 
have squared the men in their pay , they will make a 
muddle of it. A couple of city men yonder have taken 
a hundred tickets apiece to secure a triumph for Florine 
and Coralie, and given them to acquaintances able and 
ready to act as chuckers out. The fellows, having been 
paid twice, will go quietly, and a scene of that sort 
always makes a good impression on the house.’ 

‘Two hundred tickets I What invaluable men I ’ 
exclaimed Finot. 

‘ Yes. With two more actresses as handsomely kept 
as Florine and Coralie, I should make so'mething out of 
the business.’ 

For the past two hours the word money had been 
sounding in Lucien’s ears as the solution of every 
difficulty. In the theatre as in the publishing trade, 
and in the publishing trade as in the newspaper-office 
— it was everywhere the same ; there was not a word of 
art or of glory. The steady beat of the great pendulum, 
Money, seemed to ffill like hammer-strokes on his heart 
and brain. And yet while the orchestra played the 
overture, while the pit was full of noisy tumult of 
applause and hisses, unconsciously he drew a companson 
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littttccn thi<, «:ccnc atui othcri thrt cnnc up in his mind. 
ViMoiis r.ro<^c before him of }).ni<l .''rid the pnnting-ofncc, 
of the poctr} tiipt he cime to know in that atmosphere 
of pure pc-’cc, when together the) beheld the wondersof 
Artj the Iiigh of gcnuiSj and Msions of glor) 

borne on stainless v. mgs He thought of the evenings 
‘'pent \u*ili d'Arthc'/. and hia friends, and tears glittered 
in his eyes. 

‘ \V)nt 15 the matter with )ou?’ asked Lticnne* 
Lousteiu. 

* I 'CL poetry fallen into the mire ’ 

‘Ah’ ton Intc still some illusions left, mt dear 
fellow.’ ' 

‘Is there nothing for it but to cringe and submit to 
tbick-heads like Matifat and Camusot, as actresses bow 
dow n to journalists, and w c ourseU cs to the booksellers ' ’ 

, ‘My boy, do )ou see that duil-br.-’incd fellow ^ ’ said 
l.ticnne, low enng his voice, and glancing at Finot ‘ He 
has neither genius nor cleterncss, but he is cosetous, he 
means to make a fortune at all costs, and he is a keen 
man of business. Didn’t )ou see how he made forty per 
cent, out of me at Daunat's, and talked as if he were 
doing me a favour? — ^Vcll, he gets letters from not^ 
few unknown men of genius who go down on their 
knees to him for a hundred francs.’ 

The words recalled the pen-and-ink sketch that la) 
on the tabic in the editor’s ofHcc and the words, ^ Finot, 
my hundred fnancs ' ’ Lucicn’s inmost soul shrank from 
the man in disgust. 

‘ I w’ould sooner die,’ he, said, 

‘ Sooner li\ c,’ retorted Kticnnc 

The curtain rose, and the stage-manager went ofr to 
the w'ings to give orders Finot turned to Dtierine 

‘My dear fellow', Dauriat has passed his word; 1 
proprietor of one-third of his w’cckly paper. 
agreed to give thirty thousand francs in cash, o" 
dition that I am to be editor and director. 
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splendid thing. Blondct told me that the Government 
intends to take restrictive measures against the press , 
there will be no new papers alloued , in six months’ 
time It will cost a million francs to start a new journal, 
so I struck the bargain though I have only ten thousand 
francs in hand. Listen to me. If you can sell one-half 
of my share, that is one-si\th of the paper, to Matifat 
for thirty thousand francs, you shall be editor of my 
*}ittlc paper with a salary of two hundred and fifty francs 
per month. 1 want in any case to ha\ e the control of my 
old paper, and to keep my hold upon it , but nobody need 
know that, and your name will appear as editor. You 
will be paid at the rate of five francs per column , you 
need not pp> contributors more than three francs, and 
you keep the difierence. That means another four 
hundred and fifty francs per month. But, at the same 
time, I reserve the right to use the paper to attack or 
defend men or causes, as I please , and you may indulge 
your own likes and dislikes so long as you do not inter- 
fere with my schemes lYrhaps I may be a Ministerialist, 
perhaps Ultr.a, I do not know tet , but I mean to keep 
up my connection with the Liberal party (below the 
.surface). I can speak out with you ; you arc a good 
fellow. I might, perhaps, give you the Chambers to do 
for another paper on which I work , I am afraid I can 
scarcely keep on with it now. So let Llorinc do this 
bit of jockeying , tell her to put the screw on her 
druggist. If I can’t find the money within forty-eight 
hours, I must cry ofF my bargain. Dauriat sold another 
third to his printer and paper-dealer for thirty thousand 
francs; so he has his own third giatis^ and ten thousand 
francs to the good, for he only gave fifty thousand for 
the whole affair. And in another year’s time the magazine 
will be worth two hundred thousand francs, if the Court 
buys It up , if the Court has the good sense to suppress 
newpapers, as they say.’ 

‘You are lucky,’ said Lousteau. 
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‘ If you had gone through all that I have endured, 
you would not say that of me. I had my fill of misery 
in those days, you see, and there was no help for it. My 
father is a hatter , he still keeps a shop in the Rue du 
Coq. Nothing but millions of money or a social cata- 
clysm can open out the way to my goal; and of the 
two alternatives, I don’t know now that the revolution 
is not the easier. If I bore your friend’s name, I should 
have a chance to get on. Hush, here comes the manager*. 
Good-bye,’ and Finot rose to his feet, ‘I am going to 
the Opera, I shall very likely have a duel on my hands 
to-morrow, for I have put my initials to a terrific attack 
on a couple of dancers under the protection of two 
Generals. I am giving it them hot and strong at the 
Opera.’ 

‘ Aha ? ’ said the manager, 

‘Yes. They are stingy with me,’ returned Finot, 

‘ now cutting ofF a box, and now declining to take fifty 
subscriptions. I have sent in my ultimatum , I mean to 
have a hundred subscriptions out of them and a box four 
times a month. If they take my terms, I shall have eight 
hundred readers and a thousand paying subscribers , and 
I know a way of getting another two hundred sub: 
scribers, so we shall have twelve hundred vmth the 
New Year.’ 

‘You will end by ruining us,’ said the manager, 

‘ You are not much hurt with your ten subscnpttons. 

I had two good notices put into the ConsUtutionnel 

‘ Oh I I am not complaining of you,’ cned the 

manager. , , 

‘ Good-bye till to-morrow evening, Lousteau, sai 
Finot. ‘You can give me your answer at the Fran^ais, 
there is a new piece on there ; and as I shall not be a e 
to write the notice, you can take my box. | 
you the preference , you have worked yourself to ea 
for me, and I am grateful. F^icien Vemou 0 er 
twenty thousand francs for a third share of my 
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paper, and to work without salary for a twelvemonth , 
but I want to be absolute master. Good-bye.’ 

‘He IS not named Fmot’ {Jinatid^ slyboots) ‘for 
nothing,’ said Lucien. 

‘ He IS a gallows-bird that will get on m the world,’ 
said liticnne, careless whether the wily schemer over- 
heard the remark or no, as he shut the door of the box. 

^ He I ’ said the manager. ‘ He will be a millionaire , 
he will enjoy the respect of all who know him , he may 
perhaps have friends some day ’ 

‘ Good heavens I what a den ! ’ said Lucien. ‘ And 
are you going to drag that exquisite creature into such 
a business he continued, looking at Florine, who gave 
them side glances from the stage. 

‘She will carry it through too. You do not know 
the devotion and the wiles of these beloved beings,’ said 
Lousteau. 

‘ They redeem their failings and expiate all their sins 
by boundless love,' when they love,’ said the manager. 
‘ A great love is all the grander m an actress by reason 
of Its violent contrast with her surroundings.’ 

‘And he who finds it, finds a diamond worthy of the 
proudest crown lying in the mud,’ returned Lousteau. 

‘But Coralie is not attending to her part,’ remarked 
the manager. ‘ Coralie is smitten with our friend here, 
all unsuspicious of his conquest, and Coralie will make 
a fiasco^ she is missing her cues, this is the second 
time she has not heard the prompter. Pray go into the 
corner, monsieur,’ he continued. ‘ If Coralie is smitten 
with you, I will go and tell her that you have left the 
house.’ 

‘ No i no I ’ cried Lousteau , ‘ tell Coralie that this 
gentleman is coming to supper, and that she can do as 
she likes with him, and she will play like Mile Mars.’ 

The manager went, and Lucien turned to Etienne. 
‘ What ' do you mean to say that you will ask that 
druggist, through Mile Florine, to pay thirty thousand 
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francs for one-half a share, when Finot gave no more 
for the whole of it? And ask without the slightest 
scruple '* ’ ° 

Lousteau interrupted Lucien before he had time to 
finish his expostulation. ‘ My dear boy, what country 
can you come from ? The druggist is not a man ; he 
is a strong box delivered into our hands by his fancy for 
an actress.’ 

‘ How about your conscience ? ’ 

‘ Conscience, my dear fellow, is a stick which every' 
one takes up to beat his neighbour and not for applica- 
tion to his own back. Come, now I who the devil arc 
you angry with ? In one day chance has worked a 
miracle for you, a miracle for which I have been w^aiting 
these two years, and you must needs amuse yourself b) 
finding fault with the means •* What ^ you appear to 
me to possess intelligence j you seem to be in a fair way 
to reach that freedom from prejudice which is a first 
necessity to intellectual adventurers in the world we luc 
in , and are you wallowing in scruples worthy of a nun 
who accuses herself of eating an egg with concupis- 
cence ? ... If Florine succeeds, I shall be editor of a 
newspaper with a fixed salary of two hundred and fifty 
francs per month ; I shall take the important pla)s and 
leave the vaudevilles to V ernou, and you can take m) 
place and do the Boulevard theatres, and so get a foot in 
the stirrup. You will make three francs per column 
and write a column a day — thirty columns a month 
means ninety francs ; you will have some sixty francs 
worth of books to sell to Barbet ; and lastly, }OU can 
demand ten tickets a month of each of your theatres 
that IS, forty tickets in all — and sell them for forty francs 
to a Barbet who deals in them (I will introduce you to 
the man), so you will have two hundred francs coming 
in ever}' month. Then if you make yourself useful to 
Finot, you might get a hundred francs for an article in 
this new weekly re\iew' of his, in which case }ou s lou 
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show uncommon talent, for all the articles are signed, 
and you cannot put in slipshod work as you can on a 
small paper. In that case you would be making a 
hundred crowns a month. Now, m)'^ dear boy, there are 
men of ability, like that poor d’Arthez, who dines at 
Flicoteaux’s every day, who may wait for ten years 
before they will make a hundred crowns , and you will 
be making four thousand francs a year by your pen, to 
^ay nothing of the books you will write for the trade, if 
you do work of that kind. 

‘Now, a sub-prefect’s salary only amounts to a thou- 
sand crowns, and there he stops in his arrondissemcnt, 
wearing away time like the rung of a chair. I say 
nothing of the pleasure of going to the theatre without 
paying for your seat, for that is a delight which quickly 
palls ; but you can go behind the scenes in four theatres. 
Be hard and sarcastic for a month or two, and you will 
be simply overwhelmed with invitations from actresses, 
and their adorers will pay court to you , you will only 
dine at Flicoteaux’s when you happen to have less than 
thirty sous in your pocket and no dinner engagement. 
At the Luxembourg, at five o’clock, you did not know 
which way to turn , now, you are on the eve of enter- 
ing a privileged class, you will be one of the hundred 
persons who tell France what to think. In three 
days’ time, if all goes well, you can, if you choose, make 
a man’s life a curse to him by putting thirty jokes at his 
expense in print at the rate of three a day , you can, if 
you choose, draw a revenue of pleasure from the actresses 
at your theatres ; you can wreck a good play and send 
all Pans running after a bad one. If Dauriat declines to 
pay you for your Marguerites^ you can make him come 
to you, and meekly and humbly implore you to take two 
thousand francs for them. If you have the ability, and 
knock off two or three articles that threaten to spoil some 
of Daunat’s speculations, or to rum a book on which he 
counts, you will see him come climbing up your stairs> 
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:ing twenty thousand francs a year. He dines most 
iptuously every day ; he has set up a cabriolet within 
last month ; and now, at last, behold him the editor 
weekly review with a sixth share,, for which he will 
pay one penny, a salary of five hundred francs per 
nth, and another thousand francs for supplying matter 
ch costs him nothing, and for which the firm pays, 
u yourself, to begin with, if Finot consents to pay 
fifty francs per sheet, will be only too glad to let 
1 have two or three articles for nothing. When you 
in his position, you can judge Finot; a man can 
y be tried by his peers. And for you, is there not an 
nense future opening out before you, if you will 
idly minister to his enmity, attack at Finot’s bidding, 

1 praise when he gives the word ? Suppose that you 
uself wish to be revenged upon somebody, you can 
ak a foe or friend on the wheel. You have only to 
to me, “ Lousteau, let us put an end to So-and-so,” 

1 we will kill him by a phrase put in the paper morn- 
, by morning , and afterwards you can slay the slam 
:h a solemn article in Finot’s weekly. Indeed, if it is 
matter of capital importance to you, Finot would 
ow you to bludgeon your man m a big paper with ten 
twelve thousand subscribers, if you make yourself 
lispensable to Finot.’ 

Then are you sure that Flonne can bring her 
'^SS^st to make the bargain asked Lucien, dazzled 
these prospects ' 

' Quite sure. Now comes the interval, I will go and 
il her everything at once in a word or two , it will be 
ttled to-night If Flonne once has her lesson by 
art, she will have all my wit and her own besides.’ 

And there sits that honest tradesman, gaping with 
len-mouthed admiration at Flonne, little suspecting 
lat you are about to get thirty thousand francs out of 

‘ More twaddle ! Anybody might think that the man 

L 
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was going to be robbed » ’ cried Lousteau. ‘Why, my 
dear boy, if the minister buys the newspaper, the 
druggist may make tw^enty thousand francs m six 
months on an investment of thirty thousand Matifat 
IS not looking at the newspaper, but at Flonne’s prospects 
As soon as it is known that Alatifat and Camusot— (for 
they will go shares)— that Matifat and Camusot are 
proprietors of a review, the newspapers will be full of 
friendly notices of Flonnc and Coralie Florme’s name 
will be made j she will perhaps obtain an engagement in 
another theatre with a salary of twelve thousand francs 
In fact, Matifat will save a thousand francs every month 
m dinners and presents to journalists You know 
nothing of men, nor of the way things are managed ’ 

‘Poor man I’ said Lucien, ‘he is looking forward to 
an evening’s pleasure.’ 

‘And he will be sawn in two with arguments until 
Florme secs Finot’s receipt for a sixth share of the 
paper. And to-morrow I shall be editor of Finot’s 
paper, and making a thousand francs a month. The 
end of my troubles is in sight • ’ cried Florme’s 
lover. 

Lousteau went out, and Lucien sat like one be- 
wildered, lost in the infinite of thought, soaring above 
this everyday world. In the Wooden Galleries he had 
seen the wires by which the trade m books is moved ; he 
had seen something of the kitchen where great reputa- 
tions are made 5 he had been behind the scenes , he had 
seen the seamy side of life, the consciences of men 
involved m the machinery of Pans, the mechanism of it 
all. As he watched Florme on the stage he alrnost 
envied Lousteau his good fortime , already, for a few 
moments, he had forgotten Matifat in the backgroun . 
He was not left alone for long, perhaps for not more 
than five minutes, but those minutes seemed an 

eternity. 
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Thoughts rose within him that set his soul on fire, as 
the spectacle on the stage had heated his senses. He 
looked at the women with their wanton eyes, all the 
brighter for the red paint on their cheeks, at the gleam- 
ing bare necks, the luxuriant forms outlined by the las- 
civious folds of the basquina, the very short skirts, that 
displayed as much as possible of limbs encased in scarlet 
stockings with green clocks to them — a disquieting 
» vision for the pit. 

A double process of corruption was working within 
him in parallel lines, like two channels that will spread 
sooner or later in flood time and make one. That 
corruption was eating into Lucien’s soul, as he leaned 
back in his corner, staring vacantly at the curtain, one 
arm resting on the crimson velvet cushion, and his hand 
drooping over the edge He felt the fascination of the 
life that was offered to him, of the gleams of light among 
Its clouds , and this so much the more keenly because 
It shone out like a blaze of fireworks against the blank 
darkness of his own obscure, monotonous days of toil. 

Suddenly his listless eyes became aware of a burning 
glance that reached him through a rent in the curtain, 
and roused him from his lethargy. Those were Coralie’s 
eyes that glowed upon him. He lowered his head and 
looked across at Camusot, who just then entered the 
opposite box. 

That amateur was a worthy silk-mercer of the Rue 
des Bourdonnais, stout and substantial, a judge in the 
commercial court, a father of four children, and the 
husband of a second wife. At the age of fifty-six, with 
a cap of grey hair on his head, he had the smug appear- 
ance of a man who has his eighty thousand francs 
of income ; and having been forced to put up with a 
good deal that he did not like in the way of business, 
has fully made up his mind to enjoy the rest of life, and 
not to quit this earth until he has had his share of cakes 
and ale. A brow the colour of fresh butter and florid 
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checks like a monk’s jowl seemed scarcely big enough to 
contain his exuberant jubilation. Camusot had left his 
wife at hom^, and they were applauding Coralie to the 
skies All the rich man’s citizen-vanity was summed 
up and gratified in Coralie, in Coralie’s lodging he gave 
himself the airs of a great lord of a bygone day, now 
at this moment, he felt that half of her success was his i 
the knowledge that he had paid for it confirmed him 
in this idea. Camusot’s conduct was sanctioned by 
the presence of his father-in-law, a little old fogey 
with powdered hair and leering eyes, highly respected 
nevertheless. 


Again Lucien felt disgust rising within him. He 
thought of the year when he loved Mme. de Bargeton 
with an exalted and disinterested love, and at that 
thought love, as a poet understands it, spread its white 
wings about him , countless memories drew a circle of 
distant blue horizon about the great man of Angouleme, 
and again he fell to dreaming. 

Up went the curtain, and there stood Coralie and 


Florine upon the stage. 

‘ He IS thinking about as much of you as of the 
Grand Turk, my dear girl,’ Flonne said m an aside 
while Coralie was finishing her speech 

Lucien could not help laughing. He looked at 
Coralie. She was one of the most charming and capti- 
vating actresses in Pans, rivalling Mme Perrin and 
Mile. Fleunet, and destined likewise to share their 
fate. Coralie was a woman of a type that exerts at 
will a power of fascination over men With an oval 
face of deep ivory tint, a mouth red as a pomegranate, 
and a chin subtly delicate in its contour ^s 
of a porcelain cup, Coralie was a Jewess of the sub- 
lime type. The jet black eyes behind their curving 
lashes seemed to scorch her eyelids , you could guess 
how soft they might grow, or how sparks of heat 
of the desert might flash from them m response to 



A Distinguished Provincial at Paris 165 

a summons from within The circles of olive shadow 
about them were bounded by thick arching lines of eye- 
brow. Magnificent mental power, well nigh amounting 
to genius, seemed to dwell in the swarthy forehead 
beneath the double curve of ebony hair that lay upon it 
like a crown, and gleamed in the light like a varnished 
surface ; but like many another actress, Coralie had little 
wit in spite of her aptness at greenroom repartee, and 
* scarcely any education in spite of her boudoir experience. 
Her brain was prompted by her senses, her kindness was 
the impulsive warm-heartedness of girls of her class. 
But who could trouble over Coralie’s psychology when 
his eyes were dazzled by those smooth, round arms of 
hers, the spindle-shaped fingers, the fair white shoulders, 
and breast celebrated in the Song of Songs, the flexible 
curving lines of throat, the graciously moulded outlines 
beneath the scarlet silk stockings ^ And this beauty, 
worthy of an Eastern poet, was brought into relief by 
the conventional Spanish costume of the stage. Coralie 
was the delight of the pit ; all eyes dwelt on the outlines 
moulded by the clinging folds of her bodice, and lingered 
over the Andalusian contour of the hips from which her 
skirt hung, fluttering wantonly with every movement 
To Lucien, watching this creature, who played for him 
alone, caring no more for Camusot than a street-boy in 
the gallery cares for an apple-paring, there came a 
moment when he set desire above love, and enjoyment 
above desire, and the demon of Lust stirred strange 
thoughts in him 

‘ I know nothing of the love that wallows in luxury 
and wine and sensual pleasure,’ he said within himself. 

‘ I have lived more with ideas than with realities. 
You must pass through all experience if you mean to 
render all experience This will be my first great 
supper, my first orgie in a new and strange world , why 
should I not know, for once, the delights which the 
great lords of the eighteenth century sought so eagerly 
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of WMHom of the Opera ? Mu^t one not first learn of 
cuurtcsMv. ami actresses the delights, the perfections, the 
transports, the resources, the subtleties of love, if only 
to tnimlatc them aftersvards into the regions of a higher 
love than tins ? And u-hat is a!! this, after all, but the 
pOwtn of the *^cn*^cs ? Fv/o months ago these women 
seemed to me to be goddesses guarded by dragons that 
no one dared approach , I was cnv'ying Loustcau just 
now, blit here is another handsomer than PJorinc, why 
should I not profit b\ her fancy,whcn the greatest nobles 
buy a night with such ssomcn with their richest trea- 
sures ' l^Hien ambassadors set foot in these depths, they 
fling aside all thought of yesterday or to-morrow. I 
should be a fool to be more squeamish than princes, especi- 
ally ns I love no one as yet.’ 

Lucicn had quite forgotten Camusot. To Lousteau 
he had expressed the utmost disgust for this most hate- 
ful of all partitions, and now he himself had sunk to the 
same leici, and, earned away by the casuistry of his 
ichenicnt desire, had given the reins to his fancy. 

‘ Coralic is rasing about you,’ said Lousteau as he 
came in. ‘ Your countenance, worthy of the greatest 
Greek sculptors, has worked unutterable havoc behind 
the scenes. You arc m luck, my dear boy. Coralie is 
eighteen years old, and in a few days’ time she may be 
making sixty thousand francs a year by her beauty. She 
is an honest girl still. Since her mother sold her three 
years ngo for sixty thousand francs, she has tried to find 
Jiappincss, and found nothing but annoyance. She took 
to the st.ngc in a desperate mood , she has a horror of her 
first purchaser, dc Marsay; and when she came out of 
the eallcys, for the king of dandies soon dropped her, 
she picked up old Camusot. She does not wre much 
about him, but he is like a father to her, and she endures 
him and hts love. Several times already she has refused 
the handsomest proposals ; she is faithful to Camusot, who 
lets her live m peace So you are her first love. The 
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first sight of you went to her heart like a pistol-shot, 
Florine has gone to her dressing-room to bring the girl 
to reason. She is crying over your cruelty, she has for- 
gotten her part, the play will go to pieces, and good-day 
to the engagement at the Gymnase which Camusot had 
planned for her.’ 

‘ Pooh I Poor thing • ’ said Lucien. Every 

instinct of vanity was tickled by the words , he felt his 
, heart swell high with self-conceit. ^ More adventures 
have befallen me in this one evening, my dear fellow, 
than in all the first eighteen years of my life.’ And 
Lucicn related the history of his love affairs with Mme. 
de Bargeton, and of the cordial hatred he bore the Baron 
du Chatelet. 

‘ Stay though I the newspaper wants a bete noire , we 
will take him up. The Baron is a buck of the Empire 
and a Ministerialist , he is the man for us , I have seen 
him many a time at the Opera. I can see your great 
lady as I sit here , she is often m the Marquise d’Espard’s 
box. The Baron is paying court to your lady love, a 
cuttlefish bone that she IS. Wait' Finot has just sent 
a special messenger round to say that they are short of copy 
at the office. Young Hector Merlin has left them in the 
lurch because they did not pay for white lines. Finot, m 
despair, is knocking off an article against the Opera. 
Well now, my dear fellow, you can do this play , listen 
to It and think it over, and I will go to the manager’s 
office and think out three columns about your man and 
your disdainful fair one. They will be in no pleasant 
predicament to-morrow.’ 

‘ So this IS how a newspaper is written ? ’ said 
Lucien. 

* It IS always like this,’ answered Lousteau. ‘ These 
ten months that I have been a journalist, they have 
always run short of copy at eight o’clock in the 
evening ’ 

Manuscript sent to the printer is spoken of as ‘ copy,’ 
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doubtless because the writers are supposed to send in a 
fair copy of their work; or possibly the word is ironically 
derived from the Latin word espta, for copy is invariably 
scarce. ^ 

‘ We always mean to have a few numbers ready in 
advance, a grand idea that will never be realised,’ con- 
tinued Lousteau ‘ It is ten o’clock, you see, and not a 
line has been wntten. I shall ask Vernou and Nathan 
for a score of epigrams on deputies, or on “Chancellor 
Cruzoe,” or on the iVhnistry, or on friends of ours if it 
needs must be. A man in this pass would slaughter his 
parent, just as a privateer will load his guns with silver 
pieces taken out of the booty sooner than perish Write 
a brilliant article, and you will make brilliant progress 
in Finot’s estimation , for Finot has a lively sense of 
benefits to come, and that sort of gratitude is better than 
any kind of pledge, pawntickets always excepted, for 
they invanably represent something solid.’ 

‘ What kind of men can journalists be ? Are you to 
sit down at a table and be witty to order ? ’ 

‘Just exactly as a lamp begins to bum when you 
apply a match — so long as there is any oil in it.’ 

Lousteau’s hand was on the lock when du Bruel came 
in with the manager. 

‘ Permit me, monsieur, to take a message to Coralie; 
allow me to tell her that you will go home with her 
after supper, or my play wiU be ruined. The wretched 
girl does not know what she is doing or saying ; she 
will cry when she ought to laugh, and laugh when she 
ought to cry. She has been hissed once already. You 
can still save the piece, and, after all, pleasure is not a 


‘ I am not accustomed to nvals, sir,’ Lucien answered. 
‘ Pray don’t tell her that ' ’ cned the manager. 
‘ Coralie is just the girl to fling Camusot overboard ^d 
rum herself in good earnest. The proprietor of the 
gZ. Cocom, worthy man, aUows her two thousand 
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francs a month, and pays for all her dresses and her 
claqueurs.^ 

‘ As youc promise pledges me to nothing, save your 
play,’ said Lucien, with a sultan’s airs. 

‘ But don’t look as if you meant to snub that charming 
creature,’ pleaded du Bruel. 

‘ Dear met am I to write the notice of your play and 
smile on your heroine as well ’ exclaimed the poet, 
t The author vanished with a signal to Corahe, who 
began to act forthwith in a marvellous way. Vignol, 
who played the part of the alcalde, and revealed for the 
first time his genius as an actor of old men, came 
forward amid a storm of applause to make an announce- 
ment to the house. 

‘ The piece which we have the honour of playing for 
you this evening, gentlemen, is the work of MM. 
Raoul and de Cursy.’ 

‘Why, Nathan is partly responsible,’ said Lousteau. 
‘ I don’t wonder that he looked in.’ 

‘ Corahe f Corahe > ’ shouted the enraptured house. 
‘ Florine, too f ’ roared a voice of thunder from the 
opposite box, and other voices took up the cry, ‘Florine 
and Corahe f ’ 

The curtain rose, Vignol reappeared between the two 
actresses; Matifat and Camusot flung wreaths on the 
stage, and Corahe stooped for her flowers and held them 
out to Lucien. 

For him those two hours spent m the theatre seemed 
to be a dream. The spell that held him had begun to 
work when he went behind the scenes , and, in spite of 
Its horrors, the atmosphere of the place, its sensuality 
and dissolute morals had affected the poet’s still 
untainted nature. A sort of malaria that infects the 
soul seems to lurk among those dark, filthy passages 
filled with machinery, and lit with smoky, greasy lamps. 
The solemnity and reality of hfe disappear, the most 
sacred things are matter for a jest, the most impossible 
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things seem to be true. Lucien felt as if he had taken 
^me narcotic, and Coralic had completed the work. 
He plunged into this joyous intoxication. 

The lights in the great chandelier were extinguished , 
there was no one left in the house except the hoxkeepers, 
busy taking away footstools and shutting doors, the 
noises echoing strangely through the empty theatre. 
The foodights, blown out as one candle, sent up a 
fetid reek of smoke. The curtain rose agam, a lantern 
was lowered from the ceiling, and firemen and stage 
carpenters departed on their rounds. The fairy scenes 
of the stage, the rows of fair faces in the boxes, the 
dazzling lights, the magical illusion of new scenery and 
costume had all disappeared, and dismal dar^ess, 
emptinessj and cold reigned in their stead. It was 
hideous. Lucien sat on m bewilderment 


‘ Well ' are you coming, my boy ? ’ Lousteau’s voice 
called from the stage. ‘Jump down ’ 

Lucien sprang over. He scarcely recognised Flonne 
and Coralie in ^eir ordinary quilted paletots and cloaks, 
with their faces hidden by hats and thick black veils. 
Two butterflies returned to the chrysalis stage could not 


be more completely transformed. 

‘ Will you honour me by gmng me your arm ? ’ 
Coralie asked tremulously. 

‘With pleasure,’ said Lucien. He could feel the 
beating of her heart throbbing against his like some 
snared^bird as she nestled closely to his side, with some- 
thing of the delight of a cat that rubs herself against her 
master with eager silken caresses 

‘So we are supping together >’ she said. - 

The party of four found two cabs waiting for them 
at the door in the Rue des Fosses-du-Temple Coralie 
drew Lucien to one of the two, m which Camusot and 
his fother-in-law old Cardot were seated already. She 
Offered d^Brud a fifth place and the manager drove 
off with Florine, Matifet, and Lousteau. 
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'These hackney cabs are abominable things saul 

Why don’t you have a carnage?’ returned du Brucl. 
Wf /jy she asked pettishly. ‘I do not like to tell 
you before M. Cardot’s face , for he trained his <on-in- 
law, no doubt. Would you believe it, little and old as he 
IS M. Cardot only gives Florentine five hundred rr.-*ncs 
a month, just about enough to pay for her rent and her 
grub and her clothes The old Marquis de Rochenudr 
offered me a brougham two months ago, and he has six 
hundred thousand francs a year, but I am an artist and 
not a common hussy.’ 

'You shall have a carriage the day after lo-morrou, 
miss,’ said Cardot benignly , ‘ you never asked me for 


one. 

' As vf one aiked for such 


a thing as that? What* 
you love a woman and let her paddle about in the mud 
at the risk of breaking her legs? Nobody but a knight 
of the yardstick likes to see a draggled skirt hem.’ 

As she uttered the sharp words that cut Cnmusoi to 
the quick, she groped for Lucien’s knee, and pressed it 
between her own, and clasped her fingers tightly upon 
his hand. She was silent. All her power to feel seemed 
to be concentrated upon the ineffable joy of a moment 
which bnngs compensation for the whole wretched past 
of a life such as these poor creatures lead, and dcvclopes 
within their souls a poetry of which other 


women. 


happily Ignorant of these violent revulsions, know 
nothing. 

You played like Mile. Mars herself towards the end,’ 
said du Bruel, 

Yes, said Camusot, ' something put her out at the 
eginning , but from the middle of the second act to 
the very end, she was enough to drive you wild with 

toTe? 

‘ And half of her success is due to me,’ said du Bruel. 
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'lie cried, n<ldrc';sing I* mot, ^tliey won’t cost the 
nningtmcnt nnvtiiing, for the chorus and the orchestra 
nncl tin. tctps df ballet arc to take them whether they like 
It or not ; hut vour paper is so clever that nobody 
v.ill f'riuubic. And you arc going to have your boxes 
Here IS the subscription for the first quarter,’ she con- 
tinued, liolding out a couple of banknotes, ‘so don’t 
ctit me up 1 ’ 

‘It is all over with me*’ groaned Finot, ‘I must, 
suppress nn abominable diatribe, and I haven’t another 
notion in my head.’ 

‘ Wliat a happy inspiration, divine Lais > ’ exclaimed 
lUondct, who had followed the lady upstairs and brought 
Nathan, Vernou and Claude Vignon with him. ‘Stop 
to supper, there is a dear, or I w ill crush thee, butterfly 
as thou art. There will be no professional jeiUousies, as 
you arc a dancer , and as to beaut) , you have all of you 
too much sense to show jealous) m public ’ 

‘ Oh dear • ’ cried Finot, ‘ Nathan Blondet, du BrucI, 
help, friends ' I want five columns.’ 

‘ I can make tw'o of the play,’ said Lucien. 

‘ I have enough for one,’ added Loustcau. 

‘ Very well , Nathan, Vernou and du Bruel will make 
the jokes at the end , and Blondet, good fellow, surely 
will vouchsafe a couple of short columns for the first 
sheet. I w'lll run round to the printer It is lucky 
that you brought )Our carnage, Tullia.’ 

‘ Yes, but the Duke is waiting below m it, and he has 

a German Minister wnth him.’ ^ 

‘ Ask the Duke and the Minister to come up, said 


‘ A German ? They are the ones to dnnk, and they 
listen too ; he shall hear some astonishing things to send 
home to his Government,’ cned Blondet. 

‘ Is there any sufficiently senous personage to go down 
to sneak to him ? ’ asked Finot. ‘ Here, du Bruel you 
"e Tn officul, bnng up thu Due de Rbetere and the 
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Minister, and give your arm to Tullia. Dear me ' 
Tullia, how handsome you are to-night ' ’ 

‘ We shall be thirteen at table > ’ exclaimed Matifat, 

paling visibly. 

‘No, fourteen,’ said a voice in the doorway, and 
Florentine appeared.' ‘I have come to look after 
“ milord Cardot,” ’ she added, speaking with a burlesque 
English accent. 

, ‘And besides,’ said Lousteau, ‘ Claude Vignon came 
with Blondet.’ 

‘I brought him here to drink,’ returned Blondet, 
taking up an inkstand. ‘ Look here, all of you, you 
must use all your wit before those fifty-six bottles of 
wine drive it out. And, of all things, stir up du Bruel , 
he is a vaudevilliste, he is capable of making bad jokes 
if you get him to concert pitch.’ 

And Lucien wrote his first newspaper article at the 
round table in Florme’s boudoir, by the light of the pink 
candles lighted by Matifat, before such a remarkable 
audience he was eager to show what he could do. 


The Panorama-Dramatique. 

First performance of the Alcalde in a Fix, an imbrogJio in three 
acts — First appearance of Mademoiselle Flonne — Mademoiselle 
Coralie — ^Vignol 

People are coming and going, walking and talking, 
everybody is looking for something, nobody finds 
anything. General hubbub. The Alcalde has lost 
his daughter and found his cap, but the cap does 
not fit , It must belong to some thief. Where is the 
thief? People walk and talk, and come and go more 
than ever. Finally, the Alcalde finds a -man without his 
daughter, and his daughter without the man, which is 
^tisfactory for the magistrate, but not for the audience. 
Quiet being restored, the Alcalde tnes to examine the 
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lichofd a venerable Alcalde, sitnns in an Alcalde’' 
rrmcn-’i" - t 


!rranaing the slcctcs of his Alcalde’s 


r.rn. 

Treat 

-on n. Onl> m Spain do Alc’ldcs dine to their enoraous 
< ccvc.andvcrr platted hv.-n rut'ncsabout the mac^,stc^d 
throat, a^good Mf of an Alcalde’s business on the 



pcr<o'ftcs old age admirably that the oldest men in 
the attdicnce cannot help laughing. With that quaver-^ 


ing -voice of h!<i, that bald forehead, and those spindle 
sinnks trembling under the u eight of a senile frame, he 
m’’** look forward to a long career of decrepitude. 
I here IS somethmg alarming aoout the voung actor's 
old •’gc , he lb so lerj old , you feel nenous lest senilitt' 
'^hould be infectious. And uhat an admirable ..‘ycaldc 
he m’kc'- f What a delightful, uneas; smile! what 
pompous stupidit} * uh-t wooden dignitv ^ what judiaal 
hc'-ication ^ Hou well the man knows that black may 
be white, or white olack * How- eminently well he is 
fitted to be Minister to a constitutional monarch ^ The 
stranger answers esen’one of his inquincs by a question^ 
X’ignol retorts in such a fashion, that the person under 
examination elicits all the truth from the Alcalde. This 
piece of pure comedv, w-ith a breath of Moliere through- 
out, put the house m good humour. The people on the 
scafl'c all seemed to understand what they were about, but I 
am'quitc unable to clear up the mysterv', or to say wherein 
It lay , for the Alcalde’s daughter was there, personified 
bt a linns, breathing Andalusian, a Spaniard with a 
Spaniard’s c}cs, a Spaniard’s complexion, a Spaniard’s 
cait and figure, a Spaniard from top to toe, with her 
poniard in her garter, love m her heart, and a cross on the 
ribbon about her neck. When the act was o\er, and 
somebody asked me how the piece was going, I 
‘ She wears scarlet stockings with green clocks to them , 
she has a little foot, no larger than tht, m her patent 


■ ,1 at 

D.sttngutshed ^ 

spring "t or thirty tho'i lovehest 

and yonr V^^e Andalns^an ty her 

r. ^totale" for sbe rn^, 

“ “r '“a :c«s f 

would he rn^^ ‘"'^“'^Tsaid of a appeared 

any ttang ^an ® a'' rt a Parisian Spa ^ ^ 

w!* co-/®“\Je 

' ^ the scene, cohere ^ vg came n , . 

f ::ci?-^rrr 'etto 

She IS the rw ear a" ^eJevara no^ ^ docks, 

a grandee ^ stochmgs with g ^ ^^tiUa, 

sufhcient m ther scarlet appe^ted g^eat 

5 'lonne^ore shoes,hut ^ uses,lm® 

nor patent leather admimOi ^^.^uon 

fveil wS't, ?' She showed ftom^ 

lady tha^f ^ X began^^^ e^thmg 

tigress between ^ ^5t as everybody 

sparlding _oing on, emhrorleO ^ ^ ^^qs, 

3oal°®de® jV»We’s st^'^^^ footi^Jj,,^ ibole 
put ttght, , ^gj^^ers, rrc . damsels--' , g^jne 
again ^ ^dcaldes, n to eddy ahon , ^ gb:ened, 

Tandees, ,Uge began “ fi°‘ ‘dons and 

“"tifi «‘ '‘ r ?af StaS^d - rS’e” htde feet 

iShaVe-a^ »d ,,,ni„a, and 
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! (a rc.uli the thin! ict without 

-i‘.' m'-I, p. {hr c«mmt«.'u;, of police W2«: not com- 
r '<» Uit«-rfrfr, , i;ii { fl,,{ ftnthjnn; to the 

^ C in the innutnccof 

pn'i u' fj rch",ou. mooHiy/ nhout v.hich the 
tt l)-jt Kic^, li. nriviou ' that any one might 

:ht' i. there u'^ 1!-) mor tilt; IcU in France. I even 

^ont'ar.J to r •liter tint .1 man iv.a' In lotc with two 
u >'iwn wji t fjilcJ to return ha nlTcction, or cFc that 
two wntnen v'r-Tc in lo-.c \uth 1 nnn who loved neither 
0* ih^ni , the in ut <!u! not hnc the Alcalde, or the 
Ak^hV }*„ ^ no In' c h>r the man, v ho wat; nevertheless 
>dh*u fc'ttlcnnn, nd in love with somebody, with 
hin.'elj, p-r!np , o^ witli heaven, if the worst came to 
thr Wiws*, for he hrcomcs c* inon(. And if vou w.-’nt to 
1 no,'' v'lv ni'i'c, vou can t^thc j\anomma-Dr.'’matiquc. 
^*o'i a-'c hc*rhv ctven f ir w.irntntt — vou must go once 
to .HCi'sto'M votirscir to tho'ctrrcvistible scarlet stockings 
vstth the 'Tccn tlocLc, to little feet full of promises, to 
eve with I rav of sunlight shining through them, to the 
“uhtle chirm of. a Pan<tcnnc disguised as .an Andalusian 
.•'iid of an Andalusian masquerading as a Farisiennc 
Vuu must go a second time to enjoy the play, to shed 
tc’rs over the love-distracted grandee, and die of laughing 
at the old Alcalde. 7 'hc plav is twice .a success. The 
-'uthor, who writes, it is said, m collaboration with one 
of the threat poet'' of the dav’, was called before the 
cumin, .uid .ajjpeared with a lovc-distraughc damsel on 
each arm, and fairly brought down the excited house. 
'Fhe two dancers seemed to have more wit m their legs 
thm the author himself, but when once the fair nvals left 
the stage, the dialogue seemed witty at once, a triumphant 
proof of the excellence of the piece. The applause and 
calls for the author caused the architect some anxiety , 
but M de Curs), the author, 

the volcanic eruptions of the reeling Vesuvius beneath 
the chandelier, felt no tremor. As for the actresse., 
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they danced the famous bolero of Seville, which once 
found favour in the sight of a council of reverend fathers, 
and escaped ecclesiastical censure in spite of its wanton 
dangerous grace. The bolero m itself would be enough 
to attract old age while there is any lingering heat of 
youth in the veins, and out of chanty I warn these 
persons to keep the lenses of their opera-glasses well 
polished 

While Lucien was writing a column which was to 
set a new fashion in journalism and reveal a fresh and 
original gift, Lousteau indited an article of the kind 
described as moeurs — a sketch of contemporary manners, 
entitled The Elder h Bean. 

‘ The buck of the Empire,’ he wrote, ‘ is invariably 
long, slender, and well preserved. He wears a corset 
and the Cross of the Legion of Honour. His name was 
originally Potelet, or something very like it ; but to 
stand well with the Court, he conferred a du upon 
himself, and du Potelet he is until another revolution. 
A baron of the Empire, a man of two ends, as his name ^ 
implies, he is paying his court to the Faubourg Saint- 
Germain, after a youth gloriously and usefully spent as 
the agreeable trainbearer of a sister of the man whom 
decency forbids me to mention by name Du Potelet 
has forgotten that he was once in waiting upon Her 
Imperial Highness , but he still sings the songs composed 
for the benefactress who took such a tender interest in 
his career,’ and so forth and so forth, it was a tissue of 
personalities, silly enough for the most part, such as they 
used to write in those days. Other papers, and notably 
the Figaro, have brought the art to a curious perfection 
since. Lousteau compared the Baron to a heron, and 
introduced Mme. de Bargeton, to whom he was paying 
his court, as a cuttlefish bone, a burlesque absurdity 
which amused readers who knew neither of the person- 

* Pc fV', a post 


A S«on, 

baeV: to ui -Q^wc crebants, \x\s n 

ebatung. y ,bc tb;ce tnc ^ cap 

four pouter’s \ py. . uotb^g 

.LI gorng off’ 

t^on urc ^ ^ ,eU them to 

uhT*e";.;r,:;:t-orc t- f-"-> «he » 

soi?|'fg.ve thc^, 

l^ucrcu- ^ read, e^ebauts, tears ju 

^nd^,'',^^vbeu^ou tuercu ^ t^ere 

Nvrtb uppity , criuc’s band, ^ 

L .mondet. 

ba\f ^^v. e^cs as^o S er. , sard^V®^ 
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M. de Chateaubriand called Victor Hugo a sublime 
childj” I can only tell you quite simply that you have 
spirit and taste, and write like a gentleman ’ 

‘ He IS on the newspaper,’ said Finot, as he thanked 
Etienne, and gave him a shrewd glance. 

‘ What jokes have you made ? ’ inquired Lousteau, 
turning to Elondet and du Bruel. 

‘ Here are du Bruel’s,’ said Nathan. 

‘ Now that M. le Vicomte d’A is attracting 

so much attention, they will perhaps let me alone,’ M. le 
Vicomte Demosthenes was heard to say yesterday. 

An Ultra, condemning M. Pasquier’s speech, 
said his programme was only a continuation of Decaze’s 
policy. ‘ Yes,’ said a lady, ^ but he stands on a Monarchi- 
cal basis, he has just the kind of leg for a Court suit.’ 

‘With such a beginning, I don’t ask more of you,’ 
said Finot, ‘it iviU be all right. — Run round with this,’ 
he added, turning to the boy, ‘the paper is not exactly a 
genuine article, but it is our best number yet,’ and he 
turned to the group of writers. Already Lucien’s 
colleagues were privately taking his measure. 

‘ That fellow has brains,’ said Blondet. 

‘His article is well written,’ said Claud Vignon. 

‘Supper f ’ cried Matifat. 

The Duke gave his arm to Florine, Corahe went 
^ross to Lucien, and Tulha went in to supper between 
Emile Blondet and the German Minister. 

‘I cannot understand why you are making an on- 
slaught on Mme. de Bargeton and the Baron du Chatelet , 
they say that he is prefect-designate of the Charente, 
and will be Master of Requests some day.’ 

‘ Mme. de Bargeton showed Lucien the door as if he 
had been an impostor,’ said Lousteau. 

‘Such a fine young fellow*’ exclaimed the Minister. 

Supper, served with new plate, Sevres porcelain, and 



^^'2. A ]):Mingut'.hul Frovincjal at Pans 

Hntv un^ r<-<tf.lcni of opulence. The dishes 

'.^rrr Irom (J.tver, the uuncs from n celebrated 
mrrrbam on the <^i,n b lint-Pcrnnrd, .n personal fnend 
ot AUnht'-. lor the first time Lticicn beheld the 
luxury nf I ;rr thsphyed ; he svent from surprise to 
‘urpris-*, but he hept )uv anonubment to hitnscir, like a 
nnn uho had 'pint and taste .ind wrote like a gentleman, 
Hlondet had s uM. 

As they erov.cd the dr.nwmg-ronin, Coralic bent to 
I lorinc, SM.ikt Cnmusot 'o drunk that he will be com- 
[jellcd to stop here .all night/ she whispered. 

‘So \ou have hard cd jour journalist, h.ivc you^’ 
returned Morinc, using the tdtoni of women of her class 
‘ N'o, dear, 1 Io\c him/ siul Coralic, with an adorable 
little shrug of the shoulders 

'Phose words rang in Lucieti’s cars, home to them by 
the flftli tieadly sin. Coralic u.as perfectly dressed, 
livery woman po-scsscs some jiersonal charm m perfec- 
tion, and Cor.alic’s toilette brought her characteristic 
beauty into prominence. Her dress, moreover, like 
1 lorine’s, vsaas of some earjinsitc stufl", unknowni as yet 
to the public, a <li with which Cnmusot 

lead iictn supplied a rcwda\s before the rest of the world ; 
for, as ov ncT of the GcUlfj: Cocssfi^ be wras a kind of 
Providence m Paris to the J^jons silk-weavers. 

Love and the toilet arc like colour and perfume for a 
woman, and Coralic m her happiness looked lovelier than 
ever. A looked-for delight which cannot elude the 
grasp possesses an immense charm for youth, perhaps 
in their eyes the secret of the attraction of a house of 
jdeasurc lies in the certainty of gratification, perhaps 
many n ion*^ fidelity is attributable to the same cause. 
Love for love’s sake, first love indeed, had blent with 
one of the strange violent fancies which sometimes 
possess these poor creatures , and love and admiration of 
Lucicn’s great beauty taught Coralic to express the 
thoughts in her heart. 
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‘I should love you if you were ill and ugly,’ she 
whispered as they sat down. 

What a saying for a poet • Camusot utterly vanished, 
Lucien had forgotten his existence, he saw Coralie, and 
had eyes for nothing else. How should he draw back — 
this creature, all sensation, all enjoyment of life, tired of 
the monotony of existence in a country town, weary of 
poverty, harassed by enforced continence, impatient of 
the claustral life df the Rue de Cluny, of toiling without 
reward ? The fascination of the under world of Pans 
was upon him, how should he rise and leave this brilliant 
gathering ? Lucien stood with one foot m Coralie’s 
chamber and the other in the quicksands of Journalism 
After so much vain search, and climbing of so many 
stairs, after standing about and waiting in the Rue de 
Sentier, he had found Journalism a jolly boon companion, 
joyous over the wine. His wrongs had just been 
avenged. There were two for whom he had vainly striven 
to fill the cup of humiliation and pain which he had 
been made to drink to the dregs, and now to-morrow 
they should receive a stab m their very hearts. ‘ Here is 
a real friend I ’ he thought, as he looked at Lousteau. 
It never crossed his mind that Lousteau already regarded 
him as a dangerous rival. He had made a blunder , he 
had done his very best when a colourless article would 
have served him admirably well Blondet’s remark to 
Finot that it would be better to come to terms with a 
man of that calibre, had counteracted Lousteau’s gnawing 
jealousy. He reflected that it would be prudent to keep 
on good terms with Lucien, and, at the same time, to 
arrange with Finot to exploit this formidable newcomer 
— he must be kept in poverty. The decision was made 
in a moment, and the bargain made in a few whispered 
words 

‘He has talent ’ 

‘ He will want the more ’ 

‘Ah?’ 



Di'.tus^uu.hcd Provmcinl at Pans 


< { f 


» 


.'V n'|);->rr unon'^ 1 rcnch nlwry? fills me 

ujfh « '•'iJ tftc German litplomntist, with serene 

j-r.u'itt;. ; he iunlcc! he spnhc rt Blondct, \^hom he 
ii^u met the Oinuc^-c <lc Alontcornct’';, ^Ii is laid 
upri lou, -cnrlcmen, m fulfil r prophec) of Bluchcr’s ’ 

* hat p'uphcc^ ' ’ i*-hc(l K''tlnn. 

‘ hen Bluchcr and Stcl cn "’rrntd on the heights of 
Montnnrtrc in ihr y (pardon me, gentlemen, for rcc?Il- 
m:^ 'I daynnfortimnc for I mncc),S^Cf-en (a rouah brute), 
remarked, “Now we will <ct Paris alight Take 
‘.cr\' go^yi cr re lint \ou don’t,” s-^jd Bluchcr, “France 
\m 1I die of [fi r, nothing else tr-n kill her,” and he wased 
his hand over the gloa.ing, seething cit), that Ia\ like a 
Inigc cini cr m thctallct of the heme — There arc no 
journalists in our cniintr}, thank Heatenf’ continued 
the Mini'tcr "'ftcr a pause. ‘I )n\e not set recovered 
from tlic fright tint little fellow gate me, a bo) of ten, 
in a paper cap, tvith the sense of an old diplomatist. 
And to-mglit I feel as if I were supp.ng with lions and 
panthers, who gractousl) shc.athc their claws in my 
honour ’ 

‘It IS eJe-'r,’ said Blondct, ‘ that we arc at liberty to 
inform Europe that a serpent dropped from jour Excel- 
lencj’s lips this ctening, and that the \cnomous creature 
failed to inoculate Mile Tullia, the prettiest dancer m 
Pans ; and to follow up the stor> with a commentar) on 
E'. e, and the Scriptures, and the first and last transgres- 
sion But have no fear, }ou arc our guest ’ 

‘It would be funn),’ said Finot. 

‘ W'c would begin with a scientific treatise on all the 
seqicnts found in the human heart and human body, and 
so proceed to the t;rpr diplcmattque,’ said Lousteau 

‘ And we could exhibit one in spirits, m a bottle or 


brandicd cherries,’ said Vernou. 

t 'j'jjlyou j ourself would end bp believing 
added Vignon, looking at the diplomatist 


m the story,’ 
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‘ Gentlemen,’ cried the Due de Rhetore, ‘ let sleeping 
claws he.’ 

‘The influence and power of the press is only dawn- 
^ ing,’ said Finot. ‘Journalism is in its infancy ^ it will 
grow. In ten years’ time, everything will be brought 
into publicity. The light of thought will be turned on 
all subjects, and ’ 

‘ The blight of thought will be over it all,’ corrected 
(Blondet. 

‘ Here is an apophthegm,’ cried Claude Vignon. 

‘ Thought will make kings,’ said Lousteau. 

‘ And undo monarchs,’ said the German. 

‘And therefore,’ said Blondet, ‘if the press did not 
exist, It would be necessary to invent it forthwith. But 
here we have it, and live by it.’ 

‘You will die of It,’ returned the German diplomatist. 
‘ Can you not see that if you enlighten the masses, and 
raise them in the political scale, you make it all the 
harder for the individual to rise above their level ^ Can 
you not see that if you sow the seeds of reasoning among 
the working-classes, you will reap revolt, and be the first 
to fall victims ? What do they smash in Pans when a 
not begins ? ’ 

‘ The street-lamps ■ ’ said Nathan , ‘ but we are too 
modest to fear for ourselves, we only run the risk of 
cracks.’ 

‘ As a nation, you have too much mental activity to 
allow any government to run its course without inter- 
ference. But for that, you would make the conquest of 
Europe a second time, and win with the pen all that you 
felled to keep with the sword.’ 

‘Journalism is an evil,’ said Claude Vignon. ‘The 
evil may have its uses, but the present Government is 
resolved to put it down. There will be a battle over it. 
Who will give way ? That is the question.’ 

‘ The Government will give way,’ said Blondet. ‘ I 
keep telling people that with ail my might ^ Intellectual 
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power IS the great power^ in France , and the press has 
more wit than all men of intellect put together, and the 
hypocrisy of Tartufe besides.’ 

‘ Blondet f Blondet I you are going too far f ’ called 
Finot. ‘ Subscribers are present.’ 

* You are the proprietor of one of these poison shops , 
you have reason to be afraid ; but I can laugh at the 
whole business, even if I live by it.’ 

‘Blondet is right,’ said Claude Vignon. ^ Journalism^ 
so far from being in the hands of a priesthood, came to 
be first a party weapon, and then a commercial specula- 
tion, earned on without conscience or scruple, like other 
commercial speculations Every newspaper,, as Blondet 
says, IS a shop to which people come for opinions of the 
right shade. If there were a paper for hunchbacks, it 
would set forth plainly, morning and evening, in its 
columns, the beauty, the utility, and necessity of defor- 
mity. A newspaper is not supposed to enlighten its 
readers, but to supply them with congenial opinions. 
Give any newspaper time enough, and it will be base, 
hypocritical, shameless, and treacherous, the periodical 
press will be the death of ideas, systems, and individuals; 
nay, it will flourish upon their decay. It will take the 
credit of all creations of the brain , the harm that it does 
IS done anonymously. We, for instance — I, Claude 
Vignon ; you, Blondet , you, Lousteau , and you, 
Finot — we are all Platos, Aristides, and Catos, Plutarch’s 
men, in short, we are all immaculate, we may wash 
our hands of all iniquity. Napoleon’s sublime aphorism, 
suggested by his study of the Convention, “No one 
individual is responsible for a crime committed collec- 
tively,” sums up the whole significance of a phenomenon, 
moral or immoral, whichever you please. However 
shamefully a newspaper may behave ; the disgrace attaches 

to no one person.’ , 

‘ The authorities will resort to repressive legislation,^ 
interposed du Bruel. ‘ A law is going to be passed, in fact. 
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‘Pooh'’ retorted Nathan. ‘What is the law in 
France against the spirit in which it is received, the most 
subtle of all solvents 

‘Ideas and opinions can only he counteracted by 
opinions and ideas,’ Vignon continued. ‘By sheer 
terror and despotism, and by no other means, can you 
extinguish the genius of the French nation ; for the 
language lends itself admirably to allusion and ambiguity. 
Epigram breaks out the more for repressive legislation , 
It IS like steam in an engine without a safety-valve. — 
The King, for example, does right ; if a newspaper 
IS against him, the Minister gets all the credit of the 
measure, and vice versa, A newspaper invents a scan- 
dalous libel — It has been misinformed. If the victim 
complains, the paper gets off with an apology for taking 
so great a freedom. If the case is taken into court, the 
editor complains that nobody asked him to rectify the 
mistake , but ask for redress, and he will laugh in your 
face and treat his offence as a mere trifle. The paper 
scoffs if the victim gams the day , and if heavy damages 
arc awarded, the plaintiff is held up as an unpatriotic 
obscurantist and a menace to the liberties of the country. 
In the course of an article purporting to explain that 
Monsieur So-and-so is as honest a man as you will find 
in the kingdom, you are informed that he is no better 
than a common thief. The sms of the press ? Pooh ' 
mere trifles , the curtailcrs of its liberties are monsters ; 
and give him time enough, the constant reader is 
persuaded to believe anything you please Everything 
which does not suit the newspaper will be unpatriotic, 
and the press will be infallible. One religion will be 
plavcd off against another, and the Charter against the 
King. The press will hold up the magistracy to scorn 
for meting out rigorous justice to the press, and applaud 
Its action when it serves the cause of party hatred. The 
most sensational fictions will be invented to increase the 
circulation-, Journalism will descend to mountebanks’ 
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tricks worthy of Bobilchc, Journalism would serve up 
Us Tathcr with the Attic salt of us own wit sooner than 
fnil to interest or nnitisc the public ^ Journalism will 
outdo the actor who put hts son's ashes into the urn to 
draw real tears from hts eyes, or the mistress who sacri- 
fices everything to her lover.' 

'Journalism is, in fact, the People in folio form,’ 
interrupted Blondct 

‘The people with hypocrisy added and generosity, 
lacking,’ said Vignon. ‘All real ability will be driven 
out from the ranks of Journalism, as Aristides was driven 
into exile by the Athenians. We shall see newspapers 
started in the first instance by men of honour, falling 
sooner or later into the hands of men of abilities even 
lower than the average, but endowed with the resistance 
and flexibility of indiarubbcr, qualities denied to noble 
genius , nay, perhaps the future newspaper proprietor 
will be the tradesman with capital sufficient to buy venal 
pens. We see such things already indeed, but in ten 
years’ time ever)' little youngster that has left school 
will take himself for a great man, slash his predecessors 
from the lofty height of a newspaper column, drag 
them down by the feet, and take their place. 

‘ Napoleon did wisely when he muzzled the press. I 
would wager that the Opposition papers would batter 
down a government of thetr own setting up, just as they 
arc battering the present government, if any demand was 
refused. The more they have, the more they will want 
m the way of concessions. The parvenu journalist will 
be succeeded by the starveling hack. There is no salve 
for this sore. It is a kind of corruption which grows 
more and more obtrusive and malignant 5 the wider it 
spreads, the more patiently it will be endured, until the 
day comes when newspapers shall so increase and multi- 
ply in the earth that confusion will be the result — a 
second Babel. We, all of us, such as we are, have 
reason to know that crowned kings are less ungrateful 
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than kings of our profession ; that the most sordid man 
of business IS not so mercenary nor so keen m specula- 
tion , that our brains are consumed to furnish their 
dailv supply of poisonous trash. And yet we, all of us, 
shall continue to write, like men who work in quick- 
silver mines, knowing that they arc doomed to die of 
their trade. 

‘Look there,’ he continued, ‘at that young man 
,sitting beside Corahe — what is his name ? Lucicn ( 
He has a beautiful face , he is a poet , and what is more, 
he is wittt — so mucli the better for him. Well, he will 
cross the threshold of one of those dens where a man’s 
intellect is prostituted , he will put all his best and 
finest thought into his work , he will blunt his intellect 
and sully his soul , he will be guilty of anonymous 
meannesses which take the place of stratagem, pillage, 
and ratting to the enemy in the warfare of condottieri. 
And when, like hundreds more, he has squandered his 
genius in the service of others who find the capital and 
do no work, those dc.''ler'« in poisons will leave him to 
starve if he is thirsty, and to die of thirst if he is 
starving.’ 

‘ Thanks,’ said Finot 

‘But, dear me,’ continued Claude Vignon, ‘ / knew 
all this, yet here am I in the galleys, and the arrival of 
another convict gives me pleasure. We arc cleverer, 
Blondct and I, than Messieurs This and That, who 
speculate in our abilities, yet nevertheless we are always 
exploited by them W e have a heart somewhere beneath 
the intellect , we have mt the grim qualities of the man 
who makes others work for him We are indolent, we 
like to look on at the game, we arc meditative, and we 
are fastidious , they will sweat our brains and blame us 
for improvidence.’ 

‘ I thought you would be more amusing than this * 
said Florinc. 

‘ Florinc is nght,’ said Blondct ; ‘ let us leave the cure 
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of puMic cnP to tho'sc (ju.’*ci.': the st.^tcsmcn, As 
Qii-rrcl with my o-vn bread and butter * 

‘ Do uiu hno.v what Vjjrnon put> me in mind of?’ 
said J.f)ustc'’u. ‘ Of one of those fat women in the Rue 
du Pelican tcllin-r a schoolboy, “ My boy, )ou are too 
yotinf: to come here."’ 

^ A bur^t of Pughtcr folJo.scd the but it pleased 
Cor.iiic. Xiic nicrch''nts mt.anu'hilc ntc and drank andr 
listened. 

‘ What a nation this is f You sec so much jjood in it 
and so much csil,’ said the AJinistcr, addressinir the Due 
de Rhctorc . — * ^ ou arc prodigals ssho cannot rum your- 
selves, gentlemen.’ 

.And so, by the blessing of chance, Ducicn, stsndwg 
on the brink of the precipice over which he was destined 
to fail, heard vv.armngs on .all sides D’Arthez had set 
him on the right road, had shown him the noble method 
of work, and aroused in him the spirit before which alt 
obstacles disappear, Loustcau himself (partly from 
selfish motives) had tried to warn him away by desenb- 
ing Journalism and Literature in their practical aspects. 
Lucicn had refused to believe that there could be so 
much hidden corruption ; but now he had heard the 
Journalists themselves era eng woe for their hurt, he had 
seen them at their work, had watched them teanng their 
foster-mother’s heart to read auguries of the future. 

That evening he had seen things as they are. He 
beheld the very heart’s core of corruption of that Pans 
which Bluchcr so .aptly described ; and so far from 
shuddering at the sight, he w'as intoxicated with enjoy- 
ment of the intellectually stimulating society in which 
he found himself. 

These cxtraordinar}^ men, clad in armour damascened 
by their vices, these intellects environed by cold and 
brilliant analysis, seemed so far greater in his eyes than 
the grave and earnest members of the brotherhood. And 
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, besides all this, he was revelling in his first taste of 
luxury , he had fallen under the spell. His capricious 
instincts awoke , for the first time m his life he drank 
exquisite wines, this was his first experience of cookery 
earned to the pitch of a fine art. A minister, a duke, and 
an opera-dancer had joined the party of journalists, and 
wondered at their sinister power. Lucien felt a horrible 
craving to reign over these kings, and he thought that 
,he had power to win his kingdom. Finally, there was 
this Coralie, made happy by a few words of his. By 
the bright light of the wax-candles, through the steam 
of the dishes and the fumes of wine, she looked sublimely 
beautiful to his eyes, so fair had she grown with love. 
She was the loveliest, the most beautiful actress in Pans 
The brotherhood, the heaven of noble thoughts, faded 
away before a temptation that appealed to every fibre of 
his nature. How could it have been otherwise ? 
Lucien’s author’s vanity had just been gratified by the 
praises of those who know , by the appreciation of his 
future nvals , the success of his articles and his conquest 
of Coralie might have turned an older head than his. 

During the discussion, moreover, every one at table 
had made a remarkably good supper, and such wines are 
not met with every day. Lousteau, sitting beside 
Camusot, furtively poured cherry-brandy several times 
into his neighbour’s wineglass, and challenged him to 
drink. And Camusot drank, all unsuspicious, for he 
thought himself, in his own way, a match for a 
journalist. The jokes became more personal when 
dessert appeared and the wine began to circulate. 
The German Minister, a keen-witted man of the world, 
made a sign to the Duke and Tullia, and the three dis- 
appeared with the first symptoms of vociferous nonsense 
which precede the grotesque scenes of an orgie in its 
final stage. Coralie and Lucien had been behaving like 
children all the evening ; as soon as the wine was upper- 
most in Camusot’s head, they made good their escape down 
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the staircase and sprang into a cab. Catnusot subsided 
under the table; Aiatifetj looking round for him, thought 
that he had gone home with Corahe, left his guests^ to 
smoke, laugh, and argue, and followed Florine to her 
room. Da\ light surprised the partv, or mce accuratelv, 
the hrst dawn of light djscoiered one man still able to 
speak, and Blonder, that intrepid champion, "was proposina 
to the assembled sleepers a health to Aurora the rosy- 
fingered. 

Lucien was unaccustomed to orgies of this kind. His*^ 
head was vcr%' tolerably clear as he came down the stair- 
case, but the fresh air was too much for him ; he was 
horribly drunk. hen they reached the handsome 
house in the Rue de Vendome, where the actress bred, 
Coralve and her waiting-woman were obissed to assist 
the poet to climb to the first 6oor. Lucien was 
ignominiously sick, and %ery nearly famted on the 
staircase. 

‘ Quick, Berenice, some tea ? Make some tea,’ cned 
Coralie. 

‘ It is nothing ; it is the air,’ Lucien got out, “^and I 
have never taken so much before in my hfe,’ 

‘ Poor boy ! He is as innocent as a lamb,’ said 
Berenice, a stalwart Norman peasant woman as ugly as 
Coralie was pretty. Lucien, half unconscious, was laid 
at last in bed. Coralie, "with Berenice's assistance, 
undressed the poet with all a mother’s tender care. 

‘ It is nothins:,’; he murmured again and again. ^ It 
is the air. Thank you, mamma.’ 

‘ How channinglv be says “mamma,’ ’ cried Corahe, 

putting a kiss on his hair. • ti r 

‘ What happines to love such an angel, mademoiselie . 
■^^Tere did you pick him up r I did not thir^ a man 
could be as beautiful as you are,’ said Berem'ce, when 
Luden lay in bed. He was very drowsy ; he knew 
nothins: and saw nothing ; Coralie made him swallow 
several^ups of tea, and left him to sleep. 



A Distinguished Provincial at Pans 193 

‘ Did the porter see us Was there any one else 
about ? ’ she asked. 

‘ No , I was sitting up for you.’ 

‘ Does Victoire know anything ? ’ 

‘ Rather not I ’ returned Berenice. 

Ten hours later Lucien awoke to meet Coralie’s eyes. 
She had watched by him as he slept , he knew it, poet 
that he was. It was almost noon, but she stiU wore the 
delicate dress, abominably stained, which she meant to 
lay up as a relic. Lucien understood all the self- 
sacrifice and delicacy of love, fain of its reward. He 
looked into Coralie’s eyes In a moment she had flung 
off her clothing and slipped like a serpent to Lucien’s 
side. 

At five o’clock in the afternoon Lucien was still 
sleeping, cradled in this voluptuous paradise. He had 
caught glimpses of Coralie’s chamber, an exquisite 
creation of luxu^, a world of , rose-colour and white. 
He had admired Flonne’s apartments, but this surpassed 
them in its dainty refinement 

Coralie had already risen , for if she was to play her 
part as the Andalusian, she must be at the theatre by 
seven o’clock Yet she i\ad returned to gaze at the 
unconscious poet, lulled to sleep in bliss ; she could not 
dnnk too deeply of this love that rose to rapture, draw- 
ing close the bond between the heart and the senses, to 
steep both in ecstasy. For in that apotheosis of human 
passion, which of those that were twain on earth that 
they might know bliss to the full creates one soul to 
nse to love in heaven, lay Coralie’s justification. Who, 
moreover, would not have found excuse m Lucien’s 
more than human beauty >* To the actress kneeling by 
the bedside, happy in the love within her, it seemed 
that she had received love’s consecration. Berenice 
broke in upon Corah e’s rapture 

^ Here comes Camusot f ’ cried the maid. ‘ And he 
knows that you are here.’ 



191 A nr-UnguislKd Pmitncla! nt Pari'; 

f.ucicnspranfMipat onrc, Ifuntf. gcncrodtj suggested 
that he u-.r tlouif; Cnralic nn injury-. Hertnice drew 
.iM'dr n curtain, and he fled into .1 d-iint) drcsMiitr-room, 
u-hithcr Cor.ilic nnd the maul hrought hi'. c{o:ht>; with 
in tgical speed, 

C.tmusot .ippcarcd, '•nd onh then did Conlic’s eyes 
alight on Lucicn’s boots, warming in the fender. Ucre- 
niec Ind priv.atcly varnished them, and put them before 
the fire to dry ; and both mistress .and maid alike forgot 
tint tell-tale witness. Berenice left the room vsitli a 
scared glance at Coralic. Cor.ahe flung licrself into the 
depths of a settee, and bade Camusot scat himself in the 
gerdr//, a round-b iched ch.iir that stood opposite. But 
Coralich .'dorer, honest soul, dared not look his mistress 
in the face, he could not his e^es off the pair of 
boots. 

‘Ought T to make a scene and lease Corahe ? ’ he 
pondered. ‘Is it worth w’hile to make a fuss about a 
trifle^ There is a pair of boots w’herc\cr }ou go 
These w’ould be more in place in a sliop window or 
taking a walk on the boulc\ard on somebody’s feet ; here, 
however, without a pair of feet in them, they tell a 
pretty plain talc. I am fifty years old, and that is the 
truth ; I ought to be as blind as Cupid himself.’ 

There was no excuse for this mcnn-spintcd monologue. 
Tlic boots were not the Ingh-lows at present in vogue, 
w'hich an unobservant man may be allow'cd to disregard 
up to a certain point. They w'crc the unmistakable, 
uncompromising hessians then prescribed by fashion, a 
pair of extremely elegant bctassclcd boots, which shone 
in glistening contrast against tight-fitting trousers invari- 
ably of some light colour, and reflected their surroundings 
like a mirror. The boots stared the honest silk-merccr 
out of countenance, and, it must be added, they pained 
his heart. 

‘What IS It ? ’ asked Corahe. 

‘ Nothing.’ 
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‘Ring the bell,’ said Coralie, smiling to herself at 
Camusot’s want of spirit. — ‘ Berenice,’ she said, when 
the Norman handmaid appeared, ‘just bring me a 
button-hook, for I must put on these confounded boots 
again. Don’t forget to bring them to my dressing-room 
to-night.’ 

‘ What . your boots ? ’ . . . faltered out Camusot, 
breathing more freely. 

‘ And whose should they be ^ ’ she demanded haughtily. 
‘ Were you beginning to believe ? — great stupid I Oh * 
and he would believe it too,’ she went on, addressing 
Berenice — ‘I have a man’s part in What’s-his-name’s 
piece, and I have never worn a man’s clothes m my life 
before. The bootmaker for the theatre brought me 
these things to try if I could walk in them, until a pair 
can be made to measure. He put them on, but they 
hurt me so much that I have taken them ofF, and after 
all I must wear them.’ 

‘ Don’t put them on again if they are uncomfortable,’ 
said Camusot. (The boots had made him feel so very 
uncomfortable himself.) 

‘ Mademoiselle would do better to have a pair made of 
very thin morocco, sir, instead of tortunng herself as she 
did just now , but the management is so stingy. She 
was crying, sir , if I was a man and loved a woman, 1 
wouldn’t let her shed a tear, I know. You ought to 
order a pair for her ’ 

‘Yes, yes,’ said Camusot. ‘ Are you just getting up, 
Coralie ? ’ 

‘Just this moment 5 I only came in at six o’clock 
after looking for you everywhere. I was obliged to keep 
the cab for seven hours. So much for your care of me , 
you forget me for a wine-bottle. I ought to take care 
of myself now when I am to play every night so long as 
the Alcalde draws. I don’t want to fall off after that 
young man’s notice of me.’ 

‘ That is a handsome boy,’ said Camusot, 


196 A Distinguished Provincial at Paris 

‘ Do you think so ? I don’t admire men of that sort , 
they arc too much like women ^ and they do not under- 
stand how to love like you stupid old business men. 
You arc so bored with your own society.’ 

^ Is monsieur dining with madame ? ’ inquired Bere- 
nice. 

‘ No, my mouth is clammy.’ 

‘You were nicely screwed yesterday. Ah' Papa 
Camusot, I don’t like men who drink, I tell you at , 
once ’ 

‘You will give that young man a present, I suppose ? ’ 
interrupted Camusot. 

‘ Oh ' yes. I would rather do that than pay as Florine 
docs. There, go away with you, good-for-nothing 
that one loves ; or give me a carnage to save time m 
future.’ 

‘You shall go m your own carriage to-morrow to your 
manager’s dinner at the Rocher de Cancale. The new 
piece will not be given next Sunday ’ 

‘ Come, I am just going to dine,’ said Coralie, hurrymg 
Camusot out of the room. 

An hour later Berenice came to release Lucien. 
Berenice, Corahe’s companion since her childhood, had a 
keen and subtle brain m her unwieldy frame. 

‘ Stay here,’ she said. ‘ Coralie is coming back alone , 
she even talked of getting rid of Camusot if he is in your 
way ; but you are too much of an angel to rum her, her 
heart’s darling as you are. She wants to clear out of 
this, she says , to leave this paradise and go and live in 
your garret. Oh ' there are those that are jealous and 
envious of you, and they have told her that you haven’t a 
brass farthing, and live in the Latin Quarter , and I 
should go, too, you see, to do the house-work. But I 
have just been comforting her, poor child ' I have been 
telling her that you were too clever to do anything so silly. 

I was nght, wasn’t I, sir ? Oh ' you will see that you 
are her darling, her love, the god to whom she gives her 
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soul , yonder old fool has nothing but the body. — If you 
only knew how nice she is when I hear her say her part 
over I My Coralie, my little pet, she is ' She deserved 
that God in heaven should send her one of His angels. 
She was sick of the life — She was so unhappy with her 
mother that used to beat her, and sold her. Yes, sir, 
sold her own child I If I had a daughter, I would wait 
on her hand and foot as I wait on Coralie , she is like my 
own child to me. — These are the first good times she ‘ 
has seen since I have been with hei' , the first time that 
she has been really applauded. You have wntten some- 
thing, It seems, and they have got up a famous claque 
for the second performance. Braulard has been going 
through the play with her while you were asleep.’ 

‘ Who ^ Braulard ? ’ asked Lucien , it seemed to him 
that he had heard the name before. 

‘ He IS the head of the claqueurs^ and she was arrang- 
ing with him the places where she wished him to look 
after her. Florine might try to play her some shabby 
trick, and take all for herself, for all she calls herself her 
friend. There is such a talk about your article on the 
Boulevards. — Isn’t it a bed fit for a prince,’ she said, 
smoothing the lace bed-spread. 

She lighted the wax-candles, and to Lucien’s be- 
wildered fancy, the house seemed to be some palace in 
the Cabinet des Fees, Camusot had chosen the richest 
stuffs from the Golden Cocoon for the hangings and 
wmdow-curtains A carpet fit for a king’s palace was 
spread upon the floor. The carving of the rosewood 
furniture caught and imprisoned the light that rippled 
over its surfece. Priceless trifles gleamed from the 
white marble chimney-piece. The rug beside the bed 
was of swans’ skins bordered with sable. A pair of 
little, black velvet slippers lined with purple silk told of 
happiness awaiting the poet of The Marguerites. A 
damty lamp hung from the ceiling draped with silk. 
The room was full of flowering plants, delicate white 
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nuc all that he is worth to he in sour place, he would 
he plad to barter his gre\ liair for }our golden hc.ad ’ 

She gave Liicien the riche’ll wine that Bordeaux 
keeps for the we.ilthiest Knglish purchaser, .and persuaded 
Lucicn to go to bed to take a preliminary nap , and 
J,,ucicn, in truth, was quite willing to sleep on the couch 
tliat he had been admiring. Berenice had read his wish, 
and felt glad for her mistress. 

At half-past ten that night Lucicn awoke to look 
into eyes brimming over with love. There stood 
Cor.alie in most luxurious night attire. Lucicn had 
been sleeping ; Lucicn w.as intoxicated with love, and 
not with wine. Berenice left the room with the 
inquiry, ‘ What time to-morrow morning ^ ' 

‘ At eleven o’clock. We will have breakfast in bed. 

1 am not at home to anybody before two o’clock ’ 


f 
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At two o’clock in the afternoon Coralie and her lover 
were sitting together. The poet to all appearance had 
come to pay a call. Lucien had been bathed and combed 
and dressed. Coralie had sent to Colliau’s for a dozen 
fine shirts, a dozen cravats, and a dozen pocket-handker- 
chiefs for him, as well as twelve pairs of gloves in a 
cedar-wood bo\'. When a carriage stopped at the door 
they both rushed to the window, and watched Camusot 
alight from a handsome coupe. 

‘I would not have believed that one could so hate a 
man and luxury ’ 

‘ I am too poor to allow you to rum yourself for me,’ 
he replied And thus Lucien passed under the Caudine 
Forks. 

‘Poor pet,’ said Coralie, holding him tightly to her, 
do you love me so much ^ — I persuaded this gentleman 
to call on me this morning,’ she continued, indicating 
Lucien to Camusot, who entered the room. ‘I thought 
that we might take a drive in the Champs ifilysees to 
try the carnage.’ 

‘ Go without me,’ said Camusot in a melancholy voice , 
‘ I shall not dine with you. It is my wife’s birthday, 
I had forgotten that.’ 

‘ Poor Musot, how badly bored you will be I ’ she 
said, putting her arms about his neck. 

She was wild with joy at the thought that she and 
Lucien would handsel this gift together , she would 
drive with him in the new carriage , and in her happi- 
ness, she seemed to love Camusot, she lavished caresses 
upon him. 

‘ If only I could give you a carnage every day I ’ said 
the poor fellow. 

‘ Now, sir. It is two o’clock,’ she said, turning to 
Lucien, who stood in distress and confusion, but she 
comforted him with an adorable gesture. 

Down the stairs she went, several steps at a time, 
drawing Lucien after her , the elderly merchant following 
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in their wake hkc a seal on landj and quite unable to 
catch them up. 

Lucien enjoyed the most intoxicating of pleasures , 
happiness had increased Coralic’s loveliness to the highest 
possible degree , she appeared before all eyes an exquisite 
v^ision in her dainty toilette. All Pans in the Champs 
i/lysces beheld the lovers. 

In an avenue of the Bois de Boulogne they met a 
caleche , Mme d’Espard and Mme. de Bargeton looked 
in surprise at Lucien, and met a scornful glance from 
the poet. He saw glimpses of a great future before 
him, and was about to make his power felt. He could 
fling them back in a glance some of the revengeful 
thoughts which -had gnawed his heart ever since they 
planted them there. That moment was one of the 
sweetest in his life, and perhaps decided his fate Once 
again the Furies seized on Lucien at the bidding of 
Pride. He would reappear in the world of Pans , he 
would take a signal revenge , all the social pettiness 
hitherto trodden under foot by the worker, the member 
of the brotherhood, sprang up again afresh in his soul. 

Now he understood all that Lousteau’s attack had 
meant. Lousteau had served his passions , while the 
brotherhood, that collective mentor, had seemed to 
mortify them in the interests of tiresome virtues and 
work which began to look useless and hopeless in 
Lucien’s eyes. Work 1 What is it but death to an 
eager pleasure-loving nature ^ And how easy it is for 
the man of letters to slide into a far mente existence of 
self-indulgence, into the luxurious ways of actresses and 
women of easy virtues ^ Lucien felt an overmastering 
desire to continue the reckless life of the last two days 
The dinner at the Rocher de Cancale was exquisite. 
All Florine’s supper guests were there except the 
Minister, the Duke, and the dancer , Camusot, too, was 
absent , but these gaps were filled by two famous actors 
and Hector Merlin and his mistress. This charming 
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woman, who chose to be known as Mme. du Val-Noble, 
was the handsomest and most fashionable of the class of ' 
women now euphemistically styled lorcttcs. 

Lucien had spent the forty-eight hours since the 
success of his article in paradise. He was feted and 
envied j he gained self-possession ; his talk sparkled ; he 
was the brilliant Lucien de Rubempre who shone for 
a few months in the world of letters and art. Finot, 
,with his infallible instinct for discovering ability, 
scenting it afar as an ogre might scent human flesh, 
cajoled Lucien, and did his best to secure a recruit for 
the squadron under his command. And Coralie watched 
the mancEuvres of this purveyor of brains, saw that 
Lucien was nibbling at the bait, and tried to put him on 
his guard. 

‘ Don’t make any engagement, dear boy , wait. They 
want to exploit you , we will talk of it to-night.’ 

‘Pshaw I’ said Lucien. ‘I am sure I am quite as 
sharp and shrewd as they can be.’ 

Finot and Hector Merlin evidently had not fallen out 
over that affair of the white lines and spaces in the 
columns, for it was Finot who introduced Lucien to the 
journalist. Coralie and Mme. du Val-Noble were 
overwhelmingly amiable and polite to each other, and 
Mme. du Val-Noble asked Lucien and Coralie to dine 
with her. 

Hector Merlin, short and thin, with lips always 
tightly compressed, was the most dangerous journalist 
present. Unbounded ambition and jealousy smouldered 
within him , he took pleasure m the pain of others, and 
fomented strife to turn it to his own account. His 
abilities were but slender, and he had little force of 
character ; but the natural instinct which draws the 
upstart towards money and power served him as well as 
fixity of purpose. Lucien and Merlin at once took a 
dislike to one another, for reasons not far to seek. 
Merlin, unfortunately, proclaimed aloud the thoughts 
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that Lucien kept to himself. By the time the dessert 
was put on the table, the most touching friendship 
appeared to preiail among the men, each one of whom 
m his heart thought himself a cleverer fellow than the 
rest ; and Lucien as the newcomer was made much of 
by them all. They chatted frankly and unrestrainedly. 
Hector i^lerlin, alone, did not join in the laughter. 
Lucien asked the reason of his reserve. 

‘You are just entering the world of letters,’ I can, 
see,’ he said ; ‘you are a journalist with all your illusions 
left. You believe in friendship. Here we are friends 
or foes, as it happens j we stnke down a friend with the 
weapon which by rights should only be turned against 
an enemy. You wiU find out, before very long, that 
fine sentiments will do nothing for you. If you are 
naturally kindly, learn to he ill-natured, to be con- 
sistently spiteful. If you hare never heard this golden 
rule before, I give it you now in confidence, and it is 
no small secret. If you have a mind to be loved, never 
leave your mistress until you have made her shed a tear 
or two ; and if you mean to make your way in hterature, 
let other people continually feel your teeth ; make no 
exception even of your friends; wound their suscepti- 
bilities, and everybody will frwn upon you.’ 

Hector Merlin watched Lucien as he spoke, saw that 
his words went to the neophyte’s heart like a stab, and 
Hector Merlin was glad. Play followed, Lucien lost 
all his money, and Coralie brought him away ; and he 
forgot for a while, in the delights of love, the fierce 
exatement of the gambler, which was to gam so strong 
a hold upon him 

'iVhen he left Coralze in the morning and returned to 
the Latin Quarter, he took out his purse and found the 
money he had lost. At first be felt miserable over the 
discovery, and thought of going back at once to return 
a gift which humiliated him ; hut — he had already come 
as far as the Rue de la Harpe , he would not return now 
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that he had almost reached the Hotel de Cluny. He 
pondered over Coralie’s forethought as he went, till he 
saw in It a proof of the maternal love which is blended 
with passion in women of her stamp. For Coralie 
and her like, passion includes every human affection. 
Lucien went from thought to thought, and argued 
himself into accepting the gift. ‘ I love her,’ he said , 
‘we shall live together as husband and wife, I will 
jnever forsake her > ’ 

What mortal, short of a Diogenes, could fail to under- 
stand Lucien’s feelings as he climbed the dirty fetid 
staircase to his lodging, turned the key that grated in 
the lock, and entered and looked round at the unswept 
brick floor, at the cheerless grate, at the ugly poverty 
and bareness of the room 

A package of manusenpt was lying on the table It 
was his novel, a note fromDanield’Arthez lay beside it — 

‘Our friends are almost satisfied with your work, dear 
poet,’ d’Arthez wrote. ‘You will be able to present 
It with more confidence now, they say, to friends 
and enemies. We saw your charming article on the 
Panorama-Dramatique , you are sure to excite as much 
jealousy in the profession as regret among your friends 
here. Daniel.’ 

‘ Regrets ^ What does he mean ? ’ exclaimed Lucien. 
The polite tone of the note astonished him. Was he to 
be henceforth a stranger to the brotherhood ? He had 
learned to set a higher value on the good opinion and 
the friendship of the circle in the Rue des Quatre Vents 
since he had tasted of the delicious fruits offered to him 
by the Eve of the theatrical underworld. For some 
moments he stood in deep thought , he saw his present 
m the garret, and foresaw his future in Coralie’s rooms. 
Honourable resolution struggled with temptation and 
swayed him now this way, now that. He sat down and 



20^ A Dlstingmshed Prormdal at Paris 

began to look through his manuscript, to see in vrbat 
condidon his fnends had returned it to him. T^Tiat was 
h^ amazement, as he read chapter after chapter, to End 
bis poverty transmuted into riches hr the cunnina of 
the pen, and the devotion of the unknown great men. 
his friends of the brotherhood. Dialogue, closelv packed, 
nervous, pregnant, terse, and friil of the spirit of the aae, 
replaced his conversations, which seemed poor and point- 
less prattle in comparison. His characters, a httie^ 
uncertain in the drawing, now stood out in vigorous 
contrast of colour and relief : physiological obsen'ations, 
due no doubt to Horace Bianchon, supplied links of 
interpretation between human character and the curious 
phenomena of human life — subtle touches which made 
his men and women live. His wordy passages of descrip- 
tion were condensed and vivid. The misshapen, iii- 
ciad child of his brain had returned to him as a lovely 
maiden, with white robes and rosy-hued girdle and 
scarf — ^an entrancing creation. Night fell and took 
him by surprise, reading through rising tears, stricken 
to earrii by such greatness of soul, feeling the worth of 
such a lesson, admiring the alterations, which taught 
him more of literature and art than all his four years’ 
apprenticeship of study and reading and comparison. A 
master’s correction of a line made upon the study always 
teaches more than all the theories and criticisms in the 
world. 

‘'What friends are these! hearts' How 

fortunate I am P he cried, grasping his manuscript 

rightly. ^ - j T t 

AVi'th the quick impulsiveness of a poetic and m^ooue 

temperament," he rushed ofr to Daniel’s lodging. As he 
climbed the stairs, and thought of these friends, who 
refused to leave the path of honour, he felt conscious 
that he was less worthy of them than oefo-e. A toicc 
spoke within him, telling him that if d’Artht^ ^d Io\ed 
Corslie, be would have had her break with Carr.usot. 
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And, besides this, he knew that the brotherhood held 
journalism in utter abhorrence, and that he himself was 
already, to some small extent, a journalist. All of 
them, except Meyraux, who had just gone out, were in 
d’Arthez’s room when he entered it, and saw that all 
their faces were full of sorrow and despair. 

‘ What IS It ? ’ he cried. 

‘We have j’ust heard news of a dreadful catastrophe, 
^he greatest thinker of the age, our most loved friend, 
who was like a light among us for two years ’ 

‘ Louis Lambert I ’ 

‘Has fallen a victim to catalepsy. There is no hope 
for him,’ said Bianchon. 

‘ He will die, his soul wandering in the skies, his body 
unconscious on earth,’ said Michel Chrestien solemnly. 

‘ He will die as he lived,’ said d’Arthez 

‘ Love fell like a firebrand in the vast empire of his 
brain and burned him away,’ said Leon Giraud. 

‘Yes,’ said Joseph Bridau, ‘he has reached a height 
that we cannot so much as see.’ 

‘ We are to be pitied, not Louis,’ said Fulgence Ridal. 

‘ Perhaps he will recover,’ exclaimed Lucien. 

‘From what Meyraux has been telling us, recovery 
seems impossible,’ answered Bianchon. ‘Medicine has 
no power over the change that is working in his 
brain.’ 

‘Yet there are physical means,’ said d’Arthez. 

‘Yes,’ said Bianchon, ‘we might produce imbecility 
instead of catalepsy.’ 

‘ Is there no way of offering another head to the spint 
of evil ? I would give mine to save him • ’ cried Michel 
Chrestien 

‘And what would become of European federation? 
asked d’Arthez. 

‘ Ah I true,’ replied Michel Chrestien. ‘ Our duty to 
Humanity comes first 5 to one man afterwards. 

‘ I came here with a heart full of gratitude to you all,’ 
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said Lucien. ‘You have changed my alloy into golden 
com.' 

‘ Gratitude ^ For what do you take us ? ’ asked 
Bianchon. 

‘ Wc had the pleasure,’ added Fulgcnce. 

‘ Well j so you are a journalist, are you ^ ’ asked Leon 
Giraud. ‘ The fame of your first appearance has reached 
even the Latin Quarter.’ 

‘ I am not a journalist yet,’ returned Lucien. 

‘Aha f So much the better,* said Michel Chrestieij. 

‘ I told you so f ’ said d’Arthez, ‘ Lucien knows the 
value of a clean conscience. When you can say to 
yourself as you lay your head on the pillow at night, “I 
have not sat in judgment on another man’s work, I have 
given pain to no one ; I have not used the edge of my 
wit to deal a stab to some harmless soul; I have sacrificed 
no one’s success to a jest, I have not even troubled 
the happiness of imbecility; I have not added to the 
burdens of genius ; I have scorned the easy triumphs of 
epigram ; in short, I have not acted against my con- 
victions,” is not this a viaticum that gives one daily 
strength ? ’ 

‘But one can say all this, surely, and yet work on a 
newspaper,’ said Lucien. ‘ If I had absolutely no other 
way of earning a living, I should certainly come to this.' 

‘ Oh * oh * oh f ’ cned Fulgence, his voice rising a 
note each time ; ‘ we are capitulating, are we ^ ’ 

‘ He will turn journalist,’ Leon Giraud said gravely. 

‘ Oh, Lucien, if you would only stay and work with 
us ^ We are about to bring out a periodical in which 
justice and truth shall never be violated , we will 
spread doctrines that, perhaps, will be of real service to 
mankind 

‘ You will not have a single subscriber, Lucien broke 
m with Machiavellian wisdom.’ , i 

‘ There will be five hundred of them,’ asserted Michel 
Chrestien, ‘ but they will be worth five hundred thou- 
sand.’ 
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‘ You will need a lot of capital,’ continued Lucien. 

‘ No, only devotion,’ said d’Arthez. 

‘ Anybody might take him for a perfumer’s assistant,’ 
burst out Michel Chrestien, looking at Lucien’s head, 
and sniffing comically. ‘You were seen driving about 
in a very smart turnout with a pair of thoroughbreds, 
and a mistress for a prince, Coralie herself.’ 

‘ Well, and is there any harm m it ? ’ 

‘ You would not say that if you thought that there 
was no harm in it,’ said Bianchon. 

‘ I could have wished Lucien a Beatrice,’ said d’ Arthez, 

‘ a noble woman, who would have been a help to him in 
life ’ 

‘ But, Daniel,’ asked Lucien, ‘ love is love wherever 
you find it, is it not '' ’ 

‘ Ah ' ’ said the republican member, ‘ on that one 
point I am an aristocrat. I could not bring myself to 
love a woman who must rub shoulders with all sorts of 
people in the greenroom , whom an actor kisses on the 
stage , she must lower herself before the public, smile on 
every one, lift her skirt as she dances, and dress like a man, 
that all the world may see what none should see save I 
alone. Or if I loved such a woman, she should leave 
the stage, and my love should cleanse her from the stain 
of It.’ 

‘ And if she would not leave the stage f ’ 

‘ I should die of mortification, jealousy, and all sorts 
of pain. You cannot pluck love out of your heart as you 
draw a tooth.’ 

Lucien’s face grew dark and thoughtful. 

‘ When they find out that I am tolerating Camusot, 
how they will despise me,’ he thought. 

‘ Look here,’ said the fierce republican, with humor- 
ous fierceness, ‘ you can be a great writer, but a little 
play-actor you shall never be,’ and he took up his hat and 
went out. 

‘ He is hard, is Michel Chrestien,’ commented Lucien. 
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‘ Hard and salutary, like the dentist’s pincers,’ said 
Bianchon. ‘ Michel foresees your future, perhaps in the 
street, at this moment, he is thinking of you with tears 
in his eyes ’ 

D’Arthcz was kind, and talked comfortingly, and 
tried to cheer Lucicn. The poet spent an hour with his 
friends, then he went, but his conscience treated him 
hardly, crying to him, ‘ You will be a journalist— a 
journalist '* as the witch cried to Macbeth that he should 
be king hereafter * 

Out in the street, he looked up at d’Arthez’s windows, 
and saw a faint light shining in them, and his heart 
sank. A dim foreboding told him that he had bidden 
his friends good-bye for the last time 

As he turned out of the Place de la Sorbonne into the 
Rue de Cluny, he saw a carnage at the door of his 
lodging. Corahe had driven all the way from the Boule- 
vard du Temple for the sake of a moment with her lover 
and a * good-night.’ Lucien found her sobbing in his 
garret. She would be as wretchedly poor as her poet, 
she wept, as she arranged his shirts and gloves and hand- 
kerchiefs in the crazy chest of drawers Her distress was 
so real and so great, that Lucien, but even now chidden 
for his connection with an actress, saw Corahe as a saint 
ready to assume the hair-shirt of poverty. The adorable 
girl’s excuse for her visit was an announcement that the 
firm of Camusot, Coralte, and Lucien meant to innte 
Matifet, Flonne, and Lousteau (the second tno) to 
supper, had Lucien any invitations to issue to people 
who might be useful to him? Lucien said that he 
would take counsel of Lousteau 

A few moments were spent together, and Coralie 
hurried away. She spared Lucien the knowledge that 
Camusot was waiting for her below. 

Next morning, at eight o’clock, Lucien went to 
Etienne Lousteau’s room, found it empty, and hurried 
away to Florine. Lousteau and Flonne, settled into 
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possession of their new quarters like a married couple, 
received their friend m the pretty bedroom, and all three 
breakfasted sumptuously together. 

‘ Why, I should advise you, my boy, to come with me 
to see Felicien Vernou,’ said Lousteau, when they sat at 
table, and Lucien had mentioned Coralie’s projected 
supper , ‘ ask him to be of the party, and keep well with 
him, if you can keep well with such a rascal. Felicien 
Vernou does a feinlleton for a political paper; he might 
perhaps introduce you, and you could blossom out into 
leaders in it at your ease. It is a Liberal paper, like 
ours , you will be a Liberal, that is the popular party , 
and besides, if you mean to go over to the Ministerialists, 
you would do better for yourself if they had reason to be 
afraid of you. Then there is Hector Merlin and his 
Mme. du Val-Noble, you meet great people at their 
house — dukes and dandies and millionaires , didn’t they 
ask you and Coralie to dine with them ^ ’ 

‘Yes,’ replied Lucien ‘you are going too, and so is 
Florine.’ Lucien and Etienne were now on familiar 
terms after Friday’s debauch and the dinner at the Rocher 
du Cancale. 

‘Very well, Merlin is on the paper, we shall come 
across him pretty often , he is the chap to follow close on 
Finot’s heels. You would do well to pay him attention, 
ask him and Mme. du Val-Noble to supper. He may 
be useful to you before long , for rancorous people are 
always m need of others, and he may do you a good turn 
if he can reckon on your pen.’ 

‘Your beginning has made enough sensation to smooth 
your way,’ said Florine, ‘ take advantage of it at once, or 
you will soon be forgotten.’ 

‘The bargain, the great business, is concluded,’ 
Lousteau continued. ‘ That Finot, without a spark of 
talent in him, is to be editor of Daunat’s weekly paper, 
with a salary of six hundred francs per month, and owner 
of a sixth share, for which he has not paid one penny. 

o 
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those in our set combine to attack an enemy in various 
papers, and lend each other a helping hand all round.’ 

‘Let us go in the first place to Felicien Vernou,’ said 
Lucien. He was eager to conclude an alliance with 
such formidable birds of prey. 

Lousteau sent for a cab, and the pair of friends drove 
to Vernou’s house on a second floor up an alley in the 
Rue Mandar. To Lucien’s great astonishment, the harsh, 
fastidious, and severe critic’s surroimdmgs were vulgar 
to the last degree. A marbled paper, cheap and shabby, 
with a meaningless pattern repeated at regular intervals, 
covered the walls, and a series of aqua tints in gilt-frames 
decorated the apartment, where Vernou sat at table with 
a woman so plain that she could only be the legitimate 
mistress of the house, and two very small children 
perched on high chairs with a bar irt front to prevent 
the infants from tumbling out. Felicien Vernou, in a 
cotton dressing-gown contrived out of the remains of 
one of his wife’s dresses, was not over well pleased by 
this invasion. 

‘ Have you breakfasted, Lousteau ? ’ he asked, placing 
a chair for Lucien. 

‘ We have just left Florine , we have been breakfast- 
ing with her.’ 

Lucien could not take his eyes off Mme. Vernou 
She looked like a stout, homely cook, with a tolerably 
fair complexion, but commonplace to the last degree. 
The lady wore a bandana tied over her night-cap, the 
strings of the latter article of dress being tied so tightly 
under the chin that her puffy cheeks stood out on cither 
side. A shapeless, beltless garment, fastened by a 
single button at the throat, enveloped her from head 
to foot in such a fashion that a comparison to a mile- 
stone at once suggested itself. Her health left no 
room for hope , her cheeks were almost purple ; her 
fingers looked like sausages In a moment it dawned 
upon Lucien how it was that Vernou was alwa) s so ill 
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nt tn ’’ocict', , here ure the living explanation of 
hi mranthrcipv, Sich of his marriage, nnnblc to bring 
hinrcir to ab-'nilon liis v'lfc and famih, he had vet 
sufiicicnt of tlic artistic temper to suffer continuMh from 
their presence j Vernon was an actor by nature bound 
ne.er to pirdon the succcs* of another, condemned to 
chronic uiscontcnt because he v. as never content with 
Jmnsclf Lucicn btgan to understand the sour look 
which seemed to add to the bleak expression of envy on 
Vernon’s face; the acerb. tv of the epigrams with which 
Jus conv ere-’ non v ■’s sov'*n, the journalist’s pungent 
phrases, keen '’nd elaborate!} wrought as a stiletto, were 
at once explained. 

‘Let us go into mv study,’ Vernou sijd, rising froni 
the table , ‘ V ou hav c come, on business, no doubt r ’ 

‘Yes and no,’ replied Lticnnc Loustcau. ‘It is a 
supper, old chap.’ 

‘ I h'’\c brought mcss->gc from Corahe,’ said Lucicn 
(Mmc. Vernou looked up at once at the name), ‘to ask 
vou to supper to*night .it her Jiousc to meet the same 
company as before at Flonnc’s, and a few more besides 
— Hector .Merlin and Mmc. du Val-Noblc and some 
others. There will be play afterwards.’ 

‘ But we arc engaged to Mmc. Mzhoudeau this even- 
ing, dear,’ put m the wife. 

‘What does that matter returned Vernou. 

‘She will take offence if w’c don’t go, and you arc 
V erv glad of her when v ou have a bill to discount.’ 

‘1 his wife of mine, my dear boy, can never be made 
to understand that a supper engagement for twelve 
o’clock docs not prevent )ou from going to an evening 
party that comes to an end at eleven. She is always 
with me while I work,’ he added 

‘ You have so much imagination ! ’ said Lucien, and 
thereby made a mortal enemy of Vernou. 

‘Well,’ continued Loustcau, ‘you are coming; but 
that IS not all. M. de Rubempre is about to be one of 
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us, so you must push him m your paper. Give him out 
for a chap that vs^ill make a name for himself in litera- 
ture, so that he can put in at least a couple of articles 
every month.’ 

‘Yes, if he means to be one of us, and will attack our 
enemies, as we will attack his, I will say a word for him 
at the Opera to-night,’ replied Vernou 

‘ V ery well — good-bye till to-morrow, my boy,’ said 
Lousteau, shaking hands with every sign of cordiality. 
‘ When IS your book coming out ^ ’ 

‘That depends on Dauriat ; it is ready,’ said Vernou 
paterfamilias. 

‘ Are you satisfied ? ’ 

» ‘Yes and no ’ 

‘ We will get up a success,’ said Lousteau, and he rose 
with a bow to his colleague’s wife. 

The abrupt departure was necessary indeed ; for the 
two infants, engaged in a noisy quarrel, were fighting with 
their spoons and flinging the pap in each other’s faces. 

‘That, my boy, is a woman who all unconsciously 
will work great havoc in contemporary literature,’ said 
itienne, when they came away. ‘ Poor V ernou cannot 
forgive us for his wife. He ought to be relieved of her 
in the interests of the public , and a deluge of blood- 
thirsty reviews and stinging sarcasms against successful 
men of every sort would be averted. What is to become 
of a man with such a wife and that pair of abominable 
brats? Have you seen Rigaudin in Picard’s La Matson 
en Loterie^ You have'* Well, like Rigaudin, Vernou 
will not fight himself, but he will set others fighting , 
he would give an eye to put out both eyes in the head 
of the best friend he has. You will see him using the 
bodies of the slam for a stepping-stone, rejoicing over 
every one’s misfortunes, attacking princes, dukes, mar- 
quises, and nobles, because he himself is a commoner , 
reviling the work of unmarried men because he forsooth 
has a wife , and everlastingly preaching morality, the 
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joys of domestic life, and the duties of the citizen. In 
shortj this very moral critic ■unll spare no one^ not even 
infants of tender age. He lives in the Rue iMandar 
with a wife who might be the Ikfamamoucht of the 
Bourgeois geniilhomme and a couple of little Vernous as 
ugly as sin. He tries to sneer at the Faubourg Saint- 
Germain, where he will never set foot, and makes his 
duchesses talk like his wife. That is the sort of man to 
raise a howl at the Jesuits, insult the Court, and credit 
the Court party with the design of restoring feudal 
rights and the right of primogeninire — just the one to 
preach a crusade for Equahty, he that thinks himself the 
equal of no one. If he were a bachelor, he would go into 
society ; if he were m a fair way to be a Royalist poet 
with a pension and the Cross of the Legion of Honour, 
he would be an optimist, and journalism offers starting- 
points by the hundred. Journabsm is a giant catapifft 
• set in motion by pigmy hatreds. Have you any wish to 
marry after this ? Vernou has none of the milk of 
human kindness in him, it is all turned to gall ; and he 
is emphatically the Journahst, a tiger with two hands 
that tears everything to pieces, as if his pen had the 
hydrophobia.’ 

^ It is a case of gunophobia,’ said Lucien. ‘Has he 
ability ? ’ 

‘ He is witty, he is a writer of articles. He mcubates 
articles ; he does that all his life and nothing else. The 
most dogged industry would fail to graft a book on his 
prose. Felicien is incapable of conceiving a work on a 
larger scale, of broad efects, of fitting characters har- 
moniously in a plot which develops till it reaches a 
climax. He has ideas, but he has no knowledge^ of 
facts; his heroes are utopian creatures, philosophical 
or Liberal notions masquerading. He is at pams to 
write an original style, but his inflated periods would 
collapse at a pin-pnck from a critic, and therefore he goes 
in terror of reviews, like every one else who can only 



A Distinguished Provincial at Pans 215 

keep his head above water with the bladders of news- 
paper puffs.’ 

‘What an article you are making out of him I ’ 

‘ That particular kind, my boy, must be spoken, and 
never written.’ 

‘You are turning editor,’ said Lucien. 

‘ Where shall I put you down ? ’ 

‘ At Coralie’s.’ 

‘ Ah I we are infatuated,’ said Lousteau. ‘ What a 
mistake I Do as I do with Florine, let Coralie be your 
housekeeper, and take your fling.’ 

‘You would send a saint to perdition,’ laughed 
Lucien. 

‘Well, there is no damning a devil,’ retorted Lou- 
steau. 

The flippant tone, the brilliant talk of this new friend, 
his views of life, his paradoxes, the axioms of Parisian 
Machiavelism, — all these things impressed Lucien una- 
wares Theoretically the poet knew that such thoughts 
were perilous , but he believed them practically useful. 

Arrived in the Boulevard du Temple, the friends 
agreed to meet at the office between four and five 
o’clock. Hector Merlin would doubtless be there. 
Lousteau was right The infatuation of desire was upon 
Lucien ; for the courtesan who loves knows how to 
grapple her lover to her by every weakness in his nature, 
fashioning herself with incredible flexibility to his every 
wish, encouraging the soft, effeminate habits which 
strengthen her hold. Lucien was thirsting already for 
enjoyment , he was in love with the easy, luxunous, 
and expensive life which the actress led 

He found Coralie and Camusot intoxicated with joy. 
The Gymnase offered Coralie an engagement after 
Easter on terms for which she had never dared to hope. 

‘ And this great success is owing; to you,’ said 
Camusot. 

‘ Yes, surely The Alcalde would have fallen flat but 
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for him, cried Coralie , ^ if there had been no article, I 
should have been in for another six years of the Boule- 
vard theatres.’ 

^ She danced up to Lucjcn and flung her arms round 

him,putting an indescribable silken softness and sweetness 

into her enthusiasm. Love had come to Coralie. And 
Camusot ? his eyes fell. Looking down after the wont 
of mankind in moments of sharp pain, he saw the seam 
of Lucicn’s boots, a deep yellow thread used by the best 
bootmakers of that time, in strong contrast with the 
glistening leather. The colour of that seam had tinged 
his thoughts during a previous conversation with him- 
self, as he sought to explain the presence of a mysterious 
pair of hessians in Coralie’s fender. He remembered 
now that he had seen the name of ‘Gay, Rue de la 
Michodicrc,’ printed in black letters on the soft white 
kid lining. 

‘ You have a handsome pair of boots, sir,’ he said. 

* Like everything else about him,’ said Coralie. 

‘I should be very glad of your bootmaker’s address-’ 

‘ Oh, how like the Rue des Bourdonnais to ask for a 
tradesman’s address,’ cried Coralie. ‘Do;<7« intend to 
patronise a young man’s bootmaker ^ A nice young 
man you would make ^ Do keep to your own top-boots, 
they are the kind for a steady-going man with a wfe and 
family and a mistress.’ 

‘ Indeed, if you would take off one of your boots, sir, 

I should be very much obliged,’ persisted Camusot. ^ 

‘ I could not get it on again without a button-hook, 
said Lucien, flushing up. 

‘ Berenice will fetch you one , we can do with some 
here,’ jeered Camusot. 

‘ Papa Camusot 1 ’ said Coralie, looking at him with 
cruel scorn, ‘ have the courage of your pitiful baseness. 
Come, speak out! You think that this gptlemans 
boots are very like mine, do you not I forbid you to 
take off your boots,’ she added, turning to Lucien.— 
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‘ Yes, M. Camusot. Yes, you saw some boots lying 
about in the fender here the other day, and that is the 
identical pair, and this gentleman was hiding in my 
dressing-room at the time, waiting for them , and he had 
passed the night here. That was what you were think- 
ing, hem ? Think so’, I would rather you did. It is the 
simple truth. I am deceiving, you. And if I am? Ido 
It to please myself.’ 

She sat down. There was no anger in her face, no 
embarrassment , she looked from Camusot to Lucien. 
The two men avoided each other’s eyes. 

‘ I will believe nothing that you do not wish me to 
believe,’ said Camusot. ‘ Don’t play with me, Coralie ; 
I was wrong ’ 

‘ I am either a shameless baggage that has taken a 
sudden fancy , or a poor, unhappy girl who feels what 
love really is for the first time, the love that all women 
long for And whichever way it is, you must leave 
me or take me as I am,’ she said, with a queenly gesture 
that crushed Camusot. 

‘Is It really true?’ he asked, seeing from their faces 
that this was no jest, yet begging to be deceived. 

‘ I love mademoiselle,’ Lucien faltered out. 

At that word, Coralie sprang to her poet and held 
him tightly to her , then, with her arms still about him, 
she turned to the silk-mercer, as if to bid him see the 
beautiful picture made by two young lovers, 

‘ Poor Musot, take all that you gave to me back 
again , I do not want to keep anything of yours , for 
I love this boy here madly, not for his intellect, but for 
his beauty. I would rather starve with him than have 
millions with you.’ 

Camusot sank into a low chair, hid his face m his 
hands, and said not a word. 

‘Would you like us to go away ? ’ she asked. There 
was a note of ferocity in her voice which no words can 
describe. 
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be together. You can take a room in the Rue Chariot 
for the sake of appearances, and vogue la galere I ’ 

She began to dance her Spanish dance, with an excited 
eagerness that revealed the strength of the passion m her 
heart. 

‘ If I work hard, I may make five hundred francs a 
month,’ Lucien said. 

‘And I shall make as much again at the theatre, 
without counting extras. Camusot will pay for my 
dresses as before, fie is fond of me * We can live like 
Croesus on fifteen hundred francs a month.’ 

‘ And the horses ? and the coachman ? and the foot- 
man ? ’ inquired Berenice. 

‘ I will get into debt,’ said Coralie. And she began 
to dance with Lucien. 

‘I must close with Finot after this,’ Lucien ex- 
claimed. 

‘ There ' ’ said Coralie, ‘ I will dress and take you to 
your office. I will wait outside in the boulevard for you 
with the carnage.’ 

Lucien sat down on the sofa and made some very 
sober reflections as he watched Coralie at her toilet. It 
would have been wiser to leave Coralie free than to 
start all at once with such an establishment , but Coralie 
was there before his eyes, and Coralie was so lovely, so 
graceful, so bewitching, that the more picturesque 
aspects of bohemia were in evidence, and he flung down 
the gaimtlet to fortime 

Berenice was ordered to superintend Lucien’s removal 
and installation , and Coralie, tnumphant, radiant, and 
happy, carried off her love, her poet, and must needs go 
all over Pans on the way to the Rue Samt-Fiacre. 
Lucien sprang lightly up the staircase, and entered the 
office with an air of being quite at home. Coloquinte 
was there with the stamped paper still on his head , and 
old Giroudeau told him again, hypocritically enough, that 
no one had yet come in. 
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‘But the editor and contributors mutt meet some- 
where or other to arrange about the journal ’ said 
Lucicn. 

^ Very likely 3 but I have nothing to' do with the 
writing of the paper,’ said the Emperor’s captain, resum- 
ing his occupation of checking off wrappers with his 
eternal h oum ! broum ' 

Was It lucky or unlucky ? Finot chanced to come in 
at that very moment to announce his sham abdication 
and to bid Giroudeau watch over his interests. 

‘ No shilly-shally with this gentleman, he is on the 
staff,’ Finot added for his uncle’s benefit, as he grasped 
Lucien by the hand. 

‘Oh I is he on the paper ^ ’ exclaimed Giroudeau, 
much surprised at this friendliness. ‘ Well, sir, you came 
on without much difficulty.’ 

, ‘I want to make things snug for you here, lest 
Etienne should bamboozle you,’ continued Finot, looking 
knowingly at Lucicn. ‘This gentleman will be paid 
three francs per column all round, including theatres.’ 

‘You have never taken any one on such terms before,’ 
said Giroudeau, opening his eyes 

‘And he will take the four Boulevard theatres. See 
that nobody sneaks his boxes, and that he gets his share 
of tickets — I should advise you, nevertheless, to have 
them sent to your address,’ he added, turning to Lucien. 

‘And he agrees to write besides ten miscellaneous 

articles of two columns each, for fifty francs per month, 
for one year. Does that suit you ? ’ 

‘Yes,’ said Lucien. Circumstances had forced his 

hand. 

‘Draw up the agreement, uncle, and we will sign it 

when we come downstairs.’ 

‘ Who is the gentleman ? ’ inquired Giroudeau, rising 
and taking off his black silk skull-cap. 

‘ M. Lucien de Rubempre, who wrote the article on 

The Alcalde: 
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* Young man, you have a gold mine there^’ said the 
old soldier, tapping Lucien on the forehead. ‘ I am not 
literary myself, but I read that article of yours, and I 
liked It That is the kind of thing ’ There ’s gaiety for 
you 1 “ That will bring us new subscribers,” says I to 

myself. And so it did. We sold fifty more numbers.’ 

‘ Is my agreement with Lousteau made out in dupli- 
cate and ready to sign ? ’ asked Finot, speaking aside. 

‘Yes’ 

‘ Then ante-date this gentleman’s agreement by one 
day, so that Lousteau will be bound by the previous 
contract. 

Finot took his new contributor’s arm with a friendli- 
ness that charmed Lucien, and drew him out on the 
landing to say — 

‘ Your position is made for you. I will introduce you 
to my stalF myself, and to-mght Lousteau will go round 
with you to the theatres. You can make a hundred and 
fifty francs per month on this little paper of ours with 
Lousteau as its editor, so try to keep well with him. 
The rogue bears a grudge against me as it is, for tying 
his hands so far as you are concerned ; but you have 
abihty, and I don’t choose that you shall be subjected to 
the whims of the editor. You might let me have a 
couple of sheets every month for my review, and I will 
pay you two hundred francs. This is between ourselves, 
don’t mention it to anybody else , I should be laid open 
to the spite of every one whose vanity is mortified by 
your good fortune. Write four articles, fill your two 
sheets, sign two with your own name, and two with a 
pseudonym, so that you may not seem to be taking the 
bread out of anybody else’s mouth. You owe your 
position to Blondet and Vignon , they think that you 
have a future before you. So keep out of scrapes, and, 
above all things, be on your guard against your friends. 
As for us, we shall always get on well together, you and 
I. Help me, and I will help you. You have forty 
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francs’ worth of boxes and tickets to sell, and sixty francs 
worth of books to convert into cash. With that and 
your work on the paper, you will be making four 
hundred and fifty francs every month. If you use your 
wits, you will find ways of making another two hundred 
francs at least among the publishers , they will pay you 
for reviews and prospectuses But you are mine, are 
you not '■ I can count upon you.’ 

Lucicn squeezed Finot’s hand in transports of joy 
winch no words can express 

‘ Don’t let any one see that anything has passed 
between us,’ said Finot in his car, and he flung open a 
door of a room in the roof at the end of a long passage 
on the fifth floor. 

A table covered with a green cloth was drawn up to a 
blazing fire, and seated in various chairs and lounges 
Lucicn discovered Loustcau, Felicien Vernou, Hector 
Merlin, and two others unknown to him, all laughing 
or smoking. A real inkstand, full of ink this time, 
stood on the table among a great litter of papers ; while 
a collection of pens, the worse for wear, but stiU service- 
able for journalists, told the new contributor very 
plainly that the mighty enterpnse was carried on m this 
apartment. 

‘Gentlemen,’ said Finot, ‘the object of this gathering 
IS the installation of our friend Lousteau in my place 
as editor of the newspaper which I am compelled to 
relinquish But although my opinions will necessanly 
undergo a transformation when I accept the editorship 
of a review of which the politics are known to you, my 
convictions remain the same, and we shall be friends as 
before. I am quite at your service, and you likewise 
will be ready to do anything for me. Circumstances 
change ; principles are fixed. Pnnciples are the pivot 
on which the hands of the political barometer turn ’ 
There was an instant shout of laughter, 

‘ \VTio put that into your mouth ? ’ asked Lousteau 
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‘Blondet ' ’ said Fmot. 

‘Windy, showery, stormy, settled fair,’ said Merlin , 
‘we will all row in the same boat ’ 

‘In short,’ continued Finot, ‘not to muddle our wits 
with metaphors, any one ivlio has an article or two for 
me will always find Finot. — This gentleman,’ turning 
to Lucien, ‘will be one of you.— I have arranged with 
him, Lousteau.’ 

Ever)f one congratulated Finot on his advance and 
' new prospects. 

‘ So there you arc, mounted on our shoulders,’ ‘■aid a 
contributor whom Lucicn did not know. ‘ on will be 

the Janus of Journal ’ 

‘So long as he isn’t the Janot,’ put in Vernon 
‘ Are you going to allow us to make attacks on our 
bites mb cs ^ ’ 

‘ Any one you like ’ 

‘ Ah, yes ’ ’ said Lousteau , ‘ but the paper must keep 
on Its lines M. Chatclct is very wroth , we shall not 
let him off for a week yet.’ 

‘ What has happened ^ ’ asked Lucicn. 

‘ He came here to ask for an explanation,’ said 
Vernou. ‘The Imperial buck found old Giroudeau at 
home, and old Giroudeau told him, with all the coolness 
in the world, that Philippe Bridau wrote the article. 
Philippe asked the Baron to mention the time and the 
weapons, and there it ended We arc engaged at this 
moment in offering excuses to the Baron in to-morrou’s 
issue Every phrase is a stab for Jiim ’ 

‘Keep your teeth in liim and he will come round to 
me, said Finot ; ‘and it will look as if I were obliging 
him by appeasing you. He can say a word to the 
Ministry, and we can get something or other out of 
assistant schoolmaster’s place, or a tobacconist’s 
icense. It is a lucky thing for us that we flicked 
mm on the raw. Does anybodj^ here care to take a 
serious article on Nathan for my new paper ? ’ 
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‘Give It to Lucicn,’ said Loustenu, ‘Hector and 
Vernon will write articles in their papers at the same 
time.’ 

‘ Good-diyj gentlemen , tve diall meet each other face 
to face at Jiarbin’s,’ saul Fmot, Laughing, 

J/iicien received <omc congratulations on his admission 
to the mighty army ofjonrnaltstSjancl Loustcau explained 
that the) could he sure of him, ‘Liicicn wants you all 
to sup in a body at the house of the fair Coralic ’ 

‘Coralic IS going on at the Gymnasc/ said Lucicn. 

‘ Very well, gentlemen , it is understood that we push 
Corahe, th ? Put a few lines about her new engage- 
ment ill your papers, and say something about her talent. 
Credit the management of the Gymnasc with tact and 
discernment , will it do to sa) intelligence ' 

‘ Yes, say intelligence,’ said Merlin ; ‘ Frederic has 
somctiiing of Scribe’s.’ 

‘ Oh ! Well, then, the manager of the Gymnasc is 
the most perspicacious and far-sighted of men of busi- 
ness,’ said Vernou. 

‘ Look here I don’t write your articles on Nathan 
until we havp come to an understanding , you shall hear 
why,’ said Fticnnc Loustcau. ‘We ought to do some- 
thing for our new comrade. Lucicn here has two books 
to bring out — a volume of sonnets and a no\el. The 
power of the paragraph should make him a great poet 
due in three months , and we will make use of his 
sonnets (Meirguentts is the title) to run down odes, 
ballads, and reveries, and all the Romantic poetry.’ 

‘It would be a droll thing if the sonnets were no good 
after all,’ said Vernou. — ‘What do you yourself think of 
your sonnets, Lucien ? ’ 

‘ Yes, what do you think of them ? ’ asked one of the 
two whom Lucien did not know. ^ 

‘ They arc all right, gentlemen , I give you my word, 

said Loustcau. ... 

‘ Very well, that will do for me,’ said Vernou ; 1 will 
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heave your book at the poets of the sacristy j I am tired 
of them ’ 

‘If Daunat declines to take the Marguerites this 
evening, we will attack him by pitchmg into Nathan. 

‘ But what will Nathan say ’ cried Lucien. 

His five colleagues burst out laughing. 

‘Oh f he wiU be delighted,’ said Vernou ‘You will 
see how we manage these things ’ 

‘So he IS one of us i* ’ said one of the two journalists. 

‘Yes, yes, Frederic, no tricks — We are all working 
for you, Lucien, you see , you must stand by us when 
your turn comes. We are all friends of Nathan’s, and 
we are attacking him. Now, let us divide Alexander’s 
empire — Frederic, will you take the Fran^ais and the 
Odeon i* ’ 

‘ If these gentlemen are willing,’ returned the person 
addressed as Frederic. The others nodded assent, but 
Lucien saw a gleam of jealousy here and there. 

‘I am keepmg the Opera, the Italiens, and the Opera- 
Comique,’ put in Vernou. 

‘ And how about me ^ Am I to have no theatres at 
all ^ ’ asked the second stranger. 

‘Oh weU, Hector can let you have the Varietes, and 
Lucien can spare you the Porte Saint-Martin — Let 
him have the Porte Saint-Martin, Lucien, he is wild 
about Fanny Beaupre, and you can take the Cirque- 
Olympique in exchange. I shall have Bobmo and the 
Funambules and Madame Saqui. Now, what have we 
for to-morrow ’ 

‘ Nothing.’ 

‘ Nothing ? ’ 

‘ Nothing.’ 

‘ Gentlemen, be brilliant for my first number. The 
Baron du Chatelet and his cuttlefish bone will not last 
for a week, and the writer of Le Solitaire is worn out.’ 

‘ And “ Sosthenes-Demosthenes ” is stale too,’ said 
Vernou , ‘everybody has taken it up.’ 

p 
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the New World twice set a bad example to the 
Old I’ 

‘In journalism,’ said Lousteau, ‘everything that is 
probable is true. That is an axiom.’ 

‘ Criminal procedure is based on the same rule,’ said 
Vernou. 

‘Very well, we meet here at nine o’clock,’ and with 
that they rose, and the sitting broke up with the most 
affecting demonstrations of intimacy and goodwill.’ 

‘What have you done to Finot, Lucien, that he 
should make a special arrangement with you ? You are 
the only one that he has bound to himself,’ said Ltienne 
Lousteau, as they came downstairs. 

‘ I ? Nothing It was his own proposal,’ said Lucien. 

‘ As a matter of fact, if you should make your own 
terms with him, I should be delighted , we should, both 
of us, be the better for it ’ 

On the ground floor they found Finot. He stepped 
across to Lousteau and asked him into the so-called 
private office. Giroudeau immediately put a couple of 
stamped agreements before Lucien. 

‘ Sign your agreement,’ he said, ‘ and the new editor 
will think the whole thing was arranged yesterday.’ 

Lucien, reading the document, overheard fragments 
of a tolerably warm dispute within as to the line of 
conduct and profits of the paper. Fticnne Lousteau 
wanted his share of the blackmail levied by Giroudeau ; 
and, in all probability, the matter was compromised, 
for the pair came out perfectly good friends. 

‘We will meet at Dauriat’s, Lucien, in the Wooden 
Galleries at eight o’clock,’ said Etienne Lousteau. 

A young man appeared, meanwhile, in search of 
employment, wearing the same nervous shy look with 
which Lucien himself had come to the office so short 
a while ago , and in his secret soul Lucien felt amused as 
he watched Giroudeau playing off the same tactics with 
which the old campaigner had previously foiled him. 
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promised Coralie an income of six thousand livres , he 
would transfer the stock in the funds into her name (his 
wife knew nothing about the investment) if only she 
would consent to be his mistress still. He would shut 
his eyes to her lover. 

‘ And betray such an angel ? . . . Why, just look at 
him, you old fossil, and look at yourself I ’ and her eyes 
turned to her poet Camusot had pressed Lucien to drink 
till the poet’s head was rather cloudy 

There was no help for it j Camusot made up his 
mind to wait till sheer want should give him this woman 
a second time. 

‘ Then I can only be your friend,’ he said, as he kissed 
her on the forehead. 

Lucien went from Coralie and Camusot to the 
Wooden Galleries. What a change had been wrought 
in his mind by his initiation into Journalism I He 
mixed fearlessly now with the crowd which surged to 
and fro in the buildings , he even swaggered a little 
because he had a mistress , and he walked into Dauriat’s 
shop in an offhand manner because he was a journalist. 

He found himself among distinguished men , gave a 
hand to Blondet and Nathan and Finot, and to all the 
cotene with whom he had been fraternising for a week. 
He was a personage, he thought, and he flattered himself 
that he surpassed his comrades That little flick of the 
wine did him admirable service , he was witty, he showed 
that he could ‘ howl with the wolves.’ 

And yet, the tacit approval, the praises spoken and 
unspoken on which he had counted, were not forth- 
coming, He noticed the first stirrings of jealousy 
among a group, less cunouS) perhaps, than anxious to 
know the place which this newcomer might take, and 
the exact portion of the sum-total of profits which he 
would probably secure and swallow. Lucien only saw 
smiles on two faces — Finot, who regarded him as amine 
to be exploited, and Lousteau, who considered that he 
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‘ How should I be writing prose otherwise, eh ? ’ 
asked Lousteau. 

‘ There, you see I He has never said a word to me 
about It, for our friend understands business and the 
trade,’ continued Dauriat. ‘ For me the question is not 
whether you are a great poet, I know that,’ he added, 
stroking down Lucien’s pnde , ‘ you have a great deal, a 
very great deal of ment , if I were only just starting in 
business, I should make the mistake of publishing your 
book. But m the first place, my sleeping partners and 
those at the back of me are cutting off my supplies j I 
dropped twenty thousand francs over poetry last year, and 
that IS enough for them ; they will not hear of any more 
just now, and they are my masters. Nevertheless, that 
IS not the question. I admit that you may be a great 
poet, but will you be a prolific writer ^ Will you hatch 
sonnets regularly? Will you run into ten volumes? 
Is there business in it ? Of course not. You will be a 
delightful prose writer , you have too much sense to spoil 
your style with tagging rhymes together. You have a 
chance to make thirty thousand francs per annum by 
writing for the papers, and you will not exchange that 
chance for three thousand francs made with difficulty 

by your hemistiches and strophes and tomfoolery ’ 

‘ You know that he is on the paper, Daunat f ’ put in 
Lousteau. 

‘Yes,’ Dauriat answered. ‘Yes, I saw his article, 
and in his own interests I decline the Marguerites. 
Yes, sir, in six months’ time I shall have paid you more 
money for the articles that I shall ask you to write 
than for your poetry that will not sell.’ 

‘And fame ? ’ said Lucien 
Dauriat and Lousteau laughed. 

‘ Oh dear > ’ said Lousteau, ‘ there be illusions left.’ 
‘Fame means ten years of sticking to work, and a 
hundred thousand francs lost or made in the publishing 
{trade. If you find anybody mad enough to pnnt your 
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poetry for yoUj you will feel some respect for me m 
another twcUemonth, when you haie had time to see 
the outcome of the transaction.’ 

' Ha\ e you the manuscript here ? ’ Lucien asked 
coldly. 

‘ Here it is, my friend,’ said Daurizt. The pubhsher s 
manner towards Lucien had sweetened singularly. 

Lucien took up the roll without looking"^ at the string, 
so sure he felt that Daunat had read his Marguerites. 
He went out with Lousteau, seeminaly neither discon- 
certed nor dissatisfied. Dauriat went with them into 
the shop, talking of his newspaper and Lousteau’s daily, 
while Lucien played with the manuscript of the Mar- 
guerites. 

^ Do you suppose that Daunat has read your sonnets 
or sent them to any one else ? ’ Etienne Lousteau 
snatched an opportunity to whisper. 

‘Yes,’ said Lucien. 

‘Look at the string.’ Lucien looked down at the 
blot of ink, and saw riiat the mark on the string sull 
coincided ; he turned white with rage. 

‘Which of the sonnets was it that you parricularly 
liked r ’ he asked, turning to the publisher. 

‘ They are all of them remarkable, my friend j but the 
sonnet on the i\larguente is delightful, the closing 
thought is fine, and exquisitely expressed. I felt sure 
frora'^that sonnet that your prose work would command 
a success, and I spoke to Finot about you at once. 
Wnte articles for us, and we will pay you well for them. 
Fame is a very fine Aing, you see, but don’t forget the 
practical and solid, and tA:e every chance that turns up. 
When you have made monev, you can write poetry.’ 

The poet dashed out of the shop to aioid an explosion. 
He was furious. Lousteau followed. 

‘Well, my boy, prav keep cool. Take men as 
they are — for means to an end. Do you wish for 
revenge f ’ 
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‘ At any price,’ muttered the poet. 

^ Here is a copy of Nathan’s book. Dauriat has just 
given It to me The second edition is coming out 
to-morrow , read the book again, and knock ofF an 
article demolishing it. Felicien Vernou cannot endure 
Nathan, for he thinks that Nathan’s success will injure 
his own forthcoming book It is a craze with these 
little minds to fancy that there is not room for two 
successes under the sun , so he will see that your article 
• finds a place in the big paper for which he writes.’ 

' But what IS there to be said against the book , it is 
good work ^ ’ cried Lucien. 

‘ Oh, I say I you must learn your trade,’ said Lousteau, 
laughing. ‘ Given that the book were a masterpiece, 
under the stroke of your pen it must turn to dull trash, 
dangerous and unwholesome stuff.’ 

‘But how ? ’ 

‘You turn all the good points into bad ones.’ 

‘I am incapable of such a juggler’s feat.’ 

‘ My dear boy, a journalist is a juggler , a man must 
make up his mind to the drawbacks of the calling. 
Look here ^ I am not a bad fellow 5 this is the way I 
should set to work myself. Attention > You might 
begin by praising the book, and amuse yourself a while by 
saying what you really think, “ Good,” says the reader, 
“ this critic IS not jealous j he will be impartial, no 
doubt,” and from that point your public will think that 
your criticism is a piece of conscientious work. Then, 
when you have won your reader’s confidence, you will 
regret that you must blame the tendency and influence 
of such work upon French literature. “Does not 
France,” you will say, “sway the whole intellectual 
world ? French writers have kept Europe in the path 
of analysis and philosophical criticism from age to age 
by their powerful style and the original turn given by 
them to ideas ” Here, for the benefit of the philistine, in- 
sert a panegyric on Voltaire, Rousseau, Diderot, Montes- 
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miicu, !iui lliifton. Hold foril) upon the inexorable 
iTciith ImtMi , «;liow hov.’ it 'Spreads a \nrnisl), as it 
Were, over ihouphi. l>ct fill ,i fev, apliorisins, such as — 
“A grcit writer in France is irunriahly .a grc.at man, 
he wrttCN in a lanpuayc which compels him to think , it 
is othcrwi'c in other countries” — and so on, and so on. 

J hen, to prove your case, draw' a comparison between 
R.abencr, tlic (icrman satirical moralist, .and La Bni)trc 
Nothim; gt\cs .a critic such an air as an apparent 
familiarity with foreign literature Kant is Cousin’s* 
pcilcst il. 

‘ Once on that ground ton bring out a tsord ssinch 
sums up the French men of genius of the eighteenth 
ccinurv for the benefit of simpletons — vou c.al! that 
htcriturc the “literature of idc.as ” Armed with this 
expression, >ou fling ill the mights dead at the heads of 
the illustrious luing. You explain th.it in the present 
da\ a new form of literature has sprung up , that dialogue 
(the c.asicst form of writing) is overdone, and description 
dispenses with anv need tor thinking on the part of the 
author or rc.adcr. You bring up the fiction of Voltaire, 
Diderot, Sterne, and Le Sage, so trenchant, so compact 
of the stuff of life , and turn from them to the modern 
noid, composed of scenery and word-pictures and meta- 
phor .ind the dramatic situations, of which Scott is full, 
invention may be displa\td in such work, but there is 
no room for anything else. “The romance after the 
manner of Scott is a mere passing fashion in literature, 
joii will s.ay, and fulminate against the fatal way m 
which ideas are diluted and beaten thin , cr)' out against 
a stjlc within the reach of any intellect, for anyone can 
commence author .at small expense in a way of literature, 
w'hich you can nickname the “literature of imagery 

‘Then you fall upon Nathan w'lth your argument, 
and establish it beyond cavil that he is a mere imitator 
with .an appearance of genius The concise grand st}'le 
of the eighteenth century is lacking, you show that t e 
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author substitutes events for sentiments. Action and 
stir is not life , he gives you pictures, but no ideas. 

‘ Come out with such phrases, and people will take 
them up — In spite of the merits of the work, it seems 
to you to be a dangerous, nay, a fatal precedent. It 
throws open the gates of the temple of Fame to the 
crowd , and in the distance you descry a legion of petty 
authors hastening to imitate this novel and easy style of 
writing. 

'Here you launch out into resounding lamentations 
over the decadence and decline of taste, and slip m 
eulogies of Messieurs Etienne Jouy, Tissot, Gosse, 
Duval, Jay, Benjamin Constant, Aignan, Baour-Lor- 
mian, Villemain, and the whole Liberal-Bonapartist 
chorus who patronise Vernou’s paper. Next you draw 
a picture of that glorious phalanx of writers repelling the 
invasion of the Romantics , these are the upholders of ideas 
and style as against metaphor and balderdash , the modern 
representatives of the school of Voltaire as opposed to 
the English and German schools, even as the seventeen 
heroic deputies of the Left fought the battle for the 
nation against the Ultras of the Right 

' And then, under cover of names respected by the 
immense majority of Frenchmen (who will always be 
against the Government), you can crush Nathan ; for 
although his work is far above the average, it confirms 
the bourgeois taste for literature without ideas. And 
after that, you understand, it is no longer a question of 
Nathan and his book, but of France and the glory of 
France. It is the duty of all honest and courageous 
pens to make strenuous opposition to these foreign 
importations. And with that you flatter your readers. 
Shrewd French mother-wit is not easily caught napping. 
If publishers, by ways which you do not choose to 
specify, have stolen a success, the reading public very 
soon judges for itself, and corrects the mistakes made by 
some five hundred fools, who always rush to the fore. 
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‘ Say that the publisher who sold a first edition of the 
book IS audacious indeed to issue a second, and express 
regret that so clever a man does not know the taste of 
the country better. There is the gist of it. Just a 
sprinkle of the salt of wit and a dash of vinegar to bring 
out the flavour, and Daunat will be done to a turn. 
But mind that you end with seeming to pity Nathan for 
a mistake, and speak of him as of a man from whom con- 
temporary literature may look for great things if he 
renounces these ways.’ 

Lucien was amazed at this talk from Lousteau. As 
the journalist spoke, the scales fell from his eyes; he 
beheld new truths of which he had never before caught 
so much as a glimpse. 

‘ But all this that you are saying is quite true and 
j’ust,’ cried he. 

‘If it were not, how could you make it tell against 
Nathan’s book?’ asked Lousteau. ‘That is the first 
manner of demolishing a book, my boy; it is the pick- 
axe style of criticism. But there are plenty of other 
ways. Your education will complete itself in time. 
When you are absolutely obliged to speak of a man 
whom you do not like, for proprietors and editors are 
sometimes under compulsion, you bring out a neutral 
special article. You put the title of the book at the 
head of it, and begin with general remarks, on the 
Greeks and the Romans if you like, and wind up with — 
“and this brings us to Mr. So-and-so’s book, which will 
form the subject of a second article.” The second article 
never appears, and in this way you snulF out the book 
between two promises. But m this case you are writing 
down, not Nathan, but Daunat , he needs the pickaxe 
style. If the book is really good, the pickaxe does no 
harm , but it goes to the core of it if it is bad. In the 
fiVst case, no one but the publisher is any the worse , in 
the second, you do the public a service. Both methods, 
moreover, are equally serviceable in political criticism. 
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Etienne Lousteau’s cruel lesson opened up possibilities 
for Lucien’s imagination. He understood this craft to 
admiration. 

‘ Let us go to the office,’ said Lousteau ; ‘ we shall 
find our friends there, and we will agree among ourselves 
to charge at Nathan ; they will laugh, you will see.’ 

Arrived in the Rue Saint-Fiacre, they went up to the 
room in the roof where the paper was made up, and 
Lucien was surprised and gratified no less to see the 
alacrity with which his comrades proceeded to demolish 
Nathan’s book. Hector Merlin took up a piece of paper 
and wrote a few lines for his own newspaper : — 

‘ A second edition of M. Nathan’s book is announced. 
We had intended to keep silence with regard to that 
work, but Its apparent success obliges us to publish an 
article, not so much upon the book itself as upon certain 
tendencies of the new school of literature.’ 

I 

At the head of the ‘Facetiae ’ m the morning’s paper, 
Lousteau inserted the following note — 

‘ M Dauriat is bringing out a second edition of M. 
Nathan’s book. Evidently he does not know the legal 
maxim, hs tn idem. All honour to rash courage.’ 

Lousteau’s words had been like a torch for burning , 
Lucien’s hot desire to be revenged on Daunat took the 
place of conscience and inspiration. For three days he 
never left Coralie’s room ; he sat at work by the fire, 
waited upon by Berenice, petted, in moments of weari- 
ness, by the silent and attentive Coralie , till, at the end 
of that time, he had made a fair copy of about three 
columns of criticism, and an astonishingly good piece of 
work. 

It was nine o’clock in the evemng when he ran round 
to the office, found his associates, and read over his work 
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‘You area born lournalist,’ said Loustc.au. ‘It shall 
go in to-morrow. Do as much of this sort of thing as 
you like.’ 

‘ Ah, by the bye,’ said Merlin, ‘ Dauriat is furious about 
those tss'o bombshells hurled into his magazine I ha\c 
just come from him. He was hurling imprecations, and 
in such a rage wuth Finot, who told him that he had sold 
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his paper to you As for mCj I took him aside and just 
said a word m his ear “ The Margua ties will cost you 
dear,” I told him' “A man of talent comes to you, 
you turn the cold shoulder on him, and send him into 
the arms of the newspapers.” ’ 

‘ Dauriat will be dumbfounded by the article on 
Nathan,’ said Lousteau. ‘ Do you see now what 
journalism is, Lucien ? Your revenge is beginning to 
tell. The Baron Chatelet came here this morning for 
your address. There was a cutting article upon him in 
this morning’s issue , he is a weakling, that buck of the 
Empire, and he has lost his head. Have you seen the 
paper? It is a funny article. Look, “ Funeral of the 
Heron, and the Cuttlefish-bone’s lament.” Mme. de 
Bargeton is called the Cuttlefish-bone now, and no 
mistake, and Chatelet is known everywhere as Baron 
Heron.’ 

Lucien took up the paper, and could not help laughing 
at Vernou’s extremely clever skit 

‘ They will capitulate soon,’ said Hector Merlin. 
Lucien merrily assisted at the manufacture of epigrams 
and jokes at the end of the paper, and the associates 
smoked and chatted over the day’s adventures, over the 
foibles of some among their number, or some new bit 
of personal gossip. From their witty, malicious, banter- 
ing talk, Lucien gained a knowledge of the inner life of 
literature, and of the manners and customs of the craft. 

‘ While they are setting up the paper, I will go round 
with you and introduce you to the managers of your 
theatres, and take you behind the scenes,’ said Lousteau. 
‘And then we will go to the Panorama-Dramatique, and 
have a frolic in their dressing-rooms ’ 

Arm-in-arm, they went from theatre to theatre. 
Lucien was introduced to this one and that, and en- 
throned as a dramatic critic. Managers complimented 
him, actresses flung him side glances , for every one of 
them knew that this was the critic who, by a single 
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article, had gained an engagement at the Gymnase, with 
twelve thousand francs a year, for Coralie, and another 
for Florine at the Panorama-Dramatique with eight 
thousand francs Lucien was a man of importance. 
The little ovations raised Lucien in his own eyes, and 
taught him to know his power. At eleven o’clock 
the pair arrived at the Panorama-Dramatique, Lucien 
with a careless air that \vorked wonders, Nathan 
was there Nathan held out a hand, which Lucien 
squeezed 

‘ Ah I mv masters, so you have a mind to floor me, 
have you ' ’ said Nathan, looking from one to the other. 

‘Just you wait rill to-morrow, my dear fellow, and 
you shall see how Lucien has taken you in hand. 
Upon my word, you will be pleased. A piece of senous 
criticism like that is sure to do a book good,’ 

Lucien reddened with confusion. 

‘ Is It severe ' ’ inquired Nathan. 

‘ It IS serious,’ said Lousteau. 

‘ ‘ Then there is no harm done,’ Nathan rejoined, 

first rf-Iector Aderlin in the greenroom of the Vaudeville 
tune of saying that I had been cut up.’ 
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‘Let him wait, BerenicCj’ Coralie said at once. 

Lucien smiled at her presence of mmd, and kissed her 
with a great rush of tenderness. This mere girl had 
made his interests hers in a wonderful way , she was 
qvuck-witted where he was concerned. The apparition 
of the insolent publisher, the sudden and complete 
collapse of that prince of charlatans, was due to circum- 
stances almost entirely forgotten, so utterly has the book 
trade changed during the last fifteen years. 

From 1816 to 1827, when the newspaper reading- 
rooms were only just beginning to lend new books, 
the fiscal law pressed more heavily than ever upon 
penodical publications, and necessity created the inven- 
tion of advertisements. Paragraphs and articles in the 
newspapers were the only means of advertisement known 
in those days, and French newspapers before the year 
1822 were so small, that the largest sheet of those times 
was not so large as the smallest daily paper of ours. 
Daunat and Ladvocat, the first publishers to make a 
stand against the tvranny of journalists, were also the 
first to use the placards which caught the attention 
of Paris by strange type, striking colours, vignettes, and 
(at a later time) by lithograph illustrations, till a placard 
became a fairy-tale for the eyes, and not unfrcqucntly a 
snare for the purse of the amateur. So much originality 
indeed was expended on placards in Pans, that one of that 
pecuhar kind of maniacs, knov/n as a collector, possesses 
a complete senes 


At first the placard ~zs ccifined to the shop-v/indows 
and stalls upon the in Paris ; afterwards it 

spread all over France, till ft —as supplanted to some 
extent by a return to a-CTart:''iinttn" in the newspapers. 
But the placard, ne'.erielti:-:, wh't'- continues to strik« 
the eye, after the ad ertm.^v.t and the book v.hlch •: 
advertised are both w-T ^>a^ s bo Pwn-- ■ 

It took a new lease of f- wa’t v/ei 
with posters 


' v/ei 


r 
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Newspaper advertising, the ofFspnng of hea^'y stamp 
duties, a high rate of postage, and the hea\7 deposits of 
caution-money required by the Government as security 
for good behaviour, is within the reach of all who care 
to pay for it, and has turned the fourth page of every 
journal into a han^est field alike for the speculator and 
the Inland Rei-enue Department. The press restric- 
tions were invented in the time of M. de ViUel^ who 
had a chance, if he had but known it, of destroying the 
power of journalism by allowing newspapers to multiply 
nil no one took any norice of them ; but he missed his 
opportunitv, and a sort of privilege was created, as it were, 
by the almost insuperable difficulties put in the way of 
stardng a new venture. So, in 1821, the penodical 
press might be said to have power of life and death over 
the creattons of the brain and the publishing trade. A 
few lines among the items of news cost a fearful 
amount. Intngues were mulnpbed in newspaper offices , 
and of a night when the columns were dinded up, and 
this or that amcle was put in or left out to suit the 
space, the pnnting-room became a sort of battlefield , 
so much so, that the largest publishing firms had writers 
in their pay to insert short articles in which many ideas 
are put in little space. Obscure journalists of this stamp 
were only paid after the insertion of the items, and not 
unfrequendy spent the night in the printing-office to 
make sure that their contnbutions were not omitted , 
sometimes putting in a long article, obtained heaven 
knows how, sometimes a few fines of a puff. 

The manners and customs of journalism and of the 
publishing houses have since changed so much, that 
many people nowadays will not believe what immense 
efforts were made by writers and publishers of books to 
secure a newspaper puff, the martyrs of glory, and all 
those who are condemned to the penal semtude-of a me- 
long success, were reduced to such shifts, and stooped to 
depths of bribery and corruption as seem fabulous to-day. 
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Every kind of persuasion ivas brought to bear on jour- 
nalists — dinners, flattery, and presents. The following 
story will throw more light on the close connection 
between the critic and the publisher than any quantity 
of flat assertions. 

There was once upon a time an editor of an important 
paper, a clever writer with a prospect of becoming a 
statesman , he was young in those days, and fond of 
pleasure, and he became the favourit;e of a well-known 
publishing house. One Sunday the wealthy head of the 
firm was entertaining several of the foremost journalists 
of the time in the country, and the mistress of the 
house, then a young and pretty woman, went to walk 
in her park widi the illustrious visitor The head-clerk 
of the firm, a cool, steady, methodical German with 
nothing but business in his head, was discussing a project 
with one of the journalists, and as they chatted they 
walked on into the woods beyond the park. In among 
the thickets the German thought he caught a glimpse 
of his hostess, put up his eyeglass, made a sign to his 
young companion to be silent, and turned back, stepping 
softly. — ‘What did you see!” asked the journalist. — 
‘ Nothing particular,’ said the clerk. ‘ Our alfair of 
the long article is settled. To-morrow we shall have at 
least three columns in the Dehats' 

Another anecdote will show the influence of a single 
article. 

A book of M de Chateaubriand’s on the last of the 
Stuarts was for some time a ‘ nightingale ’ on the book- 
seller’s shelves A single article in the Journal des 
Debats sold the work in a week. In those days, when 
there were no lending libraries, a publisher would sell an 
edition of ten thousand copies of a book by a Liberal if 
It was well reviewed by the Opposition papers, but 
then the Belgian pirated editions were not as yet. 

The preparatory attacks made by Lucien’s friends, 
followed up by his article on Nathan, proved efficacious , 
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they stopped the sale of his book. Nathan escaped with 
the mortification ; he had been paid , he had nothing to 
lose, but Daunat was like to lose thirty thousand 
francs. The trade in new books may, in fact, be 
summed up much on this wise. A ream of blank paper 
costs fifteen francs, a ream of printed paper is worth anv- 
thing between a hundred sous and a hundred crowns, 
according to its success ; a favourable or unfavourable 
review at a cntical time often decides the question j 
and Dauriat, having five hundred reams of printed paper 
on hand, humed to make terms with Lucien. The 
sultan was now the slave. 

After waiting for some time, fidgeting and making as 
much noise as he could while parle)nng with Berenice, 
he at last obtained speech of Lucien ; and, arrogant pub- 
lisher though he was, he came in with the radiant air of 
a courtier in the roy^ presence, mingled, however, \vith 
a certain self-sufficiency and easy good humour. 

' Don’t disturb yourselves, my little dears * How 
nice they look, just like a pair of turtle-doves 1 Who 
would think now, mademoiselle, that he, with that 
girl’s face of his, could be a tiger with claws of steel, 
ready to tear a reputation to rags, just as he tears your 
wrappers, I ’ll be bound, when you are not quick enough 
to imfasten them,’ and he laughed before he had finished 
his jest. 

‘ My dear boy ’ he began, sitting down beside 

Lucien. — ‘ Mademoiselle, I am Daunat,’ he said, inter- 
rupting himself. He judged it expedient to fire his 
name at her hke a pistol shot, for he considered that 
Coralie was less cordial than she should have been. 

‘ Have you breakfasted, monsieur j will you keep us 
company ? ’ asked Coralie. 

‘ Why, yes ; it is easier to talk at table, said Daunat. 
‘Besides^ by accepting your invitation I shall have a 
right to Kcpect you to dine with my-fi^e^d Lucien here, 
for we must be close fnends now, hand and glove 
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' Berenice I Bring oysters, lemons, fresh butter, and 
champagne,’ said Coralie. 

‘You are too clever not to know what has brought 
me here,’ said Dauriat, fixing his eyes on Lucien. 

‘You have come to buy my sonnets.’ 

‘ Precisely. First of all, let us lay down our arms on 
both sides.’ As he spoke he took out a neat pocket- 
book, drew from it three bills for a thousand francs each, 
and laid them before Lucien with a suppliant’s air. ‘ Is 
monsieur content ’ asked he. 

‘ Yes,’ said the poet A sense of beatitude, for which 
no words exist, flooded his soul at the sight of that un- 
hoped wealth. He controlled himself, but he longed to 
sing aloud, to jump for joy, he was ready to believe m 
Aladdin’s lamp and m enchantment ; he believed m his 
own genius, in short. 

‘ Then the Marguerites are mine,’ continued Dauriat , 
‘ but you will undertake not to attack my publications, 
won’t you i* ’ 

‘ The Marguerites are yours, but I cannot pledge my 
pen , it is at the service of my friends, as theirs are mine.’ 

‘ But you are one of my authors now. All my authors 
are my friends So you won’t spoil my business without 
warning me beforehand, so that I am prepared, will you ? ’ 

‘ I agree to that.’ 

‘To your fame ^ ’ and Dauriat raised his glass. 

‘ I see that you have read the Marguerites^^ said Lucien. 

Dauriat was not disconcerted. 

‘My boy, a publisher cannot pay a greater compli- 
ment than by buying your Marguerites unread. In six 
months’ time you will be a great poet. You will be 
written up , people are afraid of you , I shall have no 
difficulty in selling your book. 1 am the same man of 
business that I was four days ago. It is not I who have 
changed , it is you Last week your sonnets were so 
many cabbage leaves for me , to-day your position has 
ranked them beside Dclavigne.’ 



24^ A Dislinguisiicd Provincial at Pans 

Ah well, Slid Lticicn, ‘if you have not read my 
UH, ha^c read my article.’ W,th the stdtnn’s 
Jdeviure of po’i'icsMnjr a fair mistress, .md the certainty of 
Mil cess, he* had thrown satiric.d and adorably impertinent 
of late, 

^ cs, mv friciul , do jou think I should /me come 
here in such a hurry but for that ? Pliat terrible article 
of jours is \<.ry veil vritten, vorse luck. Oh I jou 
hate a verj great gift, mj boj'. T'nke my advice and 
make the most of your vogue,’ he added, with good 
humour, which masked t/ic extreme insolence of the 
speech. *]iut hate you j'ourself a copj of the paper? 
Have you seen jour article in print ’ 

‘Not \et,’ said Lucien, ‘though this is the first long 
piece of prose which I have published , but Hector wiU 
have sent .i copj to mj- address in the Rue Chariot.’ 

‘Here — read!’ . . . cried Dauriat, copjing Talma’s 
gesture in Manhm 

Lucien took the paper, but Corahe snatched it from 
him. 

‘The firstfruits of jour pen belong to me, as jou 
well know,’ she laughed. 

Daunatwas unwontedly courtier-hke and complimen- 
tary. He was afraid of Lucien, and therefore he asked 
him to a great dinner which he w.is giving to a partj’’ of 
journalists towards the end of the week, and Corahe was 
included in the invitation. He took the Marguerites 
away with him when he went, asking hts poet to look in 
when he pleased in the Wooden Galleries, and the 
agreement should be rcadj’- for his signature. Dauriat 
never forgot the rojMl airs with which he endeavoured to 
overawe superficial observers, and to impress them with 
the notion that he was a M.-ecenas rather than a pub- 
lisher ; at this moment he left the three thousand francs, 
waving away in lordly fashion the receipt which Lucien 
offered, kissed Coralie’s hand, and took his departure 

‘ Well, dear love, would you have seen many of these 
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bits of paper if you had stopped in your hole m the Rue 
de Cluny, prowling about among the musty old books in 
the Bibliotheque de Sainte-Genevieve ? ’ asked Corahe, 
for she knew the whole story of Lucien’s life by this 
time. ‘Those little friends of yours m the Rue dcs 
Quatre-Vents are great ninnies, it seems to me.’ 

His brothers of the cenacle I And Lucien could hear 
the verdict and laugh. 

He had seen himself in print ; he had just experienced 
the ineffable joy of the author, that first pleasurable thrill 
of gratified vanity which comes but once. The full 
import and bearing of his article became apparent to him 
as he read and re-read it. The garb of print is to manu- 
script as the stage is to women ; it brings beauties and 
defects to light, killing and giving life , the fine thoughts 
and the faults zdike stare you in the face. 

Lucien, in his excitement and rapture, gave not 
another thought to Nathan Nathan was a stepping- 
stone for him — that was all ; and he (Lucien) was happy 
exceedingly — he thought himself rich. The money 
brought by Dauriat was a very Potosi for the lad who 
used to go about unnoticed through the streets of 
Angouleme and down the steep path into L’Houmeau to 
Postel’s garret, where his whole family had lived upon an 
income of twelve hundred francs. The pleasures of his 
hfe in Paris must inevitably dim the memories of those 
days 5 but so keen were they, that, as yet, he seemed to be 
back again in the Place du Muner. He thought of Eve, 
his beautiful, noble sister, of David his fhend, and of 
his poor mother, and he sent Berenice out to change one 
of the notes. While she went he v/rote a few lines to 
his familv, and on the maid’s return he sent her to the 
coach-office with a packet of five hundred francs ad- 
dressed to his mother. He could not trust himself 5 he 
wanted to send the money at once , later he might not 
be able to do it. Both Lucien and Corahe looked upon 
this restitution as a meritorious action. Coralie put her 



248 A Disiiiiguishcd Provincial at Pans 

atms.ilumi fitr lo\cr ami ki'istd him, and thought him a 
model son mid hrothcr, slit could not make; enough of 
Jiim, for gcncrosit)' is a trait of clnractcr winch delights 
these kindly creatures, who always carry their hearts in 
their hands. 

‘ \Vc have a dinner now every day for a week,’ she 
smd , ‘we will make a little carnual , }ou hav'e w'orktd 
quite hard enough.’ 

Corahe, fain to ileiicht in the beauty of a man w'hom 
all other women should envy her, took Liicicn back to 
Staub He was not dressed finely enough for her. 
'I'Jicnce the losers went to drive in the IJois de Boulogne, 
and eame back to dine at Mine, dn Val-Noble’s, Ras- 
tignac, Bi.mou, des Impemilx, Pinot, Blondet, Vignon, 
the Baron de Nucingen, Jknudenord, J’hihppc Bndau, 
Conti, the great musician, all the artists and speculators, 
nil the men who seek for violent sensations as a relief 
from immense labours, ga\c Lucien a welcome among 
them And Lnctcn had gained confidence, he gate 
himself out in talk as though he had not to Inc by his 
wit, and w'as pronounced to be a ‘clever fellow’ in the 
slang of the coterie of scmi-comradcs. 

‘ Oh * W'c must wemt and see what he has in him,’ said 
Theodore Gaillard, a poet patronised by the Court, w'ho 
thought of starting a Royalist paper to be entitled the 
Rhjetl at a later day. 

After dinner, Merlin and Lucicn, Coralic and Mme 
du Val-Noblc, w'cnt to the Opera, where Merlin had a 
box. The w^hoic party adjourned thither, and Lucien 
triumphant reappeared upon the scene of his first serious 
check. 

He w'alkcd m the lobby, arm m arm wnth Merlin and 
Blondct, looking the dandies wLo had once made merry 
at his expense between the eyes. Cbatelet was under 
his feet. He clashed glances w’lth de Marsay, Van- 
dcncssc, and Mancrville, the bucks of that day And 
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indeed Lucien, beautiful and elegantly arrayed, had caused 
a discussion in the Marquise d’Espard’s box ; Rastignac 
had paid a long visit, and the Marquise and Mme. de 
Bargeton put up their opera-glasses at Coralie. Did the 
sight of Lucien send a pang of regret through Mme. de 
Bargeton’s heart ? This thought was uppermost in the 
poet’s mind. The longing for revenge aroused in him 
by the sight of the Corinne of Angouleme was as fierce 
as on that day wher^ the lady and her cousin had cut 
» him in the Champs-Elysees. 

‘Did you bring an amulet with you from the pro- 
vinces i* ’ — It was Blondet who made this inquiry some 
few days later, when he called at eleven o’clock in the 
morning and found that Lucien was not yet risen. — 
‘ His good looks are making ravages from cellar to 
garret, high and low,’ continued Blondet, kissing Coralie 
on the forehead. ‘ I have come to enlist you, dear 
fellow,’ he continued, grasping Lucien by the hand. 
‘ Yesterday, at the Italiens, the Comtesse de Montcornet 
asked me to bring you to her house. You will not give 
a refusal to a charming woman ? You meet people of 
the first fashion there ’ 

‘ If Lucien is nice, he will not go to see your 
Countess,’ put in Coralie ‘ What call is there for him 
to show his face in fine society ? He would only be 
bored there.’ 

‘Have you a vested interest in him ■* Are you jealous 
of fine ladies ^ ’ 

‘Yes,’ cried Coralie. ‘They are worse than we are.’ 

‘ How do you know that, my pet ? ’ asked Blondet. 

‘From their husbands,’ retorted she. ‘You are for- 
getting that I once had six months of de Marsay.’ 

‘ Do you suppose, child, that / am particularly anxious 
to take such a handsome fellow as your poet to Mme de 
Montcornet’s house ? If you object, let us consider that 
nothing has been said. But I don’t fancy that the 
women are so much in the question as a poor devil that 
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Jairicn, ‘ bill I cannot sec an){}nng to be said in favour 
of the b(M»k. 

‘ riicn did you really think as j on v/rote asked Hector. 

‘ ’j'es.’ 

‘ OID I thoutjlit you were cleverer than that, 
vounystcr,’ Slid Hloiuict. ‘No Upon my word, as I 
looked .at tint forehead of yours, I credited jou with the 
omnipotence of the great mind — the povv'cr of seeing 
both side', of everything. In literature, my boy, every 
idea is reversible, and no man can take upon himself to 
decide which is the right or w-rong side. Everything is 
hi-latcr.il in the domain of thought. Ideas arc binary. 
J.inus is a fable signifving Criticism and the symbol of 
Genius. 'J'lic Almighty alone is triform. What raises 
Molierc and Corneille above thereat of us but the faculty' 
of saving one thing with an Alceste or an Octave, and 
another with a Phiiintc or a Cinna ' Rousseau wrote a 
letter against duelling in the -Vc w//r’//t/j;/f,and another 
in favour vif it. WJneh of the two represented his own 
opinion ? will vou venture to take it upon yourself to 
decide^ Which of us could give judgment for Clarissa 
or Lovelace, Hector or Achilles^ Who was Homer’s 
hero ' Wliat did Richardson himself think ? It is the 
function of criticism to look at a man’s work in all its 
aspects. We draw up our ease, in short ’ 

‘ Do you realh stick to your written opinions ? ’ asked 
Vernou, with .-i satirical expression ‘Why, we are 
retailers of phrases , that is how we make a livelihood 
When you try' to do a good piece of work — to wnte a 
book, m short— you can put your thoughts, yourself 
into It, and cling to it, and fight for it ; but as for news- 
paper articles, read to-day' and forgotten to-morrow', they' 
arc worth nothing in my eyes but the money that is 
paid for them. If you attach any importance to such 
dnv'cl, } ou might as well make the sign of the Cross and 
invoke hcavciPwhen you sit down to wnte a tradesman s 
circular.’ 
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irX anI invested IV, k the of 

ofyou know what Nathan said by way of comfori- 
mg himself after your criticism ^ asked Loustcau. 

' How should I know ^ ’ i, * ^ 

‘ Nathan exclaimed, “ Paragraphs pass away hut 
great work lives i » He will be here to supper m two 
days, and he will be sure to fall flat at your feet, and 
kiss your claws, and swear that you arc a great man. ^ 

‘ Xhat would be a funny thing, was Hucien s 


comment, 
c 


vment. 

Fumy I ’ repeated Blondet. ‘ He can t help himself. 

^ I am quite willing, my friends, said Lucten, on 
whom the wine had begun to take cflTcct. ‘ But what 
am I to say ? ’ 

‘ Oh well, refute yourself in three good columns in 
Merlin’s paper. We have been enjoying the sight of 
Nathan’s wrath •, we have just been telling him that 
he owes us no little gratitude for getting up a hot 
controversy that will sell his second edition in a neck. 
In his eyes at this present moment you arc a sp\, a 
scoundrel, a caitiff wretch; the day after to-morrow 
you will be a genius, an uncommonly clever fellow, one 
of Plutarch’s men. Nathan will hug you and call ) ou 
his best friend. Dauriat has been to sec you ; you have 
your three thousand francs , you have worked the trick ^ 
Now you want Nathan’s respect and esteem. Nobody 
ought to be let m except the publisher. We must not 
immolate any one but an enemy. We should not talk 
like this if It were a question of some outsider, some 
inconvenient person who had made a name for himself 
without us and was not wanted; but Nathan is one of 
u^ 131ondet got some one to attack him m tlic 
M^mre for the pleasure of replying in the Debats. For 
hich reason the first edition went off at once.’ 


cannot 
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‘My fricnii-, tijinn my v nrd and honour, J 

•Afitr tv'o V'ords in pni'.c of that hoof ’ 

^ ‘ \ on V il!^ have another hundred franco;,’ interrupted 
‘Irrhn, ‘Null in v di ha\c hrotight )ou in ten louis 
tiur, tf) MV nothin}!: of.m artttle that \ou might put in 
I inot’> pafjtr , von mould get a hundred francs for 
writing that, and nimthcr hundred francs from Dauriat 
''"tor-’l, t'vrntv loin*. * 

‘ Hut vvlnt .im I to <.«} 

‘ ffcrc i'. vour uav nut of the difnculty,’ said Blondct, 
after 'omc thoiirfht. ‘Sav that the em) that fastens on 
lU I'D )d V orh, hie va-{H on ripe fruit, has attempted to 
set ic< t.ni/s in this {iroduction I'hc captious critic, 
trying In', best to (iiut fuilt, h 'S heen obliged to invent 
theories for tint }uir(»ose, and has drawn a distinction 
b-twccn two luuis of literature — “ tlie literature of ideas 
and the liter tturc of imngcrv,”as he calls them. On the 
heads of that, voung'.ter, saj that to give expression to 
ideas through iiipgery is the highest form of art Try 
to show that nil poctrv is summed up in that, and lament 
(hat there is so little poetry in French , quote foreign 
criticisms on the tjnmi.iginative' precision of our style, 
.and (hen evto} M de Canalis .and Nathan for the 
services thev have done France by infusing a Jess prosaic 
spirit into the 1 mguage ivnoclc v our previous argument 
to pieces bv calling attention to the fact that we have 
made progress since* the eighteenth century. (Discover 
the “ progress,” a beautiful word to m) stify the bourgeois 
public.) Say that the new methods in literature 
concentrate .all styles, comedy and tragedy, dcscnption, 
character-drawing and dialogues, in a senes of pictures 
set in the brilliant frame of a plot which holds the 
reader’s interest. The Novel, which demands sentiment, 
style and imagery, is the greatest creation of modern 
days [ It IS the successor of stage comedy grown obsolete 
with Its restrictions. Facts and ideas arc all within the 
province of fiction. The intellect of an incisive moralist, 



A Distinguished Provincial at Pans '255 

like La Bruyere, the power of treating character as 
Moliere could treat it, the grand machinery of a 
Shakespeare, together with the portrayal of the most 
subde shades of passion (the one treasury left untouched 
by our predecessors) — for all this the modern novel 
affords free scope. How far superior in all this to the 
cut-and-dned logic-chopping, the cold analysis to the 
eighteenth century ^ — “The Novel,” say sententiously, 
IS the Epic grown amusing.” Instance Cortnne^ bring 
Mme. de Stael up to support your argument. The 
eighteenth century called all things in question , it is 
the task of the nineteenth to conclude and speak the 
last word , and the last word of the nineteenth century 
has been for realities — realities which live however and 
move. Passion, in short, an element unknown in 
Voltaire’s philosophy, has been brought into play. 
Here a diatribe against Voltaire, and as for Rousseau, 
his characters are polemics and systems masquerading. 
Julie and Claire are entelechies — informing spirit 
awaiting flesh and bones. 

‘You might slip off on a side issue at this, and say 
that we owe a new and original literature to the Peace 
and the Restoration of the Bourbons, for you are writing 
for a Right Centre paper 

‘ Scoff at Founders of Systems. And cry with a glow 
of fine enthusiasm, “Here are errors and misleading 
statements in abundance in our contemporary’s work, 
and to what end ? To depreciate a fine work, to 
deceive the public, and to arrive at this conclusion — 
‘A book that sells, does not sell.’” Proh pudor I 
(Mind you put Proh pudor f ’tis a harmless expletive 
that stimulates the reader’s interest.) Foresee the 
approaching decadence of criticism, in fact. Moral — 
“There is but one kind of literature, the literature 
which aims to please. Nathan has started upon a new 
way , he understands his epoch and fulfils the require- 
ments of his age — the demand for drama, the natural 
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demand of a century in which the political stage has 
become a permanent puppet show. Have we not 
seen four dramas in a score of years— the Revolution, 
the Directory, the Empire, and the Restoration?” 
^ ith that, wallow in dithyramb and eulogy, and the 
second edition shall vanish like smoke. This is the way 
to do It. Jsext Saturday put a review in our magazine, 
and sign it «dc Rubempre,” out in full. 

‘In that final article say that “fine work always 
brings about abundant controversy. This week such 
and such a paper contained such and such an article 
on Nathan’s book, and such another paper made a 
vigorous reply.” Then you cnticise the critics “C” 
and L ” ; pay me a passing compliment on the first 
article in the Debats^ and end by averring that Nathan’s 
work is the great book of the epoch , which is all as if 
you said nothing at all, they say the same of ever}'thing 
that comes out. 

^And so,’ continued Blondet, ^you will have made 
four hundred francs in a week, to say nothing of the 
pleasure of now and again szying what you really think. 
A discerning public will maintain that either C or L 
or Rubempre is in the right of it, or mayhap all the 
three. Mythology, beyond doubt one of the grandest 
inventions of the human brain, places Truth at the 
bottom of a well, and what are we to do without 
buckets ? You will have supplied the public with three 
for one. There you are, ray boy. Go ahead I ’ 

Lucien’s head was swimming with bewilderment. 
Blondet kissed him on both cheeks. 

‘lam going to m)"^ shop,’ said he. And every man 
likewise departed to his shop. For these hs?nmes feris^ 
a newspaper office was nothing but a shop 

They were to meet again m the evening m the 
Wooden Galleries, and Lucien would sign hi^s treaty of 
peace with Daunat. Florine and Lousteau, Lucien and 
Coralie, Blondet and Finot, were to dine m the Calais- 
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Royal; du Bruel was giving the manager of the 
Panorama-Dramatique a dinner. 

‘They are right,’ exclaimed Lucien, when he was 
alone with Coralie. ‘ Men are made to be tools in the 
hands of stronger spirits. Four hundred francs for three 
articles * Doguereau would scarcely give me as much 
for a book which cost me two years of work.’ 

‘Write criticism,’ said Coralie, ‘have a good time' 
Look at me, I am an Andalusian girl to-night, to- 
morrow I may be a gipsy, and a man the night after. 
Do as I do, give them grimaces for their money, and 
let us live happily.’ 

Lucien, smitten with love of Paradox, set himself to 
mount and ride that unruly hybrid product of Pegasus 
and Balaam’s ass , started out at a gallop over the 
fields of thought while he took a turn in the Bois, and 
discovered new possibilities in Blondet’s outline. 

He dined as happy people dine, and signed away all 
his rights in the Marguerites It never occurred to him 
that any trouble might arise from that transaction in the 
future ' He took a turn of work at the office, wrote off 
a couple of columns, and came back to the Rue de 
' Vendome. Next morning he found that the germs of 
yesterday’s ideas had sprung up and developed in his 
brain, as ideas develop while the intellect is yet unjaded 
and the sap is rising ; and thoroughly did he enjoy the 
projection of this new article. He threw himself into it 
with enthusiasm. At the summons of the spirit of con- 
tradiction, new charms met beneath his pen. He was 
witty and satirical, he rose to yet new views of senti- 
ment, of ideas and imagery in literature. With subtle 
ingenuity, he went back to his own first impressions of 
Nathan’s work, when he read it in the newsroom of the 
Cour du Commerce , and the ruthless, bloodthirsty critic, 
the ^lively mocker, became a poet in the final phrases 
which rose and fell with majestic rhythm like the sway- 
ing censer before the altar. 

R 
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_ ‘ One hundred francs, Coralie ' ’ cned he, holding up 
eight sliects of paper covered with writing while she 
dressed. 

Tlie mood was upon him ; he went on to indite, stroke 
by stroke, the promised tcrnble article on Chatelet and 
Mme. de Bargeton. That morning he experienced one 
of the keenest personal pleasures of journalism, he knew 
what It was to forge the epigram, to whet and polish the 
cold blade to be sheathed in a victim’s heart, to make of 
the hilt a cunning piece of workmanship for the reader^ 
to admire. For the public admires the handle, the 
delicate work of the brain, while the cruelty is not 
apparent ; how should the public know that the steel of 
the epigram, tempered in the fire of revenge, has been 
plunged deftly, to rankle in the very quick of a nctim’s 
vanity, and is recking from wounds mnumerable which 
It has inflicted ? It is a hideous joy, that gnm, solitary 
pleasure, relished without witnesses, it is like a duel with' 
an absent enemy, slain at a distance by a quill j a jour- 
nalist might really possess the magical power of talismans 
in Eastern tales. Epigram is distilled rancour, the 
quintessence of a hate denved from all the worst passions 
of man, even as love concentrates all that is best in human 
nature. The man does not exist who cannot be witty 
to avenge himself j and, by the same rule, there is not 
one to whom love does not bnng delight. Cheap and 
easy as this kind of wit may be in France, it is always 
relished. Lucien’s article was destined to raise the 


previous reputation of the paper for venomous spite 
and evil-speakmg. His article probed two hearts to 
the depths, it dealt a grievous wotmd to A'^e de 
Bargeton, his Laura of old days, as well as to his rn^l, 
the Baron du Chatelet. 

‘Well, let us go for a drive in the Bois, said Coralie, 
‘ the horses are fidgeting. There is no need to kill 

^ ‘We will take the article on Nathan to Hector. 
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Journalism is really very much like Achilles’ lance, it 
salves the wounds that it makes,’ said Lucien, correct- 
ing a phrase here and there. 

The lovers started forth m splendour to show them- 
selves to the Pans which had but lately given Lucien 
the cold shoulder, and now was beginning to talk about 
him. To have Pans talking of you I and this after you 
have learned how large the great city is, how hard it is 
to be anybody there — it was this thought that turned 
Lucien’s head with exultation. 

‘ Let us go by way of your tailor’s, dear boy, and teU 
him to be quick with your clothes, or try them on if they 
are ready. If you are going to your fine ladies’ houses, 
you shall eclipse that monster of a de Marsay and young 
Rastignac and any Ajuda-Pinto or Maxime de Trailles 
or Vandenesse of them all. Remember that your mis- 
tress IS Coralie > But you will not play me any tricks, 
eh?’ 

Two days afterwards, on the eve of the supper-party 
at Coralie’s house, there was a new play at the Ambigu, 
and It fell to Lucien to write the dramatic criticism. 
Lucien and Coralie walked together after dinner from 
the Rue de Vendome to the Panorama-Dramatique, 
going along the Cafe Turc side of the Boulevard du 
Temple, a lounge much frequented at that time. People 
wondered at his luck, and praised Coralie’s beauty. 
Chance remarks reached his ears ; some said that 
Coralie was the finest woman in Pans, others that 
Lucien was a match for her. The romantic youth felt 
that he was in his atmosphere. This was the hfe for 
him. The brotherhood was so far away that it was 
almost out of sight. Only two months ago, how he 
had looked up to those lofty great natures , now he asked 
himself if they were not just a trifle ridiculous with their 
notions and their Puntanism. Coralie’s careless words 
had lodged in Lucien’s mind, and begun already to bear 
fruit. He took Coralie to her dressing-room, and strolled 
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about like a sultan behind the scenes , the actresses gave 
him burning glances and flatten'ng speeches 

I must go to the Ambigu and attend to business,’ 
said he. 

At the Ambigu the house was full ; there was not a^ 
seat left for him. Indignant complaints behind the 
scenes brought no redress , the box office-keeper, who 
did not know him as yet, said that they had sent orders 
for two boxes to his paper, and sent him about his busi- 
ness. ^ 

‘ I shall speak of the play as I find it,’ saidTiucicd; 
nettled at this. 

‘ What a dunce you are I ’ said the leading lady, 
addressing the box office- keeper, ^that is Coraiie’s 
adorer.’ 

The box office-keeper turned round immediately at 
this. ‘ I will speak to the manager at once, sir,’ he said. 

In all these small details Lucien saw the immense 
power wielded by the press His vanity was gratified. 
The manager appeared to say that the Due de Rhetore 
and TuIIia the opera-dancer were in the stage-box, and 
they had consented to allow Lucien to join them. 

‘ You have driven two people to distraction,’ remarked 
the young Duke, mentioning the names of the Baron 
du Chatelet and Mme. de Bargeton. 

‘ Distraction ^ What will it be to-morrow '' ' said 
Lucien. ‘ So far, my friends have been mere skirmishers, 
but I have given them red-hot shot to-night. To- 
morrow you will know why we are making game of 
“ Potelet.” The article is called ”Potelet from i8ii to 
1821.” Chatelet will be a byword, a name for the 
type of courtier who deny their benefactor and rally to 
the Bourbons. When I have done with him, I am going 
to Mme. de Montcomet’s.’ 

Lumen’s talk was sparkling. He was eager 
great personage should see how gross a mistake Mes- 
dames d’Espard and de Bargeton had made when they 
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slighted Lucien de Rubempre. But he showed the tip 
of his ear when he asserted his right to bear the name 
of Rubempre, the Due de Rhetore having purposely 
addressed him as Chardon. 

‘ You should go over to the Royalists,’ said the Duke. 
^ You have proved yourself a man of ability ; now show 
your good sense. Tlie one way of obtaining a patent of 
nobility and the right to bear the title of your mother’s 
family, is by asking for it in return for services to be 
rendered to the Court. The Liberals will never make a 
count of you. The Restoration will get the better of 
the press, you see, in the long run, and the press is the 
only formidable power. They have borne with it too 
long as It is, the press is sure to be muzzled. Take 
advantage of the last moments of liberty to make your- 
self formidable, and you will have everything — intellect, 
nobility, and good looks , nothing will be out of your 
reach. So if you are a Liberal, let it be simply for the 
moment, so that you can make a better bargain for your 
Royalism ’ 

With that the Duke mtreated Lucien to accept an 
invitation to dinner, which the German Minister (of 
Florine’s supper-party) was about to send. Lucien fell 
under the charm of the noble peer’s arguments j the 
salons from which he had been exiled for ever, as he 
thought, but a few months ago, would shortly open their 
doors for him • He was delighted He marvelled at 
the power of the press , Intellect and the Press, these 
then were the real powers in society. Another thought 
shaped itself in his mind — Was Etienne Lousteau sorry 
that he had opened the gate of the temple to a new- 
comer ? Even now he (Lucien) felt on his own account 
that It was strongly advisable to put difficulties m the 
way of eager and ambitious recruits from the provinces. 
If a poet should come to him as he had flung himself 
into Etienne’s arms, he dared not think of the reception 
that he would give him. 
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The youthful Duke meanwhile saw that Lucien was 
deep in thought, and made a pretty good guess at the 
matter of his meditations. He himself had opened out 
wide horizons of public life before an ambitious poet, 
with a vacillating will, it is true, but not without aspira- 
tions , and the journalists had already shown the neophyte, 
from a pinnacle of the temple, all the kingdoms of the 
world of letters and its riches. 

Lucien himself had no suspicion of a little plot that 
was being woven, nor did he imagine that M. de Rhetore 
had a hand in it. M. de Rhetore had spoken of Lucien’s 
cleverness, and Mme. d’Espard’s set had taken alarm 
Mme. de Bargeton had commissioned the Duke to 
sound Lucien, and with that object in view, the noble 
youth had come to the Ambigu-Comique 

Do not believe in stones of elaborate treachery. 
Neither the great world nor the world of journalists 
laid any deep schemes, definite plans are not made by 
cither , their machiav^lism litres from hand to mouth, so 
to speak, and consists, for the most part, in being always 
on the spot, always on the alert to turn everything to 
account, always on the watch for the moment when a 
man’s ruling passion shall deliver him into the hands of 
his enemies. The young Duke had seen through Lucien 
at Florme’s supper-party , he had just touched his 
vain susceptibilities , and now he was trying his first 
efforts in diplomacy upon the living subject. 

Lucien hurried to the Rue Saint-Fiacre after the play 
to write his article. It was a piece of savage and bitter 
criticism, written in pure wantonness, he was amusing 
himself by trjnng his power. The melodrama, as a 
matter of fact, was a better piece than the Alcalde, 
but Lucien wished to see whether he could damn a 
good play and send everybody to see a bad one, as his 

associates had said. . 

He unfolded the sheet at breakfast next morning, 

telling Coralie as he did so that he had cut up the 
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Ambigu-Comique , and not a little astonished was he to 
find below his paper on Mme de Bargeton and Chatelet 
a notice of the Ambigu, so mellowed and softened in 
the course of the night, that although the witty analysis 
was still preserved, the judgment was favourable. The 
article was more likely to nil the house than to empty 
It No words can describe his wrath. He determined 
to have a word or two with Lousteau. He had begun 
already to think himself an indispensable man, and he 
vowed that he would not submit to be tyrannised over 
and treated like a fool. To establish his power beyond 
cavil, he wrote the article for Dauriat’s review, summing 
up and weighing all the various opinions concerning 
Nathan’s book , and while he was in the humour, he 
hit olF another of his short sketches for Lousteau’s news- 
paper. Inexperienced journalists, in the first effervescence 
of youth, make a labour of love of ephemeral work, and 
lavish their best thought unthnftily thereon. 

The manager of the Panorama-Dramatique gave a 
first performance of a vaudeville that night, so that 
Florine and Coralie might be free for the evening. 
There were to be cards before supper. Lousteau came 
for the short notice of the vaudeville, it had been written 
beforehand after the general rehearsal, for Etienne 
wished to have the paper off his mind. Lucien read 
over one of the charming sketches of Parisian whimsi- 
calities which made the fortune of the paper, and 
Lousteau kissed him on both eyelids, and called him the 
providence of journalism. 

‘ Then why do you amuse yourself by turning my 
article inside out ? ’ asked Lucien. He had written his 
brilliant sketch simply and solely to give emphasis to his 
grievance. 

‘ ’ exclaimed Lousteau 

‘ Well, who else can have altered my article ? ’ 

‘You do not know all the ins and outs yet, dear 
fellow. The Ambigu pays for thirty copies, and only 
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takes nine for the manager and box office-keeper and 
their mistresses, and for the three lessees of the theatre. 
Every one of the Boulevard theatres pays eight hundred 
francs in this way to the paper , and there is quite as 
much again m boxes and orders for Finot, to say nothing 
of the contributions of the company. And if the minor 
theatres do this, you may imagine what the big ones do ( 
Now you understand ? We are bound to show a good 
deal of indulgence.’ 

* I understand this, that I am not at liberty to write as 

I think ’ 

‘ Eh f what does that matter, so long as you turn an 
honest penny ? ’ cried Lousteau. ‘ Besides, my boy, 
what grudge had you against the theatre ? You must 
have had some reason for it, or you would not have cut 
up the play as you did. If you slash for the sake of 
slashing, the paper will get into trouble, and when there 
IS good reason for hitting hard it will not tell. Did the 
manager leave you out in the cold f ’ 

* He had not kept a place for me.’ 

‘Good,’ said Lousteau. ‘I shall let him see your 
article, and tell him that I softened it down , you will 
find It serve you better than if it had appeared in print. 
Go and ask him for tickets to-morrow, and he will sign 
forty blank orders every month. I know a man who 
can get rid of them for you, I will introduce you to him, 
and he will buy them all up at half-pnce. There is a 
trade done in theatre tickets, just as Barbet trades in 
reviewers’ copies. This is another Barbet, the leader of 
the claque. He lives near by , come and see him, there 
is time enough.’ 

‘But my dear fellow, it is a scandalous thing that 
Fmot should levy blackmail m matters intellectual 

Sooner or later ’ , 

‘ Really ’ ’ cried Lousteau, ‘ where do you come from r 
For what do you take Fmot ? Beneath his pretence of 
good-nature, his ignorance and stupidity, and those 
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Turcaret’s airs of his, there is all the cunning of his 
father the hatter. Did you notice an old soldier of the 
Empire in the den at the office ? That is Fmot’s uncle. 
The uncle is not only one of the right sort, he has the 
luck to be taken for a fool , and he takes all that kind of 
business upon his shoulders. An ambitious man in Pans 
is well off indeed if he has a willing scapegoat at hand. 
In public life, as in journalism, there are hosts of emer- 
gencies m which the chiefs cannot afford to appear. If 
Finot should enter on a political career, his uncle would 
be his secretary, and receive all the contributions levied 
m his department on big affairs. Anybody would take 
Giroudeau for a fool at first sight, but he has just enough 
shrewdness to be an inscrutable old file. He is on picket 
duty , he sees that we are not pestered with hubbub, 
beginners wanting a job, or advertisements. No other 
paper has his equal, I think,’ 

* He plays his part well,’ said Lucien , ‘ I saw him at 
work.’ 

Etienne and Lucien reached a handsome house in the 
Rue du Faubourg-du-TempIe. 

‘ Is M. Braulard in ’ Etienne asked of the porter. 

^ Moiistciir^' said Lucien, ‘Then, is the leader of the 
claque “ Monsieur ” ^ ’ 

‘ My dear boy, Braulard has twenty thousand francs of 
income. All the dramatic authors of the Boulevards are 
in his clutches, and have a standing account with him as 
if he were a banker. Orders and complimentary tickets 
arc sold here. Braulard knows where to get rid of such 
merchandise Now for a turn at statistics, a useful 
science enough in its way. At the rate of fifty compli- 
mentary tickets every evening for each theatre, you 
have two hundred and fifty tickets daily. Suppose, 
taking one nth another, that they are worth a couple 
of francs apiece, Braulard pays a hundred and twenty- 
five francs daily for them, and takes his chance of making 
cent, per cent. In this way authors’ tickets alone bring 
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him in about four thousand francs ererv month, oi 
fortr-eight thousand firancs^per annum. Allow twentt 
thou^d francs for loss, for he cannot alrrars place al 
hrs tickets ’ 

* Why not f ’ 

' Oh ! the people who pay at the door go in with the 
holders of comphmentary Qckets for unreserved seats, 
and the theatre reserves the right of admitting those who 
psy. There zre Sue warm evenings to be reckoned 
with besides, and poor plays. Braulmd makes, perhaps, 
t^cy thousand francs every year in this way, and he has 
his claqururr besides, another industry, Plorine and 
Coralie pay tribute to him ; if they did not, there would 
be no applause when they come on or £o o£’ 

Lousteau gave this explanation in a low voice as they 
went up the stair. 

^ Paris is a queer place,' said Lucien ; it seemed to him 
that he saw self-interest squatting in every corner. 

4- smart maidservant opened the door. At the sight 
of Etienne Loxistezu, the dealer in orders and tickets rose 
from a studv chair before a large cyclinder desk, and 
Lucien beheld the leader of the cfafur, Brzuhrd bimsdf, 
dressed in a grey moUeton jacket, footed trousers, and 
red sKppers ; for all the world like a doctor or a solicitor. 
He was a typical self-made man, Luden thought— -a 
vulgar-looking free with a pair of exceedingly cimning 
grey ^es, hands made for hired applause, a complexnon 
"^hich hard livmg had passed hke ram over a rooi, 
grizzled hair, and a somewhat husky voice. 

‘ You have come from i'Hle. Florin^ no doubt, sir, 
and this gentleman for iMIle. Coralie,’ said Braulard; ‘I 
vou very well by sight. Don’t you trouble your- 
self sir,’ he continued," addrdsing Lucien : ‘Ism buying 
the^Gvmnase connection, I will l^k after your lady, 
and I ^ giv^ her notice of any tricks they may try to 

^^^hat is not an oSer to be refused, my dear Braulard, 
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but we have come about the press orders for the Boule- 
vard theatres — I as editor, and this gentleman as dramatic 

critic.’ , , , T T. j 

£ Oh >— ah, yes I Finot has sold his paper. 1 heard 

about it. He is getting on, is Finot. I have asked him 
to dine with me at the end of the week , if you will do 
me the honour and pleasure of coming, you m^ bring 
your ladies, and there will be a grand jollification. 
Adele Dupuis is coming, and Ducange, and Frederic du 
Petit-Mere, and Mile Millot, my mistress. We shall 
have good fiin and better liquor.’ 

^ Ducange must be in difficulties. He has lost his 
lawsuit.’ 

‘I have lent him ten thousand francs, if Calas suc- 
ceeds, It will repay the loan, so I have been organising a 
success. Ducange is a clever man ; he has brains ’ 

Lucien fancied that he must be dreaming when he 
heard a claqueur appraising a writer’s value 

‘ Coralie has improved,’ continued Braulard, with the 
air of a competent cntic ‘ If she is a good girl, I will 
take her part, for they have got up a cabal against her at 
the Gymnase. This is how I mean to do it. I will 
have a few well-dressed men in the balconies to smile 
and make little murmurs, and the applause will follow. 
That is a dodge which makes a position for an actress. 
I have a liking for Coralie, and you ought to be satisfied, 
for she has feeling Aha f I can hiss any one on the 
stage if I like.’ 

^But let us settle this business about the tickets,’ put 
in Lousteau. 

‘Very well, I will come to this gentleman’s lodging 
for them at the beginning of the month. He is a friend 
of yours, and I will treat him as I do you. You have 
five theatres , you will get thirty tickets— that will be 
something like seventy-five francs a month. Perhaps 
you will be wanting an advance?’ added 
lifting a cash-box full of com out of his desk. 
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rooms , her dining-room would not hold more. Lucien 
had asked Daunat and the manager of the ranorama- 
Dramdtique, Matifat and Flonne, Camusot, Lousteau, 
Finot, Nathan, Hector Merlin and Mme. du Vai- 
Noble, Fehcien Vernou, Blondet, Vignon, Philippe 
Bridau, Mariette, Giroudeau, Cardot and Florentine, 
and Bixiou. He had also asked all his friends of the Rue 
des Quatre-Vents Tullia the dancer, who was not 
unkind, said gossip, to du Bruel, had come without her 
duke. The proprietors of the newspapers, for whom 
most of the journalists wrote, were also of the party. 

At eight o’clock, when the light of the candles in 
the chandeliers shone over the furniture, the hangings, 
and the flowers, the rooms wore the festal air that gives 
to Parisian luxury the appearance of a dream , and 
Lucien felt indefinable stirrings of hope and gratified 
vanity and pleasure at the thought that he was the 
master of the house. But how and by whom the magic 
wand had been waved he no longer sought to remember. 
Flonne and Coralie, dressed with the fanciful extrava- 
gance and magnificent artistic effect of the stage, 
smiled on the poet like two fairies at the gates of the 
Palace of Dreams. And Lucien was almost in a dream 

His life had been changed so suddenly during the last 
few months , he had gone so swiftly from the depths of 
penury to the last extreme of luxury, that at moments he 
felt as uncomfortable as a dreaming man who knows that 
he is asleep And yet, he looked round at the fair 
reality about him with a confidence to which envious 
minds might have given the name of fatuity. 

Lucien himself had changed. He had grown paler 
during these days of continual enjoyment , languor had 
knt a humid look to his eyes ; m short, to use Mme. 
d Espard’s expression, he looked like a man who is loved 
He was the handsomer for it Consciousness of his 
powers and his strength was visible m his face, enlight- 
ened as It was by love and experience. Looking out over 
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ty v/or.M r,f letter- and of men, it ctemed to him that 
hr nnrht ir, ,n<i fro .i-; lord of it ail Sober rcHcction 
n^vrr entered Iik roimyitic he id unless it was dn-.cn in by 
the p'c urr of ad'.ersttv, and just now the present held 
tun 4 tare tor him. 1 Im brc.atli of pr.aisc swelled the 
'311'. of Jus sfcid , 'til the instruments of success lay there 
to lu . h.md ; he h.id ntj cstabhshmcnf, .i mistress whom 
all Ptfis rntied him, a c.irriat'e, and untold wealth in his 
tnhs'ind. I Ic irt and soul and brain ucrc alike trans- 
formed sstclitn him , uhj should he care to be oter nice* 
about the me UK, when the great results were visible 
there bctorc his c\ cs 

As ‘tich a style of Ining will seem, and with good 
rc.is »n, to be .Tiiytbing but secure to economists who 
have tnj, cx{ ericnee of Pans, u will not be superfluous 
to gjvr a glmcc to the foundation, uncertain as it was, 
upon wmeh the prosperity of the pair was based. 

CiniiMit bid given Corahe’s tradesmen instructions 
to gr ’tit her credit for three months at le’ast, and this had 
[teen done without her knowledge. During those three 
inofuli'^, therefore, horses and sen ants, like everything 
the, w ured .k if b) enchantment at the bidding of two 
children, eager fur enjoyment, and enjoying to their 
hearts’ content. 

Coralic had taken Lucicn's hand and given him a 
glimp=e of the transformation scene in the dining-room, 
of the splendidly appointed table, of chandeliers, each 
fitted with forty w.a.\-liglits, of the royally luxurious 
dessert, and a menu of Chcvei’s, Lucicn kissed her on 
the forehc.id and held her closely to his heart. 

‘I shall succeed, child,’ he said,^‘and then I will 
repay you for such love and devotion.’ 

‘ IMnw ' ’ said Coralic. ‘ Arc you satisfied / ^ 

‘ I should be very hard to please if I were not. 

‘ Very well, then, that smile of yours paj-s for every- 
tlnu" ’ she said, and with a serpentine movement she 
raise? her head and laid her hps against his. 
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Bndau. ^VV'hat a magnificent portrait she would 
make ' 

‘Beautiful and good,’ said Lucicn, ‘she is an angel, 
upon my word. And you shall paint her portrait, she 
shall sit to you if you like for your Venetian lady 
brought by the old woman to the senator.’ 

‘Ail_ women who love are angelic,’ said Michel 
Chrestien. Just at that moment Raoul Nathan flew 
upon Jjucicn, and grasped both his hands and shook 
them in a sudden access of violent friendship. 

‘Oh, my good friend, you are something more than 
a great man, you have a heart,’ cried he, ‘a much rarer 
thing than genius in these days You are a devoted 
friend I am yours, in short, through thick and thin , 
I shall never forget all that you have done for me this 
week.’ 

Lucien’s joy had reached the highest point, to be 
thus caressed by a man of whom every one was talking ^ 
He looked at his three friends of the brotherhood with 


something like a superior air. Nathan’s appearance 
upon the scene was the result of an overture from 
Merlin, "who sent him a proof of the favourable rewew 
to appear in to-morrow’s issue. 

‘I only consented to write the attack on condition 
that I should be allowed to reply to it myself,’ Lucien 
said m Nathan’s ear. ‘ I am one of you.’ This incident 
was opportune, it justified the remark which amused 
Fulgence. Lucien was radiant. 

‘ When d’Arthez’s book comes out,’ he said, turning 
to the three, ‘ I am in a position to be useful to him 
That thought m itself would induce me to remain a 


journalist.’ 

‘ Can you do as you 
‘So far as one can 


like ? ’ Michel asked quickly, 
when one is indispensable,’ said 


Lucien modestly. 

It was almost midnight when they sat down to 
supper, and the fun grew fast and furious. Talk was 
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less restrained in Lucien’s house than 

one suspected that the representatives of the hrotherhood 
and the newspaper wnters held divergent opinions. 
Young intellects, depraved by arguing for either side, 
now came into conflict with each other, and fearful 
axioms of the journalistic jurisprudence, then m its 
infancy, hurtled to and fro. Claude Vignon, upholding 
the dignity of criticism, inveighed against the tendency 
of the smaller newspapers, saying that the wnters of 
' personalities lowered themselves in the end. Lousteau, 
Merlin, and Finot took up the cudgels for the system 
known by the name of blague , puffery, gossip, and 
humbug, said they, was the test of talent, and set the 
hall-mark, as it were, upon it. ‘ Any man who can stand 
that test has real power,’ said Lousteau. 

‘Besides,’ cried Merlin, ‘when a great man receives 
ovations, there ought to be a chorus of insults to balance, 
as m a Roman triumph.’ 

‘ Oho I ’ put in Lucien ; ‘ then every one held up to 
ridicule m print will fency that he has made a success.’ 

‘Any one would think that the question interested 
jmu,’ exclaimed Finot. 

‘ And how about our sonnets,’ said Michel Chrestien ; 
‘is that the way they will win us the fame of a second 
Petrarch ? ’ 

‘Laura already counts for something in his fame,’ said 
Dauriat, a pun^ received with acclamations 

^Factamus expermentum tn anima vilt’ retorted Lucien 
with a smile. 


‘And 
flinging 
shall be 
no man 
Vernou, 


woe 

him 


unto him whom 


reviewers shall spare, 

cl, 1 appearance, for he 

shelved like the saints in their shnnes, and 

shall pay him the slightest attention,’ said 


have had your due’'already“” af SampeeS’sad" to 


Laure (I’or) 
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Marquis de Genlis, who was looking too fondly at his 
uMfc,’ added Blondct. ^ 

‘ Success IS the rum of a man in France,’ said Finot. 
‘ We are so jealous of one another that we try to forget, 
and to make others forget, the triumphs of yester- 
day.’ 

‘Contradiction is the life of literature, in fact,’ said 
Claude Vignon. 

‘In art as in nature, there are two principles every- 
where at strife,’ exclaimed Fulgencej ‘and victory for 
cither means death.’ 

‘ So it IS with politics,’ added Michel Chresoen. 

‘ W e have a case in point,’ said Lousteau. ‘ Daunat 
will sell a couple of thousand copies of Nathan’s book m 
the coming week. And why ? Because the book that 
was cleverly attacked will be ably defended ’ 

Merlin took up the proof of to-morrow’s paper 
‘ How can such an article fail to sell an edition ? ’ he 
asked. 

‘Read the article,’ said Daunat. ‘I am a publisher 
wherever I am, even at supper. 

Merlin read Lucien’s tnumphant refutation aloud, and 
the whole party applauded. 

‘ How could that article have been wntten unless the 
attack had preceded it?’ asked Lousteau. 

Daunat drew the proof of the third article from his 
pocket and read it over, Finot listening closely , for it 
was to appear in the second number of his own renew, 
and as editor he exaggerated his enthusiasm. 

‘Gentlemen,’ said he, ‘so and not otherwise would 
Bossuet have written if he had lived in our day.’ 

‘ I am sure of it,’ said Merlin. ‘ Bossuet would have 
been a journalist to-day.’ 

‘To Bossuet the Second f ’ cried Claude Vignon, rais- 
ing his glass with an ironical bow. 

‘ To my Christopher Columbus ] ’ returned Lucien, 
drinking a health to Daunat. 
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‘ Bravo * ’ cned Nathan. 

*^1$ It a nickname?’ Merlin inquired, looking mali- 
ciously from Finot to Lucien. 

‘If you go on at this pace, you will be quite beyond 
us,’ said Dauriat , ‘ these gentlemen ’ (indicatmg Camusot 
and Matifat) ‘ cannot follow you as it is. A joke is like 
a bit of thread , if it is spun too fine, it breaks, as Bona- 
parte said.’ 

‘ Gentlemen,’ said Lousteau, ‘ we have been eyewit- 
nesses of a strange, portentous, unheard-of, and truly 
surpnsing phenomenon. Admire the rapidity with 
which our fnend here has been transformed from a pro- 
vincial into a journalist I ’ 

‘ He IS a born journalist,’ said Daunat. 

‘Children f ’ called Finot, rising to his feet, ‘all of us 
here present have encouraged and protected our amphi- 
tryon in his entrance upon a career in which he has 
already surpassed our hopes In two months he has 
shown us what he can do in a senes of excellent articles 
known to us all. I propose to baptize him in form as a 
journahst.’ 

‘ A crown of roses • to signalise a double conquest,’ 
cned Bixiou, glancing at Coralie. 

Coralie made a sign to Berenice. That portly handmaid 
went to Coralie’s dressing-room and brought back a box 
of tumbled artificial flowers. The more incapable mem- 
bers of the party were grotesquely tricked out in these 
blossoms, and a crown of roses was soon woven. Finot, 
as high priest, sprinkled a few drops of champagne on 
Lucien’s golden curls, pronouncing with delicious 
gravity the words— ‘In the name of the Government 
Stamp, the Caution-money, and the Fine, I baptize thee. 
Journalist. May thy articles sit lightly on thee I ’ 

‘ And may they be paid for, mcluding white lines I ’ 
cned Merlin. 

Just at that moment Lucien caught sight of three 
melancholy faces Michel Chrestien, Joseph Bridau, 
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and Fulgcncc Ridal cook up their hats and went out 
amid a storm of invective. 

‘ <^cer customers > ’ said Merlin. 

* Fulgcncc used to be a good fellow/ added Lousteau, 
‘ before they pen'erted his morals.’ 

‘ Who are “ they” ? ’ asked Claude Vignou 
‘Some very serious young men/ said Elondet, *who 
meet at a philosophico-rehgious symposium in the Rue 
dcs Quatre-Vents, and worry themselves about the 

meaning of human life ’ 

‘Oh? oh I’ 


‘ They arc trying to find out whether it goes round in 
a circle, or makes some progress,’ continued Blondet. 
‘ They were very hard put to it between the straight 
line and the curve , the triangle, warranted bysenpture, 
seemed to them to be nonsense, when, lo 1 there arose 
among them some prophet or other who declared for 
the spiral ’ 

‘ Men might meet to invent more dangerous non- 
sense than that I ’ exclaimed Lucien, making a faint 
attempt to champion the brotherhood. 

‘You take theories of that sort for idle words/ said 


Fclicien Vernouj ‘but a time comes when the argu- 
ments take the form of gunshot and the guillotine.’ 

‘ They have not come to that yet,’ said Bixiou j ‘ they 
have only come as far as the designs of Providence m the 
invention of champagne, the humanitarian significance 
of breeches, and the blind deity who keeps the world 
goino-. They pick up fallen great men like ^^ico, Saint- 
Sim<m, and Fourier. I am much afraid that they will 
turn poor Joseph Bndau’s head among them.’ 

‘ Bianchon, my old schoolfellow, gives me the cold 
shoulder now,’ said Lousteau , ‘ it is all their doing 
‘ Do they give lectures on orthopedy and intellectual 

gymnastics ? ’ asked Merlin. 

Ver)’’ likely,’ answered Finot, 'if Bianchon has any 

hand m their theories.’ 
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‘ Pshaw I ’ said Lousteau , ‘he will be a great physician 
anyhow ’ 

‘ Isn’t d’Arthez their visible head ? ’ asked Nathan, 
‘ a little youngster that is going to swallow all of us up.’ 

‘ He IS a genius I ’ cried Lucien. 

‘Genius, IS he I Well, give me a glass of sherry * ’ 
said Claude Vignon, smiling 

Every one, thereupon, began to explain his character 
for the benefit of his neighbour, and when a clever man 
feels a pressing need of explaining himself, and of 
unlocking his heart, it is pretty clear that wine has got 
the upper hand. An hour later, all the men in the com- 
pany w< re the best friends in the world, addressing each 
other as great men and bold spirits, who held the 
future in their hands. Lucien, in his quality of host, 
was sufficiently clearheaded to apprehend the meaning of 
the sophistries which impressed him and completed his 
demoralisation. 

‘The Liberal party,’ announced Finot, ‘ is compelled 
to stir up discussion somehow. There is no fault to 
find with the action of the Government, and you may 
imagine what a fix the Opposition is in. Which of you 
now cares to write a pamphlet in favour of the system of 
primogeniture, and raise a cry against the secret designs 
of the Court ? The pamphlet will be paid for hand- 
somely ’ 

‘ I will write It,’ said Hector Merlin. ‘ It is my own 
point of view.’ 

‘ Your party will complain that you are compromising 
them,’ said Finot. ‘ Felicien, you must undertake it, 
Dauriat will bring it out, and we will keep the secret.’ 

‘ How much shall I get ? ’ 

‘ Six hundred francs. Sign it “ Le Comte C, three 
stars.” ’ 

‘It’s a bargain,’ said Felicien Vernou. 

‘So you are introducing the canard to the political 
world,’ remarked Lousteau. 
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‘It is simply the Chabot affair carried into the region 
^ abstract ideas/ said Finot. ‘ Fasten intentions on^ the 
Government, and then let loose public opinion.’ 

How a Government can leave the control of ideas to 
such a pack of scamps as we are, is matter for perpetual 
and profound astonishment to me/ said Claude Vignon. 

‘If the Ministry blunders so far as to come down into 
the arena, we can give them a drubbing. If they arc 
nettled by it, the thing will rankle in people’s minds, 
and the Government will lose its hold on the masses. 
The newspaper risks nothing, and the authorities have 
everything to lose.’ 

‘ France will be a cipher until newspapers are abolished 
by law,’ said Claude Vignon. ‘You are making progress 
hourly^’ he added, addressing Finot. ‘ You are a modern 
order of Jesuits, lacking the creed, the fixed idea, the 
discipline, and the union.’ 

They went back to the card-tables , and before long 
the light of the candles grew feeble in the dawn. 

‘Luaen, your friends from the Rue des Quatres- Vent 
looked as dismal as criminals going to be hanged,’ said 
Coralie. 

‘ They were the judges, not the criminals,' replied her 
poet. 

‘Judges are more amusing than said Madam 

Coralie. 


For a month Luclen’s whole time was taken up with 
supper parties, dinner engagements, breakfast':, and even- 
ing parties ; he was swept away by an irresistible current 
into a vortex of dissipation and easy v.ork. He no longer 
thought of the future. The power of calculation .amid 
the comphcations of life is the sign of a strong ui!l 
which poets, weaklings, and men vho Inc a purtl) 
intellectual life can never counterfeit. Luaen \ 
living from hand to mouth, spending his mone) as ta't 
he made it, like many another journalist , nor did h 
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so much as a thought to those periodically recurrent 
days of reckoning which chequer the life of the bohemian 
in Pans so sadly 

In dress and figure he was a rival for the great dandies 
of the day. Corahe, like all zealots, loved to adorn her 
idol. She ruined herself to give her beloved poet the 
accoutrements which had so stirred his 6017- in the 
Garden of the Tuileries Lucien had wonderful canes, 
and a charming e)'^eglassj he had diamond studs, and 
■ scarf-nngs, and signet-rings, besides an assortment of 
waistcoats marvellous to behold, and in sufficient num- 
ber to match every colour in a variety of costumes 
His transition to the estate of dandy swiftly followed 
When he went to the German Minister’s dinner, all the 
young men regarded him with suppressed envy ; yet de 
Marsa)', Vandencsse, Ajuda-Pmto, Maxima de Trailles, 
Rastignac, Beaudenord, ManerviUe, and the Due de 
Maufegneuse gave place to none in the kingdom of 
fashion. Men of fashion are as jealous among themselves 
as women, and in the same way. Lucien was placed 
between Mme. de Montcornet and Mme d’Espard, in 
whose honour the dinner was given , both ladies over- 
whelmed him with flatteries. 

‘Why did you turn your back on society when you 
would have been so well received ? ’ asked the Marquise. 

‘ Every one was prepared to make much of you. And I 
have a quarrel with you too You owed me a call — 
am still waiting to receive it. I saw you at the Opera 
the other day, and you would not deign to come to 
see me nor to take any notice of me ’ ^ 

‘Your cousin, madame,so unmistakably dismissed me 
‘Oh I you do not know women,’ the Marquise 
d’Espard broke in upon him. ‘You have wounded the 
most angelic heart, the noblest nature that 1 
You do not know all that Louise was trying to ° 
you, nor how tactfully she laid her plans for • 

and she would have succeeded,’ the Marquise con nue , 
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replying to Lucten’s mute incredulity. ‘Her husband 
IS dead now j died, as he was bound to die, of an indiges- 
tion j could you doubt that she would be free sooner or 
’ ^ suppose that she would like to be 

Madame Chardon ? It was worth while to take some 
trouble to gain the tide of Comtesse de Ruberapre 
Love, you see, is a great vanity, which requires the lesser 
vanities to be in harmony with itself — especially in 
marriage.^ I might love you to madness — which is to 
say, sufficiently to marry you — and yet I should find it 
very unpleasant to be called Mme. Chardon. You can 
see that. And now that you understand the difficulties 
of Pans life, you will know how many roundabout ways 
you must take to reach your end , very well, then, you 
must admit that Louise was aspinng to an all but 
impossible piece of Court favour; she was quite unknown, 
she IS not nch, and therefore she could not afford to 
neglect any means of success. 

‘You are clever,’ the Marquise d’Espard continued, 

‘ but we women, when we love, are cleverer than the 
cleverest man. My cousin tned to make that absurd 
Chatelet useful — Oh f ’ she broke off, ‘I owe not a little 
amusement to you ; your articles on Chatelet made me 
laugh heartily.^ 

Lucien knew not what to think of all this. Of the 
treachery and bad faith of journalism he had had some 
experience ; but m spite of his perspicacity, he scarcely 
expected to find bad faith or treachety in society. There 
were some sharp lessons in store for him. 

‘But, madame,’ he objected, for her words aroused a 
lively curiosity, ‘is not the Heron under your pro- 
tection ? ’ 

‘ One is obliged to be civil to one’s worst enemies in 
society ’ protested she; ‘one may be bored, but one must 
look as if the talk was amusing, and not seldom one 
seems to sacnfice friends the better to serve them. Are 
you still a novice? You mean to write, and yet you 
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know nothing of current deceit ? My cousin apparently 
sacrificed you to the Heron, but how could she dispense 
with his influence for you ? Our friend stands well with 
the present ministry , and we have made him see that 
your attacks will do him service — up to a certain point, 
for we want you to make it up again some of these days. 
Chatelet has received compensations for his troubles , for, 
as des Lupeaulx said, “ While the newspapers are making 
Chatelet ndiculous, they will leave the Ministry in 
'f>*peace.” ’ 

There was a pause , the Marquise left Lucien to his 
own reflections 

'M Blondet led me to hope that I should have the 
pleasure of seeing you in my house,’ said theComtesse de 
Montcornet. ‘You will meet a few artists and men of 
letters, and some one else who has the keenest desire to 
become acquainted with you — Mile, des Touches, the 
owner of talents rare among our sex. You will go to 
her house, no doubt. Mile, des Touches (or Camille 
Maupin, if you prefer it) is prodigiously rich, and pre- 
sides over one of the most remarkable salons in Paris 
She has heard that you are as handsome as you are clever, 
and IS dying to meet you.’ 

Lucien could only pour out incoherent thanks and 
glance enviously at Emile Blondet There was as great 
a difference between a great lady like Mme de Mont- 
cornet and Coralie as between Coralie and a girl out of 
the streets. The Countess was young and witty and 
beautiful, with the very white fairriess of women of the 
North Her mother was the Pnncess Scherbellof, and 
the Minister before dinner had paid her the most 
respectful attention 

By this time the Marquise bad made an end of trifling 
disdainful!) with the wing of a chicken 

‘ My poor Louise felt so much affection for you,’ she 
said. ‘ She took me into her confidence ; I knew her 
dreams of a great career for you. She would have borne 
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a great deal, but what scorn you showed her when vou 
sent back her letters f Cruelty we can forgivej those 
who hurt us must have still some feith in us , but indif- 
rerence IndilFerence is like polar snows, it extinguishes 
all life. So, you must see that you have lost a precious 
alFection through your own fault. Why break with 
her ? Even if she had scorned you, you had your way 
to make, had you not ? — ^your name to win back f 
Louise thought of all that.’ 

‘ Then why was she silent r ’ ' 

‘ Eh ! man Dieu I ’ cried the Marquise, ‘it was I my- 
self who adnsed her not to take you into her confidence. 
Between ourselves, you know, you seemed so litde used 
to the ways of the world, that I took alarm. I was 
afraid that your inexperience and rash ardour might 
wreck our carefuUy-made schemes. Can you recollect 
yourself as you were then ? You must admit that if you 
could see your double to-day, you would say the same 
yourself. You are not like the same man. That was 
our one mistake. But would one man m a thousand 
combine such intellectual gifts with such a wonderful 
aptitude for taking the tone of society? I did not think 
that you would be such an astonishing exception. You 
were transformed so quickly, you acquired the manner 
of Pans so easily, that I did not recogmse you in the Bois 
de Boulogne a month ago.’ 

Lucien heard the great lady with inexpressible pleasure , 
the flatteries were spoken with such a petulant, child- 
like, confiding air, and she seemed to take such a deep 
interest in him, that he thought of his first evening at 
the Panorama-Dramatique, and began to fancy that some 
such miracle was about to take place a second time. 
Everythmg had srmled upon him since that happy 
evening 5 his youth, he thought, was the talisman that 
worked this change. He would prove this great lady 5 

she should not take him at unawares. 

‘ Then, what were these schemes which have turned 

to chimeras, madame ? asked he. 
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‘ Louise meant to obtain a royal patent permitting you 
to bear the name and title of Rubempre. She wished to 
put Chardon out of sight. Your opinions have put that 
out of the question now, but then it would not have 
been so hard to manage, and a title would mean a fortune 
for you 

‘You will look on these things as tnfles and visionary 
ideas,’ she continued , ‘ but we know something of life, 
and we know, too, all the solid advantages of a Count’s 
title when it is borne by a fashionable and extremely 
charming young man. Announce “M. Chardon ’’and 
“M le Comte de Rubempre” before heiresses or 
English girls with a million to their fortune, and note 
the difference of the effect. The Count might he m 
debt, but he would find open hearts , hiS good looks, 
brought into relief by his title, would be like a diamond 
in a nch setting, M. Chardon would not be so much as 
noticed TVe have not invented these notions , they are 
everywhere in the world, even among the bourgeois 
You are turning your back on fortune at this minute 
Do you see that good-looking young man, he is the 
Vicomte Felix de Vandenesse, one of the King’s private 
secretaries The King is fond enough of young men of 
talent, and Vandenesse came from the provinces with 
baggage nearly as light as yours You are a thousand 
times cleverer than he , but do you belong to a great 
family, have you a name? You know des Lupeaulx, 
his name is very much like yours, for he was born a 
Chardin , well, he would not sell his little farm of 
Lupeaulx for a million, he will be Comte des Lupeaulx 
some day, and perhaps his grandson may be a duke. — 
You have made a false start, and if you continue in that 
way. It will be all over with you. See how much wiser 
M Emile Blondet has been ' He is engaged on a 
Government newspaper ; he is well looked on by those 
in authority; he can afford to mix with Liberals, for 
he holds sound opinions , and sooner or later he will 
succeed. 
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But then he understood how to choose bis opinions anc 
his protectors. 

' Your charming neighbour ’ (Alme. d’Espard glancec 
at Mme. de Alontcornet) 'was a Troisville; there are 
two peers of France in the family and two deputies 
She made a wealthy marriage with her name ; she sees a 
great deal of society at her house j she has influence, she 
will move the political world for young Al. Blondet, 
Where will a Corahe take you ? In a few years’ time 
you will be hopelessly in debt and weary of pleasure; 
Itou have chosen badly in love, and you are arrang- 
ing your life ill. The woman whom you delight to 
wound was at the Opera the other night, and tks was 
how’ she spoke of you. She deplored "^e way in which 
you were thrownng away your talent and the pnme of 
youth ; she was thinking of you, and not of herselfj ail 
the while.’ 

‘ Ah * if only you were telling me truth, madame > ’ 
cried Lucicn 

‘ What object should I have in telling hes r ’ returned 
the Alarquise, with a glance of cold disdain which 
annihilated him. He was so dashed by it, that the 
conversation dropped, for the Alarquise was offended, 
and said no more. 


Lucien was nettled by her silence, but he felt that it 
was due to his own clumsiness, and promised himself 
that he would repair his error He turned to Mme. de 
Alontcomet and talked to her of Blondet, extolling that 
young writer for her benefit. The Countess was 
gracious to him, and asked him (at a sign from Alme. 
d’Espard) to spend an eiening at her house It was to 
be -a small and quiet gathering to which only friends 
were invited— Alme. de Bargeton would be there in 
spite of her mourning ; Lucien would be pleased, sue 
was sure, to meet Alme. de Bargeton. 

‘Alme. la Alarqm'se says that all the wrong is on 
my side,’ said Lucien j 'so surely it rests with her 



A Distinguished rrovine\;\l m )\u'\s 

cousin, does it not, to decide whether she will u\ev't 
me r ’ 

‘Put an end to those ridiculo\>s uttneKs, which \'uly 
couple her name with the name of n man lor whon\ she 
does not care at all, and yoxi will soon r.ip,n a Mi’atv ot 
peace. You thought that she had used you 111, I an^ 
told, but I myself have seen hei in sadness heeansi’ you 
had forsaken her. Is it true that slut left (lut iiroyliici’n 
on your account ? ’ 

c» Lucien smiled , he did not vcntiiie lo make any oIIh'I' 
reply. 

‘Ohf how could you doubt the woman wlio made 
such sacrifices for you? llcainiful anil Inielleel mil as 
she IS, she deserves besides to hr lover) I'ot hrr own sake } 
and Mme. de Bargeton cared hss foi you llian /oi you/ 
talents Believe me, women valui inidl/ri mme ilian 
good looks,’ added the Counteia,, Mealing' a pjanre al 
Emile Blondet. 
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iMnir. ii’P^pr.rd, and was not refused, Rastignac. v/atch- 
nif him, saw that the Marquise was gracious to Lucitn 
and nmc in the ch.'>ractcr of .a fellow-countryman to 
rrmind the poet that they had met once before at iMme. 
du V.il- Noble’s. 7'hc >oung patrician seemed anxious 
to find an ally in the great man from his own province, 
ashed /.ucien to lircahfast with him some morning, and 
ofiered to iiurtnluce him to some joung men of fashion, 
J/Ucien was nothing loth. 

‘ The dear IJlondct is coming,’ said Rastignac. 

Tiie two were standing near the iVLarquis dc Ronque- 
rollesj the Due dc Rhetore, dc Marsay, and General 
Montriveau The Minister came across to join the 
group. 

‘ Well,’ said he, addressing Lucicn with the bluff 
German licartiness that concealed his dangerous subtlety ; 
‘well, so )QU have made your peace wnth Mme. 
d’pspard ; she is delighted with you, and we all know,’ 
he added, looking round the group, ‘how difficult it is 
to please her ’ 

‘Yes, but she adores intellect,’ said Rastignac, ‘and 
m) illustrious fcllow’-countryman has wit enough to 
sell.’ 

‘ He will soon find out that he is not doing well for 
himself,’ Blondct put in briskly. ‘ He wall come over j 
he will soon be one of us.’ 

I'hosc wdio stood about Lucien rang the changes on 
this tlicmc, the older and responsible men laid down 
the hw' w'lth one or two profound remarks, the younger 
ones made merry at the expense of the Liberals 

‘ He simply tossed up head or tails for Right or 
Left, I am sure,’ remarked Blondet, ‘but now he will 

choose for himself.’ , r i, ^ lu 

Lucicn burst out laughing , he thought of his talk 

with Loustcau that evening in the Luxembourg 


Gardens. 

‘ He has taken on a 


bear-leader,’ continued Blondet, 
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‘one Etienne Loustcau, a newspaper hack who sees a 
fivC“franc piece in a column. Loustcau s politics con- 
sist in a belief that Napoleon will return, and (and this 
seems to me to be still more simple) in a confidence in 
the gratitude and patriotism of their worships the 
gentlemen of the Left. As a Rubempre, Luclcn’s 
sympathies should lean towards the aristocracy , as a 
journalist, he ought to be for authority, or he will never 
be either Rubempre or a secretary-general.’ 

The Minister now asked Lucien to take a hand at 
whist , but, to the great astonishment of those present, 
he declared that he did not know the game 

‘ Come early to me on the day of that breakfast affair,’ 
Rastignac whispered, ‘and I will teach you to play. 
You are a discredit to the royal city of Angoulcmc ; and, 
to repeat M de Talleyrand’s saying, you are laying up 
an unhappy old age for yourself’ 

Des Lupeaulx was announced. He remembered 
Lucien, whom he had met at Mmc. du Val-Noble’s, 
and bowed with a semblance of friendliness which the 
poet could not doubt. Des Lupeaulx was in favour, he 
was a Master of Requests, and did the Ministry secret 
services , he was, moreover, cunning and ambitious, 
slipping himself in everywhere ; he was everybody’s 
friend, for he never knew whom he might need. He 
saw plainly that this was a young journalist whose social 
success would probably equal his success in literature , 
saw, too, that the poet was ambitious, and over- 
whelmed him with protestations and expressions of 
friendship and interest till Lucien felt as if they were 
old friends already, and took his promises and speeches 
for more than their worth. Des Lupeaulx made a point 
of knowing a man thoroughly well if he wanted to get 
nd of him or feared him as a rival. So, to all appear- 
ance, Lucien was well received. He knew that much of 
his success was owing to the Due de Rhetore, the 
Minister, Mme. d Espard, and Mme. de Montcornet,^ 



288 A Distinguished Provincial at Pans 

and went to spend a few moments with the two ladies 
before taking leave, and talked his very best for them. 

' What a coxcomb I ’ said des Lupeaulx, turning to 
the Marquise when he had gone, 

* He will be rotten before he is ripe,’ de Marsay added, 
smiling. ‘ You must have private reasons of your own, 
madamc, for turning his head in this way.’ 


When Lucicn stepped into the carriage in the court- 
yard, he found Coralie waiting for him She had comer: 
to fetch him. The little attention touched him, he 
told her the history of his evening ; and, to his no small 
astonishment, the new notions which even now were 
running in his head met with Coralie’s approval. She 
strongly advised him to enlist under the ministerial 
banner. 

‘You have nothing to expect from the Liberals but 
hard knocks,’ she said. ‘ They plot and conspire , they 
murdered the Due dc Bern. Will they upset the 
Government? Never* You will never come to any- 
thing through them, while you will be the Comte de 
Rubempre if you throw in your lot with the other side 
You might render services to the State, and be a peer of 
France, and marry an heiress. Be an Ultra. It is the 
proper thing besides,’ she added, this being the last 
word with her on all subjects. ‘ I dined with the Val- 
Noble, she told me that Theodore Gaillard is really 
going to start his little Royalist Revue, so as to reply to 
your witticisms and the jokes in the Mtroir. To hear 
them talk, M. Villcle’s party will be in office before the 
year is out. Try to turn the change to account before 
they come to power , and say nothing to Etienne and 
your friends, for they are quite equal to playing you 

some ill turn.’ t ii/r „ 

A week later, Lucien went to Mme. de Montcornet s 

house, and saw the woman whom he had so loved, whom 
later he had stabbed to the heart with a jest. He felt 
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the most \iolcnt ngu.'.tion '.t the Mght ot hu, (oi 1 o\n>( 
also had undergone a trau'^tormanon. She \v\> thi 
Louise that she" i\ould aUiais have hetn hm lo\ ht» 
detention in the pro; inces — she \\.is a great huly. Theie 
was a grace and refinement in her mourning die-.s 
which told that she was a happy widow ; Juieien l.uu ied 
that this coquetry was aimed in some degiec at lum, and 
he was right j but, like an ogre, he had tasted llesh, and 
all that evening he vacillated between Coialie’s waim, 
voluptuous beauty and the dricd-up, hauglity, duel 
Louise He could not make up his mind to saeiiiite the 
actress to the great lady, and Mine, de IJargetoii—all 
the old feeling reviving m her at the sight ol Lucicn, 
Lucicn’s beauty, Lucien’s cleverness — was waiting and 
expecting that sacrifice all evening, and afici all 
her insinuating speeches and her fascinations, slie had 
her trouble for her pains. She left the room witli a fixed 
determination to be revenged. 

‘Well, dear Lucien,’ she had said, and in her kindness 
there was both generosity and Parisian giacc; ‘well, 
dear Lucien, so you, that were to have been my pride, 
took me for your first victim , and I forgave you, my 
dear, for I felt that in such a revenge there was a trace 
of lo\e still left ’ 

With that speech, and the queenly way m whicli it 
was uttered, Mme de Bargeton recovered her position. 
Lucien, conwnced that he was a thousand times in tlic 
right, felt that he had been put in the wrong. Not one 
' o'd c* tre causes of the rupture I not one syllabic of 
the te'rr e faTerrell letter 1 A woman of the v/orld has 
awc-te-:.^ geruus for diminishmg her faults by laugh- 
er at taer;: see can crliterate them all v/ith a smile or 
^ S' :e-grec c-renfse:, and she knov/s this. 

re—etate't rtt: rg. see can explain everything, 
"-.emens, comments, amplifies, 
f'- A her sins disappea 

'Vatcc -f ^ little soap and 
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Mu 1: a. uil yni I new them to ht , and lo! in a moment 
'.on lichold immtcnintc white innocence, and lucky are 
ton it ton tfo not find iliat t<Jii yourself iiavc sinned in 
‘>otnr v'.iv Itrvond rttiemynon. 

In .1 moment old illnstons rcyMincd ihetr power over 
faincn nnd Imnrc, they talked like friends, as before, 
hut when tlic hdv, with .i hc^'iating sigh, put the ques- 
tion, ‘ Are ym» • ’ fnicien v as not ready tvith a 

prompt, derided nnsuer , he vvs intoxicate'd with 
rr.itified v.muv ; Cordic, v ho (let us .idmti it) had made 
life easy for him, Ind turned hi, hc-’d A mePneholy 
*No’w'<iuhl hoe made his fortune, hut he must needs 
he'tin to explain hts pu-.ition with rtg.'rd to Coralic 
lie Slid tint he was loved for his own snkc, he said a 
/^ood rmri) foolish things th.'’t a man will say when he 
IS smitten with n tender pission, and thought the while 
that he w.as doing clever thing. 

Mmc. dc iJargeton bit her lips. I'hcrc was no more 
to be said. Mine. d’Lspard brought Mmc. dc Mont- 
cornct to her cousin, and Lucicn became the hero of the 
e'vcning, so to speak. He was flattered, petted, and 
m.-’dc much of b\ the three women; he was entangled 
with art which no words c.an de'scribc. His social 
success in this fine and brilliant circle was at least as 
grc.at as Ins triumphs m journalism. Beautiful Mile 
dcs Touches, so well known as ‘ Camille Maupin,’ asked 
him to one of her Wednesda) dinners , his beauty, now 
so justly famous, seemed to have made an impression 
upon her. Lucicn exerted himself to show that his wit 
equalled his good looks, and Mile, dcs Touches expressed 
her admiration with a playful outspokenness and a prett}' 
fervour of friendship which deceives those who do not 
know life in Pans to its depths, nor suspect how con- 
tinual enjoyment whets the appetite for novelty. 

‘ If she should like me as much as I like her, we might 
abridge the romance,’ said Lucicn, addressing de Marsay 
and Rastignac. 
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‘You both of you write romances too well to care to 
live them,’ returned Rastignac. ‘ Can men and women 
who write ever fall in love with each other ? A time is 
sure to come when they begin to make little cutting 
remarks.’ 

‘ It would not be a bad dream for you,’ laughed de 
Marsay. ‘ The charming young lady is thirty years 
old, It is true, but she has an income of eighty thousand 
livres. She is adorably capricious, and her style of 
►beauty wears well Coralie is a silly little fool, my dear 
boy, well enough for a start, for a young spark must 
have a mistress , but unless you make some great con- 
quest in the great world, an actress will do you harm in the 
long run. Now, my boy, go and cut out Conti. Here 
he IS, just about to sing with Camille Maupin. Poetry 
has taken precedence of music ever since time began.’ 

But when Lucien heard Mile, des Touches’s voice 


blending with Conti’s, his hopes fled. 

‘ Conti sings too well,’ he told des Lupeaulx , and 
he went back to Mme. de Bargeton, who carried him off 
to Mme. d’ Espard in another room. 

‘ Well, will you not interest yourself m him ? ’ asked 
Mme. de Bargeton. 

The Marquise spoke with an air half kindly, half 
insolent ‘ Let M. Chardon first put himself in such a 
position that he will not compromise those who take an 
interest in him,’ she said. ‘ If he wishes to drop his 
patronymic and to bear his mother’s name, he should at 


any rate be on the right side, should he not ? ’ 

‘ In less than two months I will arrange everything,’ 
said Lucien. 


‘ Very well,’ returned Mme. d’Espard. ‘ I will speak 
to my father and uncle , they are in waiting, they will 
speak to the Chancellor for you ’ 

The diplomatist and the two women had very soon 
discovered Lucien’s weak side. The poet’s head was 
turned by the glory of the aristocracy ; every man who 
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entered the rooms bore a sounding; name mounted in a 
glittering title, and he himself was plain Chardon. Un- 
speakable mortification filled him at the sound of it. 
Wherever he had been during the last few days, that pang 
had been constantly present with him. He felt, moreover, 
a sensation quite as unpleasant when he went back to 
his desk after an evening spent in the great world, m 
which he made a tolerable figure, thanks to Coralie’s 
carriage and Coralie’s servants. 

He learned to ride, in order to escort Mme. d’Espard, 
Mile, des Touches, and the Comtesse de Montcornet 
when they drove in the Bois, a privilege which he had 
envied other young men so greatly when he first came to 
Pans. Finot was delighted to give his right-hand man 
an order for the Opera, so Lucien wasted many an 
evening there, and thenceforward he was one among 
the exquisites of the day. 

The poet asked Rastignac and bis new associates to a 
breakfast, and made the blunder of giving it in Coralie’s 
rooms in the Rue de Vendome ; he was too young, too 
much of a poet, too self-confident, to discern certain 
shades and distinctions m conduct j and how should an 
actress, a good-hearted but uneducated girl, teach him life ^ 
His guests were anything but charitably disposed towards 
him ; it was clearly proven to their minds that Lucien 
the critic and the actress were in collusion for their 
mutual interests, and all of the young men were jealous 
of an arrangement which all of them stigmatised. The 
most pitiless of those who laughed that evenmg at 
Lucien’s expense was Rastignac himself. Rastignac had 
made and held his position by very similar means; but so 
careful had he been of appearances, that he could afford 
to treat scandal as slander. 

Lucien proved an apt pupil at whist. Play became a 
passion with him ; and so far from disapproving, Coralie 
encouraged his extravagance with the peculiar short- 
sightedness of an all-absorbing love, which sees nothing 
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beyond the moment, and is ready to sacrifice anything, 
even the future, to the present enjoyment. Corahe 
looked on cards as a safeguard against rivals. A great 
love has mtich in common with childhood — a child’s 
heedless, careless, spendthrift ways, a child’s laughter 
and tears. 

In those days there lived and flourished a set of young 
men, some of them rich, some poor, and all of them idle, 
called ‘ free-livers ’ {vtveurs ) ; and, indeed, they lived with 
incredible insolence — unabashed and unproductive con- 
sumers, and yet more intrepid drinkers. These spend- 
thrifts mingled the roughest practical jokes with a life 
not so much reckless as suicidal , they drew back from 
no impossibility, and gloried in pranks which, neverthe- 
less, were confined within certain limits , and as they 
showed the most original wit in their escapades, it was 
impossible not to pardon them 

No sign of the times more plainly discovered the 
helotism to which the Restoration had condemned the 
young manhood of the epoch. The younger men, 
being at a loss to know what to do with themselves, 
were compelled to find other outlets for their super- 
abundant energy besides journalism, or conspiracy, or 
art, or letters. They squandered their strength in the 
wildest excesses, such sap and luxuriant power was there 
in young France. The hard workers among these 
gilded youths wanted power and pleasure , the artists 
wished for money , the idle sought to stimulate their 
appetites or wished for excitement ; one and all of them 
wanted a place, and one and all were shut out from 
politics and public life. Nearly all the ‘free-livers’ were 
men of unusual mental powers j some held out against 
the enervating life, others were ruined by it. The most 
celebrated and the cleverest among them was Eugene 
Rastignac, who entered, with de Marsay’s help, upon a 
political career, in which he has since distinguished 
himself. The practical jokes, in which the set indulged 
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becirnc u, fatiKUK, that not u few vaudevilles have been 
lounvlcd upon tlicnn 

niondct introduced Lucicn to tins society of prodigals, 
of vJiicIi he ficcunc a bnlli’ant ornament, ranking next 
to }h\ioii, one of tilt most mischievous and untiring 
scoiTiitg wits of his time. All through that winter 
Lucien s hfe was one long fit of intoxication, with 
intervals of cas) work. He continued his senes of 
sketches of contemporary life, and very occasional!) 
made gre-at cflorts to write a few page-s of serious criti-' 
cr.m, on winch he brought his utmost power of thought 
to bear. Hut '■tudv was the exception, not the rule, .and 
only undertaken .'•t the bidding of nccessit) , dinners and 
breakfasts, parties <jf pleasure and plav, took up most of 
his time, and Coralie absorbed all that was left. He 
would not think of the morrow. He saw besides that 
his so-called friends were leading the same life, earning 
money easily by writing publishers' prospectuses and 
.articles paid for b\ speculators, all of them lived bc>ond 
their incomes, none of them thought seriously of the 
future. 

Jvucien had been adnnttcd into the ranks of journalism 
and of literature on terms of equality ; he foresaw 
immense difficulties in the way if he should try to nse 
above the rest. Ever) one w.as willing to look upon him 
as an equal ; no one w’ould have him for a superior. 
Unconsciously he g.ave up the idea of winning fame in 
literature, for it seemed easier to gain success in politics. 

* Intrigue raises less opposition than talent,’ du Chatelet 
had said one day (for Lucicn and the Baron had made 
up their quarrel) , ‘ a plot below the surface rouses no 
one’s attention. Intrigue, moreover, is superior to 
talent, for it m.akcs something out of nothing ; while, 
for the most part, the immense resources of talent only 
injure a man.’ 

So Lucicn never lost sight of his principal idea; and 
though to-morrow, following close upon the heels of 
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to-day in the midst of an orgie, never found the pro- 
mised work accomplished, Lucien was assiduous in 
society. He paid court to Mme. de Bargeton, the 
Marquise d’Espard, and the Comtesse de Montcornet ; 
he never missed a single party given by Mile, des 
Touches, appearing in society after a dinner given by 
authors or publishers, and leaving the salons for a supper 
given in consequence of a bet. The demands of con- 
versation and the excitement of play absorbed all the 
' ideas and energy left by excess. The poet had lost the 
lucidity of judgment and coolness of head which must 
be preserved if a man is to see all that is going on 
around him, and never to lose the exquisite tact which 
the parvenu needs at every moment. How should he 
know how many a time, Mme. de Bargeton left him 
with wounded susceptibilities, how often she forgave 
him or added one more condemnation to the rest 

Chatelet saw that his rival had still a chance left, so 
he became Lucien’s friend. He encouraged the poet 
in dissipation that wasted his energies Rastignac, 
jealous of his fellow-countryman, and thinking, besides, 
that Chatelet would be a surer and more useful ally than 
Lucien, had taken up the Baron’s cause. So, some few 
days after the meeting of the Petrarch and Laura of 
Angouleme, Rastignac brought about a reconciliation 
between the poet and the elderly beau at a sumptuous 
supper given at the Rocher de Cancale Lucien never 
returned home till morning, and rose in the middle of the 
day , Corahe was always at his side, he could not forgo 
a single pleasure. Sometimes he saw his real position, 
and made good resolutions, but they came to nothing in 
his idle, easy life , and the mainspring of will grew slack, 
and only responded to the heaviest pressure of necessity. 

Corahe had been glad that Lucien should amuse 
himself, she had encouraged him in this reckless expen- 
diture, because she thought that the cravings which she 
fostered would bind her lover to her, he could not lead 
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lu*. present life witlunit her. But itnrltr-hcartcd and 
lounj' a'i ’.he uM-i, ihc found cour.u^c to rdvi^vc f^ucicn 
not to fori'ci his u'ork^ and once or twice was obliged to 
remind htm that he liad c.irncd \ery little during the 
momln I heir debts were growing frightfully fast, 
rile* fifteen iiundred fr.mcs v/iiicli remained from the 
jntrt h.isc-inoney of the Alat rtuntf! had been swallowed 
up .at once, together with Lucien’s first five hundred 
livrcs. In three months he had only made a thousand 
fr.ancs, yet he felt .is though he had been working tre- 
mcndotish bard. But by this time Lucien had adopted 
the ‘ frce-lue‘r’s ’ pleasant thcor) of debts 

Debts .arc hecomtng to .i }oung man, but after the 
age of fisc-and-tv’etuv the) are inc\ciisablc. It should 
he obsersed ih.it there are certain natures m which a 
rc-ill) poetic temper is united with a weakened will ; and 
these w hilc absorbed in feeling, that they may trans- 
mute personal experience, sensation, or impression into 
some pcrm.inent form, .ire essentially deficient m the 
moral sense which should accompany all obsenation. 
Poets prefer rather to receive their own impressions 
th.an to enter into the souls of others to study the 
mechanism of their feelings and thoughts So Lucien 
ncMther asked his .associates what became of those who 
disappeared from among them, nor looked into the futures 
of his so-called friends. Some of them were heirs to 
property, others had definite expectations ; yet others 
either possessed names that w’crc knowm in the w'orld, or 
a most robust belief m their destiny and a fixed resolu- 
tion to circumvent the l.awx Lucien, too, believed in his 
future on the strength of various profound axiomatic 
sayings of Blondct’s ‘ Everything comes out all right 
at last — If a man has nothing, his affairs cannot be 
embarrassed — We have nothing to lose but ithe fortune 
that we seek — Swim with the stream , it will take you 
somewhere — A clever man with a footing m society 
can make a fortune whenever he pleases ’ 
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That winter, filled as it was with so many pleasures 
and dissipations, was a necessary interval employed in 
finding capital for the new Royalist paper , Theodore 
Gaillard and Hector Merlin only brought out the first 
number of the in March 1822. The afiair had 

been settled at Adme. du Val-Noblc’s house. Mme. du 
Val-Noblc exercised a certain infiucnce over the great 
personages. Royalist writers, and bankers who met in 
her splendid rooms — ‘fit for a talc out of the Arabian 
)Aights^ as the elegant and clever courtesan herself used 
to say — to transact business which could not well be 
arranged elsewlicre. The editorship had been promised 
to Hector A'lcrlin. Lucicn, Aicrlm’s intimate, was 
pretty certain to be his right-hand man, and a fcmllcton 
in a Ministerial paper had been promised to him besides. 
All through the dissipations of that winter Lucicn had 
been secretly making ready for this change of front. 
Child as he was, he fancied that he was a deep politician 
because he concealed the preparation for the approaching 
transformation-scene, while he was counting upon 
Ministerial largesses to extricate himself from embarrass- 
ment and to lighten Coralie’s secret cares. Coralie said 
nothing of her distress ; she smiled now, as always ; but 
Berenice was bolder, she kept Lucien informed of their 
difficulties , and the budding great man, moved, after the 
fashion of poets, by the talc of disasters, would vow that 
he uould begin to work in earnest, and then forget his 
resolution, and drown his fleeting cares in excess. One 
day Coralie saw the poetic brow overcast, and scolded 
Berenice, and told her lover that everything would be 
settled 

Mme d'Espard and Mme, dc Bargeton were waiting 
for Lucien’s profession of his new creed, so they said, 
before applying through Chatclct for the patent which 
should permit Lucien to bear the so-much desired name. 
Lucicn had proposed to dedicate the Marguerites to 
Mme. d’Espard, and the Marquise seemed to be not a 
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lifdc flittered by a roniplitncni ivluch authors have been 
soinrv'hat clnr) of pivinp Mnee they became a power in 
the land; htit sslicn J^ucien went to Dauriat and asked 
’frir fits book, tluit worthy publisher met him with 
t'ccllcfu reasons for the' delay in its appearance. 
Diuriit ind this .im! tint in hand, v.hich took up all his 
time , a nev, \olumc (ly Carialis v/.as coming out, and he 
(ltd not v.Mijt the two bool s to clash ; Al. de Jjamartinc’s 
second series of Affdttatrvi vas in the press, and two 
important collections of poetry ought not to appeaf*^ 
together. 

Jlv this tune, liotvcscr, Lucicn’s needs were so pressing 
tint he h td recourse to {'mot, and received an advance 
on his work When, at a supper-party that evening, the 
poet jQurnaUst e\p!a\ 5 \esl hvs position to his friends in the 
fist *-01, they drowned Ins scruples m champagne, iced 
with picavintrics Debts f There was never yet a man 
of.inv power without debts ’ Debts represented satisfied 
cravings, clamorous vices A man only succeeds under 
the pressure of the iron hand of necessity. Debts 
forsooth * 

‘ Win', the one pledge of which a great man can be 
sure, IS gnem him by his friend the pawnbroker,’ cried 
Rlondct. 

‘If }ou want everything, you must owe for every- 
thing,’ called Bimou. 

* No,’ corrected dcs ImpcauK, ‘if vou owe for every- 
thing, you have had everything.’ 

The party contrived to convince the novice that his 
debts were a golden spur to urge on the horses of the 
chariot of his fortunes There is .always the stock 
example of Julius Cresar wdth his debt of forty millions, 
and Fncdnch ii. on an allowance of one ducat a month, 
and a host of other great men whose failings are held up 
for the corruption of youth, while not a word is said (if 
their vvide-rcaching ideas, tbcir courage equal to all 
odds. 
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Creditors seized Coralie’s horses, carriage, and furni- 
ture at last, for an amount of four thousand francs. 
Lucien went to Lousteau and asked his friend to meet 
his bill for the thousand francs lent to pay gaming debts; 
but Lousteau showed him certain pieces of stamped 
paper, which proved that Florme was in much the same 
case. Lousteau was grateful, however, and offered to 
take the necessary steps for the sale of Lucien’s Archer 
of Charles IX 

^ ‘ How came Flonne to be in this plight ? ’ asked 
Luaen. 


‘ The Matifat took alarm,’ said Lousteau ‘ We have 
lost him ; but if Flonne chooses, she can make him pay 
dear for his treachery. I will tell you all about it.’ 

Three days after this bootless errand, Lucien and 
Coralie were breakfasting in melancholy spirits beside 
the fire in their pretty bedroom. Berenice had cooked 
a dish of eggs for them over the grate ; for the cook 
had gone, and the coachman and servants had taken 
leave. They could not sell the furniture, for it had 
been attached ; there was not a single object of any 
value in the house; a goodly collection of pawntickets, 


forming a very instructive octavo volume, represented 
aU the gold, silver, and jewellery. Berenice had kept 
back 2 couple of spoons and forks, that was alL 


journalist who was quite capable of wr;t:„g co/.n 


establishments. 
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^ ‘ Hector Merlin and I went to a booksellers’ trade 
dinner yesterday, and prepared the way for your romance 
with cunning insinuations. Dauriat is in treaty, but 
Dauriat is haggling over it , he won’t give more than 
four thousand francs for two thousand copies, and you 
want SIX thousand francs. We made you out twice as 
great as Sir Walter Scott ^ Oh I you have such novels 
as never were in the inwards of you. It is not a mere 
book for sale, it is a big business , you are not simply 
the writer of one more or less ingenious novel, you are** 
going to write a whole series. That word “series” did 
it 1 So, mind you, don’t forget that you have a great 
historical series on hand — La Grande Mademoiselle^ or 
The France of Lotus ^uatorze , Cotillon J, or The Early 
Days of Louis ^itnze ; The ^een and the Cardinal^ or 
Paris and the Fronde, The Son of the Conctm, or 
Richelieids Intrigue. These novels will be announced 
on the wrapper of the book. We call this manceuvre 
“ giving a success a toss in the coverlet,” for the titles 
are all to appear on the cover, till you will be better known 
for the books that you have not written than for the 
work you have done. And “ In the Press ” is a way of 
gaining credit in advance for work that you will do. 
Come now, let us have a little fun I Here comes the 
champagne. You can understand, Lucien, that our 
men opened eyes as big as saucers. By the bye, I see 
that you have saucers still left.’ 

‘ They are attached,’ explained Coralie. 

‘ I understand, and I resume Show a publisher one 
manuscript volume and he will believe in all the rest. 

A publisher asks to see your manuscript, and gives you 
to understand that he is going to read it Why disturb 
his harmless vanity. They never read a ma^usen^pt ; 
they would not publish so many if they did. Well, 
Hector and I allowed it to leak out that you mi^ght 
consider an offer of five thousand francs for t ree 
thousand copies, m two editions. Let me have your 
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Aichc) , the day after to-morrow we are to breakfast 
with the publishers, and v c will get the upper hand of 
them.’ 


‘ Who arc they ’ ’ a<;kcd Lucicn 

‘Two partners named Pendant and Cavalier; they are 
two good fellows, prett) straightforward in business. One 
of them used to be vith Vidal and Porchon, the other is 
the clc\ crest hand on the Quai dcs Augustins. They 
on I}’’ started in business last }car, and have lost a little 
<>n translations of English novels , so now my gentle- 
men ha\c a mind to exploit the natne product. There 
IS a rumour current that these dealers in spoiled white 
paper arc trading on other people’s capital ; but I don’t 
think It matters \crt much to you who finds the money, 
so long as lou arc paid.’ 

Two da\s later, the pair went to a breakfast in 
the Rue Serpente, in Lucien’s old quarter of Pans. 
Loustcau still kept his room m the Rue de la Harpe ; 
and it was m the same state as before, but this time 
Lucicn felt no surprise , he had been initiated into the life 
of journalism, he knew all its ups and downs. Since that 
evening of his introduction to the Wooden Gallenes, he 
had been paid for many an article, and gambled away the 
monc) along witli the desire to write. He had filled 
columns, not once but man> times, in the ingenious 
w’ays described bv Loustcau on that memorable evening 
as thev went to the ik-’lais Roval. He was dependent 
upon Barbct and Braulard ; he trafficked in books and 


theatre-tickets , he shrank no longer from any attack, 
from writing an} panc2:yric, and at this moment he was 
in some sort rejoicing to make all that he could out of 
Loustcau before turning his back on the Liberals.^ His 
intimate knowledge of the party would stand him in 
good stead in future. And Loustcau, on his side, was 
privately rccen ing five hundred francs of the purcha^e- 
monc}, under the name of commission, from Fe n d a n >. 
and Cavalier for introducing the future Sir Waiter 
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Scott lO tvo enterprisina tradesmeii in search of a French 
Author of ‘ Weverlev.’ 

The Erm of Pendant and Cavalier had started in 
business withouc any capital vhatsoever. A great many 
pubh'shing houses were established at that Ane in the 
same way^ and are likely to be established so long as 
papennakers and printers will give credit for the nme 
required to play some seven or eight of the games of 
chance called ‘ new publications.’ At that dme,^ at pre- 
sent, the authors copyright was paid for in bills at sb» 
nine, and twelve months — 2. method of payment deter- 
mined by the custom of the trade, for boo^ellers settle 
accounts between themselves by bills at even longer 
dates Papennakers and printers are paid in the same 
way, so that in practice the publisher-bookseller has a 
dozen or a score of works on sale for a twelvemonth before 
he pays for them. Even if only two or three of these 
hit the public taste, the profitable speculanons pay for 
the bad, and the publisher pays his way by grafting, as 
it were, one book upon another. But if all of them turn 
out badly 5 or if, for his misfortune, the publisher-book- 
seller happens to bring out some really good h'terature 
which stavs on hand until the right pubhc discovers and 
appreciates it j or if it costs too much to discount the 
paper that he receives, then, resignedly, he files his 
schedule, and becomes a bankrupt with an untroubled 
mind. He was prepared aU along for somethmg of the 
kind. So, all the chances being m favour of the 
pubh'shers, they staked other people's money, not their 
own, upon the gaming-table of business speculation. 

This was the case with Fendant and Cavalier- 
Cavalier brought his experience, Fendant his industrv : 
the capital w^ a loint-stock afeir, and very accuratelv 
described by that word, for it consisted in a few thousand 
francs scraped together with diScul^ by the mistresses 
of the pair. Out of this fund they allowed each other 
a fairlv handsome salarv, and scrupulously spent it all in 
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dinners to journalists and authors, or at the theatre, where 
their business was transacted, as they said. This ques- 
tionably honest couple were both supposed to be clever 
men of business, but Pendant was more slippery than 
Cavalier. Cavalier, true to his name, travelled about, 
Pendant looked after business in Pans. A partnership 
between two publishers is always more or less of a duel, 
and so it was with Pendant and Cavalier. 

They had brought out plenty of romances already, 
5jich as the Tour du Nordy Le Marchand de Benares^ La 
Fontaine du Sepulcre^ and Tekeli^ translations of the works 
of Galt, an English novelist who never attained much 
popularity in Prance. The success of translations of 
Scott had called the attention of the trade to English 
novels. The race of publishers, all agog for a second 
Norman Conquest, were seeking industriously for a 
second Scott, just as at a rather later day every one must 
needs look for asphalte in stony soil, or bitumen in marshes, 
and speculate in projected railways The stupidity of 
the Paris commercial world is conspicuous in these 
attempts to do the same thing twice, for success 'lies in 
contranes , and in Pans, of all places in the world, success 
spoils success. So beneath the title of Strehtx^or Russia 
a Hundred Years Ago^ Pendant and Cavalier rashly added 
in big letters the words, ‘ In the style of Scott.’ 

Pendant and Cavalier were m great need of a success. 
A single good book might float their sunken bales, they 
thought , and there was the alluring prospect besides of 
articles in the newspapers, the great way of promoting 
sales in those days A book is very seldom bought and 
sold for Its just value, and purchases are determined by 
considerations quite other than the merits of the work 
So Pendant and Cavalier thought of Lucien as a 
journalist, and of his book as a saleable article, which 
would help them to tide over their monthly settlement. 

The partners occupied the ground floor of one of the 
great old-fashioned houses in the Rue Serpente, their 
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private office had been contrived at the further end of 
a suite of large drawing-rooms, now converted into 
warehouses for books. Lucien and Etienne found the 
publishers^ in their office, the agreement drawn up, 
and the bills ready, Lucien wondered at such prompt 
action. 

Pendant was short and thin, and by no means reassur- 
ing of aspect. With his low, narrow forehead, sunken 
nose, and hard mouth, he looked like a Kalmuck Tartar, 
a pair of small, wide-awake black eyes, the crabbed 
irregular oudine of his countenance, a voice like a 
cracked bell — the man’s whole appearance, in fact, 
combined to give the impression that this was a con- 
summate rascal. A honeyed tongue compensated for 
these disadvantages, and he gained bis ends by talk. 
Cavalier, a stout, thick-set young fellow, looked more like 
the driver of a mail coach than a publisher , he had hair 
of a sandy colour, a fiery red countenance, and the heavy 
build and untiring tongue of a commercial traveller. 

‘ There is no need to discuss this affair,’ said Pendant, 
addressing Lucien and Lousteau. ‘I have read the 
work. It IS very literary, and so exactly the kmd of thing 
we want, that I have sent it off as it is to the pnnter. 
The agreement is drawn on the lines laid down, and 
besides, we always make the same stipulations in all 
cases. The bills fell due in six, nine, and twelve months 
respectively, you will meet with no difficulty in dis- 
counting them, and we will refund you the discount We 
have reserved the right of giving a new title to the book. 
We don’t care for The Archer of Charles IX , it doesn’t 
tickle the reader’s curiosity sufficiently ; there were 
several kings of that name, you see, and there were so 
many archers in the Middle Ages. If you had only 
called It the Soldier of Napoleon^ now ' But The Archer 
of Charles IX > — why, Cavalier would have to give a 
course of history lessons before he could place a copy 
anywhere in the provinces.’ 
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‘ If you but knew the class of people that we have to 
do with * ’ exclaimed Cavalier. 

‘ Satnt Bartholomew would suit better,’ continued 
Fondant. 

‘ Catherine dc* Medici^ 0; France under Charles IX ^ 
would sound more like one of Scott’s novels,’ added 
Cavalier. 

‘ Wc will settle it when the work is printed,’ said 
Pendant. 

‘ Do as you please, so long as I approve your title,’ 
said Lucien. 

The agreement was read over, signed in duplicate, and 
each of the contracting parties took their copy. Lucien 
put the bills in his pocket with unequalled satisfaction, 
and the four repaired to Fondant’s abode, where they 
breakfasted on beefsteaks and oysters, kidneys in cham- 
pagne, and Brie cheese , but if the fare was something of 
the homeliest, the wines were exquisite , Cavalier had an 
acquaintance a traveller m the wine trade. Just as they 
sat down to table the printer appeared, to Lucien’s sur- 
prise, with the first two proof-sheets. 

‘ Wc want to get on with it,’ Fcndant said , ‘ we arc 
counting on your book , wc want a success confoundedly 
ba^'.’ 

The breakfast, begun at noon, lasted till five o’clock. 

‘Where shall we get cash for these things^’ asked 
Lucien as they came away, somewhat heated and flushed 
with the wine. 

‘ Wc might try Barbct,’ suggested Etienne, and they 
turned down to the Quai dcs Augustins. 

‘ Coralic is astonished to the highest degree over 
Florine’s loss. Florine only told her about it ycstcrd.ay , 
she seemed to lai, the blame of it on you, and was so 
vexed, that she was ready to throw you over.’ 

‘That’s true,’ said Loustcau. Wmc had got the 
better of prudence, and he unbosomed him'^clf to l^ucicn, 
ending up vith ‘My friend — for you arc my friend. 



3o6 a Distinguished Provincial at Pans 

Lucien ; you lent me a thousand francs, and you have 
only once asked me for the money — shun play I If I 
had never touched a card, I should be a happy man. I 
1 owe money all round. At this moment I have the 
bailiffs at my heels , indeed, when I go to the Palais 
Rcwal, I have dangerous capes to double.’ 

In the language of the fast set, doubling a cape meant 
dodging a creditor, or keeping out of his way. Lucien 
had not heard the expression b^efore, but he was familiar 
with the practice by this time. 

‘ Are your debts so heavy ^ ’ 

‘ A mere trifle,’ said Lousteau. ‘ A thousand crowns 
would pull me through. I have resolved to turn steady 
and give up play, and I have done a little “chantage” to 
pay my debts.’ 

‘ What IS “ chantage ” ? ’ asked Lucien. 

‘ It IS an English invention recently imported. A 
“ chanteur ” is a man who can manage to put a para- 
graph in the papers — never an editor nor a responsible 
man, for they are not supposed to know anything about 
It, and there is always a Giroudeau or a Philippe Bridau 
to be found. A bravo of this stamp finds up somebody 
who has his own reasons for not wanting to be talked 
about. Plenty of people have a few peccadilloes, or 
some more or less onginal sin, upon their consciences , 
there are plenty of fortunes made in ways that would 
not bear looking into , sometimes a man has kept the 
letter of the law, and sometimes he has not , and in either 
case, there is a titbit of tattle for the inquirer, as, for 
instance, that tale of Fouche’s police surrounding the 
spies of the Prefect of Police, who, not being m the 
secret of the fabrication of forged English banknotes, 
were just about to pounce on the clandestine pnnters 
employed by the Minister, or there is the story of Prince 
Gaiathionne’s diamonds, the Maubreuil affair, or the 
Pombreton will case. The “ chanteur ” gets possession 
of some compromising letter, asks for an interview , and if 
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Then Giroudeau went round to Matifat and told him (in 
confidence) that the whole business could be accom- 
modated if he (Matifat) would consent to sell his sixth 
share of Finot’s review for ten thousand francs. Fmot 
was to give me a thousand crowns if the dodge suc- 
ceeded. Well, Matifat was only too glad to get bade ten 
thousand francs out of the thirty thousand invested in a 
risky speculation, as he thought, for Florine had been 
telling him for several days past that Fmot’s review was 
doing badly ; and, instead of papng a dividend, something 
was said of calling up more capital. So Matifat was just 
about to close wnth the offer, when the manager of the 
Panorama-Dramatique comes to him with some accom- 
modation bills that he wanted to negotiate before filing 
his schedule. To induce Matifat to take them of him, 
he let out a word of Finot’s trick. Matifat, being a 
shrewd man of business, took the hint, held tight to his 
sixth, and is laughing in his sleeve at us, Fmot and I 
are howling with despair. We have been so misguided as 
to attack a man who has no affection for his mistress, a 
heartless, soulless wretch. Unluckily, too, for us, Mati- 
fat’s business is not amenable to the junsdiction of the 
press, and he cannot be made to smart for it through his 
interests. A druggist is not like a hatter or a milliner, 
or a theatre or a work of art ; he is above criticism j you 
can’t run down his opium and dyewoods, nor cocoa beans, 
paint, and pepper. Florine is at her wits’ end , the Pano- 
rama closes to-morrow, and what will become of her she 
does not know.’ 

‘Coralie’s engagement at the Gymnase begins in a 
few days,’ said Lucien; *she might do something for 

Florine.’ , 

‘ Not she * ’ said Lousteau. ‘ Coralie is not clever, but 

she IS not quite simple enough to help herself to a nval. 
We are in a mess with a vengeance. ^And Fmot is in 
such a hurry to buy back his sixth ’ 

‘Why?’ 
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‘ It IS a capital bit of business, my dear fellow. There 
is a chance of selling the paper for three hundred thou- 
sand francs , Fmot would have one-third, and his partners 
besides are going to pay him a commission, which he 
will share with des Lupeaubc. So I propose to do another 
turn of “ chantage.” ’ 

‘“Chantage” seems to mean your money or your 
life ? ’ 

‘ It is better than that,’ said Lousteau , ‘it is your 
^money or your character. A short time ago the pro- 
prietor of a minor newspaper was refused credit The 
day before yesterday it was announced in his columns 
that a gold repeater set with diamonds belonging to a 
certain notability had found its way in a curious fashion 
into the bands of a private soldier in the Guards ; the 
story promised to the readers might have come from the 
Arabian lAights. The notability lost no time in asking 
that editor to dine with him , the editor was distinctly a 
gainer by the transaction, and contemporary history has 
lost an anecdote. Whenever the press makes vehement 
onslaughts upon some one in power, you may be sure 
that there is some refusal to do a service behind it. 
Blackmailing with regard to private life is the terror 
of the richest Englishman, and a great source of wealth 
to the press in England, which is infinitely more corrupt 
than ours. We are children in comparison * In Eng- 
land they will pay five or six thousand francs for a com- 
promising letter to sell again ’ 

‘ Then how can you lay hold of Matifat ? ’ asked 
Lucien. 

‘ My dear boy, that low tradesman wrote the queerest 
letters to Florine , the spelling, style, and matter of them 
is ludicrous to the last degree. We can strike him in 
the very midst of his Lares and Penates, where he feels 
himself safest, without so much as mentioning his name ; 
and he cannot complain, for he lives in fear and terror 
of his wife. Imagine his wrath when he sees the first 
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number of a little serial entitled the Amours of a Druggist^ 
am! IS j^tven fair wnmin/r that his love-letters have fallen 
into the hands of certain journalists. He talks about 
the little god Cupid, ’ he tells Florine that she enables 
Inm to cross the desert of life (which looks as if he took 
her for a camel), and spells “ never ” with two v’s. There 
IS enough in that immensely funnj correspondence to 
bring .III influx of subscribers for a fortnight. He will 
‘'h.nkc in his shoes lest an anonymous letter should supply 
his uifc with a kev to the riddle. The question is'^ 
whether I'lonnc will consent to appear to persecute 
Matifai. She h .as some principles, which is to say, some 
hopes, still left. Perhaps she means to keep the letters 
and to make something for herself out of them. She is 
cunning, as befits my pupil. But as soon as she finds 
out that a bailtft is no laughing matter, or Finot gives her 
.1 suitable present or hopes of an engagement, she wnll 
give me the letter'^, and I will sell them to Finot. 
Finot will put the correspondence m his uncle’s hands, 
and Giroudeau will bring Matifat to terms.’ 

I'liesc confidences sobered Lucicn. His first thought 
w.as that he had some extremely dangerous friends , his 
second, that it would be impolitic to break wnth them j 
for if Mmc. d’Espard, Mmc. dc Bargeton, and Chatelct 
should fail to keep their word w'lth him, he , might need 
their terrible power yet. By this time Etienne and 
Lucicn had /cached Barbet’s miserable bookshop on 
the Qviai. Etienne addressed B.irbct — 

‘ We hat c five thousand francs’ wmrth of bills at six, 
nine, and tw'clvc months, given by Fendant and Cavalier. 
Arc you wulling to discount them for us ? ’ ^ 

‘I w’lll give }ou three thousand francs for them, said 
Barbet with imperturbable coolness. 

‘ Three thousand francs • ’ echoed Lucien. 

‘Nobody else w'lll give you as much,’ rejoined the 
bookseller. The firm will go bankrupt before three 
months arc out , but I happen to know that they have 
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some good books that are hanging on hand j they cannot 
afford to wait, so I shall buy their stock for cash and 
pay them with their own bills, and get the books at 
a reduction of two thousand francs. That ’s how 

It IS ’ 

‘ Do you mind losing a couple of thousand francs, 
Lucien ? ’ asked Lousteau. 

‘ Yes > ’ Lucien answered vehemently. He was dis- 
mayed by this first rebuff. ^ 

‘You are making a mistake,’ said Etienne 
‘ You won’t find any one that will take their paper,’ 
said Barbet ‘Your book is their last stake, sir. The 
printer will not trust them , they are obliged to leave the 
copies in pawn with him. If they make a hit now, it 
will only stave off bankruptcy for another six months, 
sooner or later they will have to go They are cleverer 
at tippling than at bookselling In my own case, their 
bills mean business, and that being so, I can afford 
to give more than a professional discounter who simply 
looks at the signatures. It is a bill-discounter’s business 
to know whether three names on a bill are each good for 
thirty per cent, m case of bankruptcy. A^d here at the 
outset you only offer two signatures, and neither of them 
worth ten per cent.’ 

The two journalists exchanged glances m surprise 
Here was a little scrub of a bookseller putting the 
essence of the art and mystery of bill-discounting in 
these few words 

‘That will do, Barbet,’ said Lousteau. ‘Can you 
tell us of a bill-broker that will look at us i* ’ 

‘ There is Daddy Chaboisseau, on the Quai Saint- 
Michel, you know. He tided Pendant over his last 
monthly settlement. If you won’t listen to my offer, 
you might go and see what he says to you , but you 
would only come back to me, and then I shall offer you 
two thousand francs instead of three ’ 

Etienne and Lucien betook themselves to the Quai 


312 A Distinguished Provincial at Pans 


Saint-Adichclj and found Chaboisseau in a little house 
with a passage entrj'^. Chaboisseau, a bill-discounter, 
whose dealings were principally with the book-trade, 
lived in a second-floor lodging furnished in the most 
eccentric manner. A brevet-rank banker and million- 
aire to boot, he had a taste for the classical style. 
The cornice was in the classical style the bedstead, ir 
the purest classical taste, dated from the time of the 
Empire, when such things were in fashion , the purple 
hangings fell over the wall like the classic draperies m 
the background of one of David’s pictures. Chairs 
and tables, lamps and sconces, and every least detail had 
evidendy been sought with patient care in furniture 
warehouses. There was the elegance of antiquity about 
the classic revival as well as its fragile and somewhat 
and grace. The man himself, like his manner of life, 
was m grotesque contrast with the airy mythological 
look of his rooms , and it may be remarked that the 
most eccentric characters are found among men who 
give their whole energies to money-making. 

Men of this stamp are, in a certain sense, intellectual 
libertines. Everything is within their reach, conse- 
quently their fancy is jaded, and they will make 
immense efforts to shake off their indifference. The 
student of human nature can always discover some 
hobby, some accessible weakness and sensitive spot in 
their hearts. Chaboisseau might have intrenched himself 
m antiquity as in an impregnable camp. ^ 

«The man will be an antique to match, no doubt, 

said ^Itienne, smiling. , j u 

Chaboisseau, a little old person with powdered hair, 
wore a greenish coat and snuff-brown waistcoat , he was 
tricked out besides in black small-clothes, ribbed stock- 
ings and shoes that creaked as he came forward to take 
the bills. After a short scrutiny, he returned them to 


Lucien with a serious countenance. , r ^ 

‘MM. Fendant and Cavalier are delightful young 


\ 
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fellows , they have plenty of intelligence ; but, I have no 
money,’ he said blandly. 

‘ My friend here would be willing to meet you in the 
matter of discount ’ Etienne began. 

‘I would not take the bills on any consideration,’ 
returned the little broker. The words slid down upon 
Lousteau’s suggestion like the blade of the guillotine on 
'a man’s neck. 

The two friends withdrew ; but as Chaboisseau went 
prudently out with them across the ante-chamber, Lucien 
noticed a pile of second-hand books Chaboisseau had 
been in the trade, and this was a recent purchase. 
Shining conspicuous among them, he noticed a copy of 
a work by the architect Ducerceau, which gives exceed- 
ingly accurate plans of various royal palaces and chateaux 
in France. 

‘ Could you let me have that book ? ’ he asked. 

‘ Yes,’ said Chaboisseau, transformed into a bookseller. 

‘ How much ? ’ 

‘ Fifty francs.’ 

‘ It IS dear, but I want it. And I can only pay you 
with one of the bills which you refuse to take.’ 

‘ You have a bill there for five hundred francs at six 
months , I will take that one of you,’ said Chabois- 
seau. 

Apparently at the last Statement of accounts, there 
had been a balance of five hundred francs in favour of 
Fendant and CaA^alier. 

They went back to the classical apartment Chabois- 
seau made out a little memorandum, interest so much 
and commission so much, total deduction thirty francs, 
then he subtracted fifty francs for Ducerceau’s book , 

, finally, from a cash-box full of coin, he took four hundred 
and twenty francs. 

‘ Look here, though, M. Chaboisseau, the bills are 
either all of them good, or all bad alike , why don’t you 
take the rest ^ ’ 
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‘ ritK K not .Iiscountiiif; , I am paying myself for 
a vale,’ vanl the oh! man. ^ 

Ltirnnc and Lucicn ucrc still laughing at Chaboisscau, 
vtthout iimlyrstanding him, v/hen they reached Daurlat’s 
vhop, and J^titnnc asked Gabusson to gn'c them the 
name of a bill-broker. Gabusson thus appealed to gave 
them a letter of introduction to a broker in the Boule- 
vard Poissonnierc, telling them at the same time that this 
u'as the ‘oddest .and queerest party’ (to use his own 
expression) that he, Gabusson, had come across. Th# 
friends took a cab by the hour, and went to the address. 

‘If Sainanon won’t take your bills,’ Gabusson had said, 

‘ nobodv else will look at them.’ 

A second-hand bookseller on the ground floor, a 
^econd-hand clothes-dcalcr on the first story, and a 
seller of indecent prints on the second, Samanon earned 
on a fourth business — he was a money-lender into the 
bargain No character in Hoffmann’s romances, no 
sinister-brooding miser of Scott’s, can compare with this 
freak of human and Parisian nature (always admitting 
that Samanon was human) In spite of himself, Lucien 
shuddered at the sight of the dricd-up little old creature, 
whose bones seemed to be cutting .a leather skin, spotted 
with all sorts of little green and yellow patches, like a 
portrait by Titian or \^eroncsc when you look at it 
closely One of Samanon’s eyes was fixed and glassy, the 
other lucly and bright , he seemed to keep that dead eye 
for the bill-discounting part of his profession, and the 
other for the trade in the pornographic curiosities up- 
stairs A few stray white hairs escaping from under a 
small, sleek, rusty black wig, stood erect above a sallow 
forehead with a suggestion of menace about it , a hollow 
trench in either cheek defined the outline of the jaws , 
while a set of projecting teeth, still white, seemed to 
stretch the skin of the lips with the effect of an equine 
yawn The contrast between the ill-assorted eyes and 
grinning mouth gave Samanon a passably ferocious air ; 
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and the very bristles on the man’s chin looked stifF and 
sharp as pins. ' 

Nor was there the slightest sign about him of any 
desire to redeem a sinister appearance by attention to 
the toilet ; his threadbare jacket was all but dropping to 
pieces, a cravat, which had once been black, was frayed 
by contact with a stubble chin, and left on exhibition a 
throat as wrinkled as a turkey-gobbler’s. 

This was the 'individual whom ilfetienne and Lucien 
discovered in his filthy counting-house, busily affixing 
tickets to the backs of a parcel of books from a recent 
sale. In a glance, the friends exchanged the innumer- 
able questions raised by the existence of such a creature , 
then they presented Gabusson’s introduction and 
Pendant and Cavalier’s bills Samanon was still reading 
the note when a third comer entered, the wearer of a 
short jacket, which seemed in the dimly-lighted shop to 
be cut out of a piece of zinc roofing, so solid was it by 
reason of alloy with all kinds of foreign matter. Oddly 
attired as he was, the man was an artist of no small 
intellectual power, and ten years later he was destined 
to assist in the inauguration of the great but ill-founded 
Samt-Simonian system. 

I^want my coat, my black trousers, and satin waist- 
coat, said this person, pressing a numbered ticket on 
amanon s attention. Samanon touched the brass button 
0 a bell-pull, and a woman came down from some upper 
region, a Normande apparently, to ludee by her rich, 
fresh complexion. J & / 5 

x 1/^^*^ gentleman have his clothes,’ said Samanon, 
0 ding out a hand to the newcomer. ‘ It’s a pleasure 
o o business with you, -Sir ; but that youngster whom 
one of your friends introduced to me took me in most 
abominably.’ 

Tookmffzin > ’ chuckled the newcomer, pointing out 
amanon to the two journalists with an extremely 
comical gesture. The great man dropped thirty sous 
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mto the monej-lendeds yelJow, wrinHed hand , like the 
Neapolitan lazzarcni^ he was taking his best clothes 
out of pawn for a state occasion. The coins dropped 
jingling into the till. 

‘ What queer business are you up tor’ asked Lousteau 
of the artistj an opium-eater who dwelt among visions 
of enchanted palaces till he either could not or would 
not create. 

‘ He lends you a good deal more than an ordinary 
pawnbroker on anything you pledge ; and besides, he if 
so awfully charitable, he Alows you to take your clothes 
out when you must have somethmg to wear. I am 
going to dine with the Kellers and my mistress to-nicht,’ 
he continued j ‘ and to me it is easier to find thirty sous 
than two hundred francs, so I keep my wardrobe here 
It has brought the charitable usurer a hundred francs in 
the last six months. Samanon has devoured my hbrar}* 
already, volume by volume ’ {livre a hvre\ 

‘ And sou by sou,’ Lousteau said with a laugh 
‘ I will let you have fifteen hundred francs,’ said 
Samanon, looking up. 

Lucien started, as if the bill-broker bad thrust a red- 
hot skewer through his heart. Samanon was subjecting 
the bills and then dates to a close scrutiny. 

‘ And even then,’ he added, ‘I must see Pendant first. 
He ought to deposit some books with me. You aren’t 
worth much’ (turning to Lucien); ‘you are linng with 
Corahe, and your furniture has been attached.’ 

Lousteau, watching Lucien, saw him take up his bills, 
and dash out into the street. ‘ He is the devil himself!’ 
exclaimed the poet For several seconds he stood out- 
side gazing at the shop front. The whole place was so 
pitifiiL that a passer-by could not see it without smiling 
at the sight, and wondenng what kind of business a man 
could do among those mean, dirty shelves of ticketed 

books. 

A few moments later, the great man, in incognito, 
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came out, verj^ well dressed, smiled at the friends, and 
turned to go with them in the direction of the Passage 
des Panoramas, where he meant to complete his toilet by 
the polishing of his boots. 

‘ If you see Samanon in a bookseller’s shop, or calling 
on a paper-merchant or a printer, you may know that it 
is all over with that man,’ said the artist. ‘ Samanon is 
the undertaker come to take the measurements for a 


coffin.’ 

‘You won’t discount your bills now, Luden,’ said 
Etienne. 

‘If Samanon will not take them, nobody else wiU^ he 
IS the uhirra ratis,’’ said the stranger. ‘He is one of 
Gigonnet’s lamb«, a spy for Palma, Werbrust, Gobseck, 
and the rest of those crocodiles who swim in the Pzns 
money-market. E^ crj man vnth a fortune to make, or 
unmake, is sure to come across one of them sooner or 
later.’ 

‘If you cannot discount your bills at fifty per cent.,’ 
remarked Loustcau, ‘ sou must exchange them for hard 
cash’ 

‘ How ' ’ 

‘Gi\e them to Coralie; Camusot wili cash them for 
her. — You arc disgusted,’ added Lon;.ean, as Lizcfen 
cut him short with a start. ‘Wh at co -sense f How 
cin you allow such a s ily scrude to the s^e. when 

yooT future is in the ba’ance: ^ _ 

‘I shall take this money to Cc.-zse in an,, cas^- c^ai: 


L.cen. _ 

‘Here is more foUy ^ ’ cnee 
hap vour creditors quiet witc n— £7— 
ycu must ha\e four tho.^^_ 
ci get CTink on it, if we 
‘Ttat is sound acwce-’^ci^T- 
Teese words, spoken ^ 

magnetic in then 


;cn wiii 
fiancs-?: 
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him. Without heeding the voice, he laid a hundred and 
twenty louis on the black and lost. Then to the tor- 
turing excitement of suspense succeeded the delicious 
feeling of rebef known to the gambler who has nothing 
left to lose, and must perforce leave the palace of fire in 
which his dreams melt and vanish. 

He found Lousteau at Very’s, and ilung himself upon 
the cookery (to make use of Lafontame’s expression), and 
drowned his cares in wine. By nine o’clock his ideas 
«rere so confused that he could not imagine why the 
portress in the Rue de Vendome persisted in sending 
him to the Rue de la Lune. 

‘Mile. Coralie has gone,’ said the woman. ‘She has 
taken lodgings elsewhere. She left her address mtb me 
on this scrap of paper ’ 

Luaen was too far gone to be surprised at anything. 
He went back to the cab which had brought him, and 
was dnven to the Rue de la Lune, making puns to him- 
self on the name of the street as he went. 

The news of the failure of the Panorama-Dramatique 
had come hke a thunder-clap. Coralie, taking alarm, 
made haste to sell her furniture (with the consent of her 
creditors) to little, old Cardot, who installed Florentine 
m the rooms at once. The tradition of the house 
remained unbroken. Coralie paid her creditors and 
satisfied the landlord, proceeding with her ‘vrzsbing-dzr,’ 
as she called it, while Berenice bought the absolutely 
indispensable necessaries to furnish a fourtb~£oor lodging 
in the Rue de la Lune, a few doors from the Gyxnnase, 
Here Corah’e was waiting for Lucien’s return. She had 
brought her love unsullied out of the shipwreck and 
twelve hundred fmncs. , 

Luaen, more than half intoxicated, poured out his 
Woes to Coralie and Beremce. , t 

*You did quite riffht, my angel, sai 
ber arms about his neck. ‘ Berenice can negotiate 

your bills with Braulard ’ 
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The next morning Lucien awoke to an enchanted 
world of happiness made about him by Coralie. She 
was more io\nng and tender in these days than she had 
ever been j perhaps she thought that the wealth of love 
in her heart should make him amends for the poverty of 
their lodging. She looked bewitchingly charming, with 
the loose hair straying from under the crushed white silk 
handkerchief about her head ; there was soft laughter m 
her eyes j her words were as bnght as the first rays of 
sunrise that shone in through the windows, pouring 9 
flood of gold upon such charming poverty. 

Not that the room was squahd. The w^s were covered 
with a sea-green paper, bordered with red ; there was one 
mirror over the chimney-piece, and a second above the 
chest of drawers. The bare boards were covered with a 
cheap carpet, which Berenice had bought in spite of 
Corahe’s orders, and paid for out of her own httle store. 
A wardrobe, with a glass door and a chest, held the 
lovers’ clothing, the mahogany chairs were covered 
vrith blue cotton stuff, and Berenice had managed to save 
a clock and a couple of china vzsgs from the catastrophe, 
as well as four spoons and forks and half-a-dozen little 
spoons. The bedroom was entered from the dining- 
room, which might have belonged to a clerk with an 
income of twelve hundred francs. The kitchen was 
next the landing, and Berenice slept above in an atoc. 
The rent was not more than a hundred crowns 

The dismal house boasted a sham carriage entrance, 
the porter’s box being contrived behind one of the useless 
leaves of the gate, and lighted by a peephole through 
which that pemonage wratched the comings and goings 
of seventeen families, for this hive was a ‘good-paying 
property,’ in auctioneer’s phrase. , j r, 

Lucien, looking round the rooi^ discovered z desk, 
an easy-chair, paper, pens, and ink. The sig t o 
Berenice in high spirits (she was building hopes on 
Coralie’s debut at the Gymnase), and of Coralie herselt 
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conning her part with a knot of blue ribbon tied about it, 
drove all cares and anxieties from the sobered poet’s 
mind. 

‘So long as nobody in society hears of this sudden 
come-down, we shall pull through,’ he said. ‘ After all, 
we have four thousand five hundred francs before us. I 
will turn my new position in Royalist journalism to 
account To-morrow we shall start the Revctl ; I am 
an old hand now, and I will make something out.’ 

^ And Coralie, seeing nothing but love in the words, 
kissed the lips that uttered them By this time Berenice 
had set the table near the fire and served a modest 
breakfast of scrambled eggs, a couple of cutlets, coffee, 
and cream. Just then there came a knock at the door, 
and Lucien, to his astonishment, beheld three of the 
loyal friends of old days — d’Arthez, Leon Giraud, and 
Michel Chrestien He was deeply touched, and asked 
them to share the breakfast 

‘No; we have come on more serious business than 
condolence,’ said d’Arthez ; ‘ we know the vrhole story, 
we have just come from the Rue de Vendome. You 
know my opinions, Lucien. Under any other circum- 
stances I should be glad to hear that you had adopted my 
political convictions ; but situated as you are with regard 
to the Liberal press, it is impossible for you to go over 
to the Ultras. You life vrUi be sullied, your character 
blighted for ever. We have corns to entreat }ou in trs 
nam e of our frieneshin. weakened though it may cs, not 
to soil yourself in thus way. You hare been p'cm''^srt 
m atmeking the Romantics, the Pnght, and the Gotsm- 
ment; veu cannot novr ceenre fer tits GoTsrrmsrt, trs 
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all the most influential people at Court in fact, had con- 
gratulated him on his conversion, and completed his 
intoxication. 

Then there is no more to be said,’d*Arthez rejoined. 
You, of all men, will find it hard to keep clean hands 
and self-respect. I know you, Lucien 5 you will feel it 
acutely when you are despised by the very men to whom 
you offer yourself.’ 

The three took leave, and not one of them gave him 
a friendly handshake. Tucien was thoughtful and sad » 
for a few minutes. 

‘Oh 1 never mind those ninmes,’ cried Coralie, 
springing upon his knee and putting her beautiful 
arms about his neck. ‘ They take life seriously, and life 
IS a joke. Besides, you are going to be Count Lucien 
de Rubempre I wiU wheedle the Chancelhrte if there 
IS no other wa)^ I know how to come round that rake 
of a des Lupeaulx, who will sign your patent. Did I 
not tell you, Lucien, that at the last you should have 
Corah e’s dead body for a stepping-stone ? ’ 

Next day Lucien allowed his name to appear in the 
list of contnbutors to the Reveil His name was 
announced in the prospectus with a flounsh of trumpets, 
and the Ministry took care that a hundred thousand 
copies should be scattered abroad far and wide. There 
was a dinner at Robert’s, two doors away from Frascati’s, 
to celebrate the inauguration, and the whole band of 
Royalist waters for the press were present. Martain- 
ville was there, and Auger and Destains, and a host of 
others, still living, who ‘did Monarchy and religion,’ to 
use the familiar expression coined for them. Nathan 
had also enlisted under the banner, for he was thinking 
of starting a theatre, and not imreasonably held that it 
was better to have the licensing authorities for him than 

against him. ^ 

‘We will pay the Liberals out,’ cried Merlin 
‘ Gentlemen,’ said Nathan, ‘if we are for war, let us 
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have war m earnest, we mn^ not carry it on with 
pop-guns. Let us M upon all Classicals and Liberals 
without disonctionof age or sex, and put them ajJ to the 
sword with ridicule. There must be no quarter. , 

‘We must act honourably, there must be no bribing 
with copies of books or presents , no taking money of 
publishers. We must inaugurate a Restoration of 
Journalism ' 

‘Good I’ said Martamville. ei itnaum pre- 

postti virtm > Let us be implacable and virulent. I 
will give out La Fayette for' the pfince of harlequins 
that he IS • ’ 

‘And I will undertake theheroes of the Constitutkzn^iS 


added Lucien , ‘Sergeant Mercier, M. Joints Complete 
Works, and “the illustrious orators of the Left.”’ 

A war of extermination was unanimously resemt-t 
upon, and by one o’clock m the morning all shade: 
opinion were merged and drowned, together with 
glimmer of sense, in a flaming bowl of punch. 

‘ We have had a fine Monarchical and K-eLVA v; 
cation,’ remarked an lUustnous reveller :r. S t 
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And ';o it cntnc to jms that deep plots were laid by all 
p-Ttu- aide to rid themselves of this httlc upstart 
imriidtr of a poet who wanted to cat cv'crybody up. 
Vtrnoti bore /.atcien a personal gnidec, and undertook to 
keep a tipht hand on him, and j*mot declared that 
/aicien h.id betrayed the secret of the combination 
ig.unst Matifat, and thereby swindled him (f mot) out 
ai fifty thousand francs. Nathan, acting on Flormc’s 
uK ICC, gained J'inot’s support by selling him the sixth 
share for fifteen thousand francs, and /.,ouste*au conse- 
(picnilv lost his commission. His thousand crowns had 
vanished awav , he could not forguc Lucicn for this 
treacherous bfow (as he supposed it) dealt to his interests. 
Tlie wounds of vanity refuse to heal if oxide of silver 
gets into them. 

No words, no amount of description, can depict the 
wrath of an author in a paroxysm of mortified vanity, 
nor the energy which he discovers when stung by the 
poisoned darts of sarcasm , bur, on the other hand, the 
man that is roused to fighting-fur}' by a personal attack 
usually subsides very promptly. The more phlegmatic 
race, who take these things quietly, lay their account 
with the oblivion which speedily overtakes the spiteful 
article. These arc the truly courageous men of 
letters; and if the weaklings seem at first to be the 
strong men, they cannot hold out for any length of 
time. 

During that first fortnight, while the fury was upon 
him, Lucien poured a perfect hailstorm of articles into 
the Royalist papers, in w'hich he shared the responsi- 
bilities of criticism w'lth Hector Merlin He was 
always in the breach, pounding aw.ay with all his might 
in the Revet I, backed up by Mar tain ville, the only one 
among his associates who stood by him without an after- 
thought. Martamville was not in the secret of certain 
understandings made and ratified amid after-dinner jok«, 
or at Dauriat% in the Wooden Galleries, or behind the 
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scenes at the Vaudeville, vi'hen journalists of cither side 
met on neutral ground. 

When Lucien went to the greenroom of the Vaude- 
ville, he met with no welcome , the men of his own party 
held out a hand to shake, the others cut him , and all the 
while Hector Merlin and Theodore Gaillard fraternised 
unblushingly with Finot, Lousteau,and Vernou, and the 
rest of the journalists who were known for ‘ good 
fellows.’ 

® The greenroom of the Vaudeville in those da\s 
was a hotbed of gossip, as well as a neutral ground 
where men of every shade of opinion could meet ; so 
much so that the President of a court of law, after 
repronng a learned brother m a certain council chamber 
for ‘ sweeping the greenroom with his gown,’ met the 
subject of his stnetures, gown to gown, in the green- 
room of the Vaudeville. Lousteau, in time, shook 
hands again with Nathan ; Finot came thither almost 
every evening , and Lucien, whenever he could spare the 
time, went to the Vaudeville to watch the enemies, ^sho 
showed no sign of relenting tow^ards the unfortunate 
boy. 

In the time of the Restoration part} hatred was far 
more bitter than in our dav. Intcnsitv of fcclin^^ is 
dimimshed in our high-pressure age. The cntic cuts a 
book to pieces and shakes hands with the author after- 
wards, and the ^^ctlm must keep on good terms with h’S 
slaughterer, or run the gauntlet of innumerable jokes 
his expense. If he refuses, he is unsociable, eaten un 
with self-lo\e, he is sulky and rancorous, he b.arc 
malice, he is a bad bed-fellow. To-cay let an '"utho' 
recei%e a treacherous stab in the back, let hi^n a-. 0 d the 
snares set for him with base hjpoensy, anc c^'cu'c t"'. 
most unhandsome treatment, he must still exenange 
greetinss with his assassin, who, fo- thuit matter, c a'me 
the esteem and fnendship ofh s \’ct.m. cr, th, ng cz^ 
be excused and lustified m an age i'<n’ch c_s tT''s'a''~e-. 
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vice into viriuc and virtue into vice. Good-fellowship 
lias come to he the most snered of our liberties } the 
representatives of the most opposite opinions courteously 
hiunt the edtze of their words, and fence unth buttoned 
foi^. Hut in those almost forgotten days the same 
theatre could scarcely hold certain Roy.alist and Liberal 
journalists , the most malignant provocation was offered, 
glances were like (ustol-shots, the least spark produced 
an explosion of rjiiarrel. Who has not heard his neigh- 
bour's half-smothered oath on the entrance of some mifn 
in the forefront of the battle on the opposing side ^ 
There were but the two parties — Royalists and Liberals, 
Classics and Romantics. You found the same hatred 
masquer iding in either form, and no longer wondered at 
the scaffolds of the Convention. 

ivucicn had been a Liberal and a hot Voitaircan , now 
he w.as a rabid Royalist and a Romantic. Martainvillc, 
the only one among hts colleagues who really liked him 
and stood bv him loyally, was more hated by the 
1-abcrals than any man on the Royalist side, and this 
fact drew down all the hate of the Liberals on Lucien’s 
head. Martainvillc’s staunch friendship injured Lucien. 
Political parties shoiv scanty gratitude to outpost 
sentinels, and leave leaders of forlorn hopes to their fate j 
’tis .a rule of warfare which holds equally good in matters 
political, to keep with the main body of the army if you 
mean to succeed. The spite of the small Liberal 
papers fastened at once on tJie opportunity of coupling 
the two names, and flung them into each other’s arms. 
Their friendship, real or imaginary, brought down upon 
them both a senes of articles written by pens dipped 
in gall. Feheien Vernou was furious with jealousy of 
Lucicn’s social success , and believed, like all his old 
associates, in the poet’s approaching elevation. 

The fiction of Lucien’s treason was embellished with 
every kind of aggravating circumstance , he was called 
Judas the Less, Martamville being Judas the Great, for 
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Martamville was supposed (rightly or wrongly) to have 
given up the Bridge of Pecq to the foreign invaders. 
Lucien said jestingly to des Lupeaulx that he himself, 
surely, had given up the Asses’ Bridge 

Lucien’s luxurious life, hollow though it was, and 
founded on expectations, had estranged his friends. 
They could not forgive him for the carriage which he 
had put down — for them he was still rolling about in 
It — nor yet for the splendours of the Rue de Vendome 
ifhich he had left. All of them felt instinctively that 
nothing was beyond the reach of this young and hand- 
some poet, with intellect enough and to spare j they 
themselves had trained him in corruption ; and, there- 
fore, they left no stone unturned to rum him. 

Some few days before Coralie’s first appearance at the 
Gymnase, Lucien and Hector Merlin went arm-in-arm 
to the Vaudeville. Merlin was scolding his friend for 
giving a helping hand to Nathan m Flonne’s affair. 

‘You then and there made two mortal enemies of 
Lousteau and Nathan,’ he said. ‘I gave you good 
advice, and you took no notice of it You gave praise, 
you did them a good turn — you will be well punished 
for your kindness. Fldrine and Coralie will never live 
in peace on the same stage , both will wish to be first. 
You can only defend Coralie in our papers , and 
Nathan not only has a pull as a dramatic author, he can 
control the dramatic criticism in the Liberal newspapers. 
He has been a journalist a little longer than you I ’ 

The words responded to Lucien’s inward misgivings. 
Neither Nathan, nor Gaillard was treating him with 
the frankness which he had a right to expect, but so 
new a convert could hardly complain. Gaillard utterly 
confounded Lucien by saying roundly that newcomers 
must give proofs of their sincerity for some time before 
their party could trust them. There was more jealousy 
than he had imagined in the inner circles of Royalist 
and Ministerial journalism. The jealousy of curs 
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fj/diting for n hone is apt to appear in the human species 
wijcn there is a loaf to divide , there is the same 
[growling and showing of teeth, the same characteristics 
come out 

In every possihle way these svriters of articles tried to 
injure each other with those in power, they brought 
reciprocal .tecusations of lukewarm veal, they inv'cntcd 
the most treacherous ways of getting rid of a ris'al 
There had been none of this internecine warfare among 
the Liberals, thev w'crc too far from power, too hope- 
lessly out of favour , and Lucicn, amid the inextricable 
tangle of ambitions, had neither the courage to draw 
sw'ord and cut the knot, nor the patience to unrascl it. 
He could not he the Beaumarchais, the Arctino, the 
Freron of his epoch , he was not made of such stuff, he 
thought of nothing but his one desire, the patent of 
nobility , for he saw clearly that for him such a 
^c^to^ation meant a W'calthy marriage, and, the title 
once secured, chance and his good looks would do the 
rest. This was all his plan ; and Kticnnc Loustcau, who 
had confided so much to him, knew his secret, knew 
how to deal a deathblow to the poet of Angouleme 
That very i)igbt, as Lucicn and Merlin went to the 
Vaudeville, Ktiennc had laid a terrible trap, into w^hich 
an inexperienced boy could not but fall. 

‘ Here IS our handsome Lucien,’ said Finot, drawing 
dcs Lupcaulx* in the direction of the poet, and shaking 
hands with feline amiability. ‘I cannot think of 
another example of such rapid success,’ continued Finot, 
looking from dcs Lupcaulx to Lucicn. ‘There are two 
sorts of success in Pans there is a fortune in solid cash, 
which any one can amass, and there is the intangible 
fortune of connections, position, or a footing in certain 
circles inaccessible for certain persons,^ however rich 

they may be. Now my friend here ’ 

‘ Our friend,’ interposed des Lupeaulx, smiling 

blandly. 
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‘ Our friend,’ repeated Finot, patting Lucien’s hand, 
‘ has made a brilliant success from this point of view 
Truth to tell, Lucien has more in him, more gift, more 
wit than the rest of us that envy him, and he is 
enchantingly handsome besides , his old friends cannot 
forgive him for his success — they call it luck ’ 

‘Luck of that sort never comes to fools or incap- 
ables,’ said des Lupeaulx. ‘Can you call Bonaparte’s 
fortune luck, eh ^ There were a score of applicants for 
the command of the army of Italy, just as there are a 
hundred young men at this moment who would like to 
have an entrance to Mile, des Touches’s house, people are 
coupling her name with yours already in society, my dear 
boy/ said des Lupeaulx, clapping Lucien on the shoulder 
‘Ah f you are in high favour., Mme. d’Espard, Mme 
de Bargeton, and Mme. de Montcornet are wild about 
you. You are going to Mme Firmiani’s party to-night, 
are you not, and to the Duchesse de Grandlieu’s rout 
to-morrow ? ’ 

‘Yes,’ said Lucien. 

‘Allow me to introduce a young banker to you, 
a M. du Tillet , you ought to be acquainted, he 
has contrived to make a great fortune in a short 
time.’ 

Lucien and du Tillet bowed, and entered into con- 
versation, and the banker asked Lucien to dinner 
Finot and des Lupeaulx, a well-matched pair, knew 
each other well enough to keep upon good terms , they 
turned away to continue their chat on one of the sofas 
in the greenroom, and left Lucien with du Tillet, 
Merlin, and Nathan. 

‘By the 'way, my friend,’ said Finot, ‘tell me how 
things stand Is there really somebody behind Lucien ? 
For he IS the bhe noire of my staff, and before allowing 
them to plot against him, I thought I should like to 
know whether, in your opinion, it would be better to 
baffle them and keep well with him ’ 
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The Master of Requests and Finot looked at each 
other very closely for a moment or two. 

‘ My dear fellow,’ said des Lupeaulx, ‘ how can you 
imagine that the Marquise d’Espard, or Chatelet, or 
Mme. de Bargeton — who has procured the Baron’s 
nomination to the prefecture and the title of Count, 
so as to return in triumph to Angouleme — how can you 
suppose that any of them will forgive Lucien for his 
attacks on them^ They dropped him down in the 
Royalist ranks to crush him out of existence. At thts 
moment they are looking round for any excuse for not 
fulfilling the promises they made to that boy Help 
them to some , you will do the greatest possible service 
to the two women, and some day or other they will 
remember it I am in their secrets, I was surprised 
to find how much they hated the little fellow. This 
Lucien might have rid himself of his bitterest enemy ' 
(Mme. de Bargeton) by desisting from his attacks on 
terms which a woman loves to grant — do you take me ? 
He IS young and handsome, he should have drowned her 
hate in torrents of love, he would be Comte de 
Rubempre by this time , the Cuttlefish-bone would 
have obtained some sinecure for him, some post m the 
Royal Household Lucien would have made a very 
pretty reader to Louis xvnr. ; he might have been 
librarian somewhere or other, Master of Requests for a 
joke, Master of the Revels, what you please. The 
young fool has missed his chance. Perhaps that is his 
unpardonable sin. Instead of imposing his conditions, 
he has accepted them ^hbn Lucien was caught with 
the bait of the paten'^^ nobility, the Baron Chatelet 
made a great ster ^^oralie has been the rum of that 
boy. If he h?-^ ^^had the actress for his mistress, he 
would have " /^d again to the Cuttlefish-bone , and he 
would ha ^/fiad her too.’ ^ 

‘ Th Awe can knock him over ? ’ 

‘ ^Jri^w ? ’ des Lupeaulx asked carelessly. He saw a 
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way of gaming credit with the Marquise d’Espatd for 

‘ He IS under contract to write for Loustcau s paper, 
and we can the better hold him to his agreement because 
he has not a sou. If we tickle up the Keeper of the 
Seals with a facetious article, and prove that Lucien 
wrote It, he will consider that Lucien is unworthy of 
the King’s favour. We have a plot on hand besides. 
Coralie will be ruined, and our distinguished provincial 
\»pll lose his head when his mistress is hissed olT the 
stage and left without an engagement. When once the 
patent is suspended, we will laugh at the victim’s aristo- 
cratic pretensions, and allude to his mother the nurse 
and his father the apothecary. Lucien’s courage is only 
skin-deep, he will collapse , we will send him back to 
his provinces Nathan made Florine sell me Matifai’s 
sixth share of the review, I was able to buy , Daunat 
and I are the only proprietors now ; we might come to 
an understanding, you and I, and the review might be 
taken over for the benefit of the Court. I stipulated 
for the restitution of my sixth before I undertook to pro- 
tect Nathan and Florine; they let me have it, and I 
must help them ; but I wished to know first how 
Lucien stood ’ 

‘You deserve your name,’ said des Lupeaulx. ‘ I like 
a man of your sort ’ 

Very well. Then can you arrange a definite engage- 
ment for Florine ? ’ asked Finot. 

Yes, but nd us of Lucien, for Rastignac and dc 
Marsay never wish to hear of him again.’ 

‘ Sleep m peace,’ returned Finot. ‘Nathan and Merlin 
^11 always have articles ready for Gaillard, who will 
promise to take them , Lucien will never get a line i n o 
pi,per We „,11 cut off h,s supplies. There "s oX 
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bound to lay their plans very carefully and to adhere 
' very closely to the course of conduct on ■which they 
determine ; it is a cruel moment in the lives of such 
aspirants when some unknown power bnngs the fabric 
of their fortunes to some severe test and everything gives 
way at once; threads are snapped or entangled, and mis- 
fortune appears on every side. Let a man lose his head 
in the confusion, it is all over with him , but if he can re- 
sist this first revolt of circumstance, if he can stand erect 
iintil the tempest passes over, or make a supreme effort 
and reach the serene sphere about the storm — then he is 
really strong To every man, unless he is born rich, 
there comes sooner or later ‘ his fatal week,’ as it must 
be called For Napoleon, for instance, that week was 
the Retreat from Moscow. It had begun now for 
Lucien 

Social and literary success had come to him too easily, 
he had had such luck that he was bound to know 
reverses and to see men and circumstances turn against 
him. 

The first blow was the heaviest and the most keenly- 
felt, for It touched Lucien where he thought himself 
invulnerable — in his heart and his love. Corahe might 
not be clever, but hers was a noble nature, and she 
possessed the great actress’s faculty of suddenly standing 
aloof from self. This strange phenomenon is subject, 
until It degenerates into a habit with long practice, to 
the caprices of character, and not seldomt a an admirable 
delicacy of feeling in actresses who are still young. 
Corahe, to all appearance bold and wanton, as her part 
required, was in reality girlish and timid, and love had 
wrought in her a revulsion of her woman’s heart against 
the comedian’s mask Art, the supreme art of feigning 
passion and feeling, had not yet triumphed over nature 
in her, she shrank before a great audience from the 
utterance that belongs to Love alone, and Corahe 
suffered besides from another, true woman’s weakness — 


Y 
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needed succcs*;, born stage queen though she was. 
She could not confront an audience v/ith which she was 
out of sympathy; she w.as nervous v/hen she appeared on 
the stagCj a cold reception paralysed her. Each new 
part gave her the terrible sensations of a first appearance. 
Applause produced a sort of intoxication which gave her 
encoumgement without flattering her vanity, at a 
murmur of dissatisfaction or before a silent house, she 
flagged; but a great audience following attentively, 
admiringly, willing to be pleased, electrified Coralie, 
She felt at once in communication with the nobler 
qualities of .all those listeners ; she felt that she possessed 
the power of stirring their souls and carrying them with 
her. But if this action and reaction of the audience 
upon the actress reveals the nervous organisation 
of genius, It shows no less clearly the poor child’s 
sensitiveness and delicacy. Lucien had discovered the 
treasures of her nature , had learned in the past months 
that this woman who loved him was still so much of a 
girl. And Coralic was unskilled in the wiles of an 
actress — she could not fight her own battles nor protect 
herself against the machinations of jealousy behind the 
scenes. PJorinc was jealous of her, and FJorine was as 
dangerous and depraved as Coralic was simple and 
generous. Roles must come to find Coralie ; she was 
too proud to implore authors or to submit to dishonour- 
ing conditions ; she would not give herself to the first 
journalist who persecuted her with his advances and 
threatened her with his pen. Genius is rare enough in 
the extraordinary art of the stage ; but genius is only 
one condition of success among many, and is positively 
hurtful unless it is accompanied by a genius for mtngue 
in which Coralie was utterly lacking. 

Luaen knew how much his fnend would suffer on her 
first appearance at the Gymnase, and was anxious at all 
costs to obtain a success for her; but all the inoney 
remaining from the sale of the furniture and all 
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Lucien’s earnings had been sunk in costumes, in the 
furniture of a dressing-room, and the expenses of a first 
appearance. 

A few days later, Lucien made up his mind to a 
humiliating step for love’s sake. He took Pendant and 
Cavalier’s bills, and went to the Golden Cocoon in the Rue 
des Bourdonnais He would ask Camusot to discount 
them. The poet had not fallen so low that he could 
make this attempt quite coolly. There bad been many 
a sharp struggle first, and the way to that decision had 
*been paved with many dreadful thoughts. Nevertheless, 
he arnved at last m the dark, cheerless little private 
office that looked out upon a yard, and found Camusot 
seated gravely there; this was not Coralie’s infatuated 
adorer, not the easy-natured, indolent, incredulous liber- 
tine whom he had known hitherto as Camusot, but a 
heaiy father of a family, a merchant grovm old in shrev/d 
expedients of business and respectable virtues, v/caring 
a magistrate’s mask of judicial prudery ; this Camusot 
was the cool, business-hke head of the firm surrounded 
by clerks, green cardboard boxes, pigeonholes, invoices, 
and samples, and fortified by the presence of a wife and 
a plainly-dressed daughter. Luaen trembled from head 
to foot as he approached , for the worthy merchant, like 
the money-lenders, turned cool, mcifierent eyes upon 
him. 


‘Here are two or three bills, monsieur,’ he said, 
standing beside the merchant, who did not rise from his 
desk. ^If Tou wiE take them of me. jox will ob'-ge me 


extremely.’ 
‘Ton have 


iken something cf /w, monsieur.’ said 


Camusot ; ‘ I do not ferget^it.’^ 

On this, Lncen ezn^lamec Q^ran 
He spoke in a low rese^ t:enn_ng 
explanation, so ti^ C^nyot come 
throbhins of the nnm—m^ - 


; s prec:oam* 
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"'tpnL'inn th t he ‘houlii rth* th^ form if Li ‘ } ‘or i-^hjc 

rrfrf.rii in 'fIL' ’ 

Ijiicei! It 'itfui, ht {fj I»rfiu!ir4j .mil iinilc I’rr ni^c- 
i,)'^ A I’m hi fCve^ittun. /fr'tm.'d pronjixcil to co.nc 
to th^ I'rr .'riicifML t‘» 'Ictcrminc on the po:nt<; where 
hr ‘ Uo>[ mt ’ ^ho sLi v I'h their lic<;hj chipper': to brintj, 
(futvn the ho im in .ippiui'.c. Litcicn p.ivc the rest oY 
the money toCor'lic(hc du! no: tell her hov/ he hid 
cii'fr if, It), I'ltl .-iHivrd her .'n\icctc< .mil the fc.irs of 
JlrnnKtr, ”, iio vm •o'cls trotililcd mtr their d.iily 


rVj'r'S c . 

Mirti"f,tnc cime •■e'.cr.il times to hc.ir Coralic 
rchri'^', jfiii he Lrjc.s mure of the st.-^re than most men 
ot hi. fme, 'C’crd Rot.ihst uritcr'. hid promised 
I. ourih'c '’rtitlcs , Lticicn hid not n suspicion of the 
impendm;: dt> '-ter. 

A f'tal c' riu occurred on the c\cnm" before Coralic’s 
<.v^' \ I)'.\rthc.'\ b oL had .ippcired , and the editorof 

Mc'hn’N p'per, con u'enn^ Lucicn to be the best tpiilificd 
mm on the st.ifi’, it.ivc him the bool: to rcticun He 
owed his unlucltt rcputntion to those .irticlcson Nathrin’s 
uorl:. There were scncril men in the office .it the time, 
for til the stifi' hid been summoned , Ainrtainville was 
c\pl.unuu: that the part v warfare with the Liberals must 
be ua<:cd on certain lines, Nathan, Merlin, all the 
contrihiitors m fact, were talking of Leon Giraud’s 
paper, .and remarking that us influence was the more 
pernicious because the language w.as guarded, cool, 
moderate. People were beginning to speak of the circle 
in the Rue dcs Qtiatrc- Vents as a second Convention. 

It had been decided that the Royalist papers were to 
wace a systematic war of extermination against these 
dangerous opponents, who, indeed, at a later daj, were 
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destined to sow the doctrines that drove the Bourbons 
into exile ; but that was only after the most brilliant of 
Royalist writers had joined them for the sake of a mean 
revenge. 

D’Arthez’s absolutist opinions were not known , it 
was taken for granted that he shared the views of his 
clique, he fell under the same anathema, and he was to 
be the first victim. His book was to be honoured with 
‘a slashing article,’ to use the consecrated formula 
*Lucien refused to write the article Great was the 
commotion among the leading Royalist writers thus met 
in conclave. Lucien was told plainly that a renegade 
could not do as he pleased , if it did not suit his views to 
take the side of the Monarchy and Religion, he could go 
back to the other camp. Merlin and Martainville took 
him aside and begged him, as his friends, to remember 
that he would simply hand Corahe over to the tender 
mercies of the Liberal papers, for she would find no 
champions on the Royalist and Ministerial side Her 
acting was certain to provoke a hot battle, and the kind 
of discussion which every actress longs to arouse 

‘You don’t understand it in the least,’ said Martain- 
ville, ‘if she plays for three months amid a cross fire of 
criticism, she will make thirty thousand francs when she 
goes on tour in the provinces at the end of the season , 
and here are you about to sacrifice Corahe and your own 
future, and to quarrel with your own bread and butter, 
all for a scruple that will always stand in your way, and 
ought to be got rid of at once.’ 

Lucien was forced to choose between d’Arthez and 
Corahe. His mistress would be ruined unless he dealt 
his friend a death-blow in the Rhjeil and the great news- 
paper. Poor poet I He went home with death in his 
soul , and by the fireside he sat and read that finest pro- 
duction of modern literature Tears fell fast over it as 
the pages turned. For a long while he hesitated, but at 
last he took up the pen and wrote a sarcastic article of 
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tlic kind that he understood so wcllj taking the book as 
children might take some bright bird to strip it of its 
plumage and torture it. His sardonic jests were sure to 
tell. Again he turned to the book, and as he read it 
oyer a second time, his better self awoke. In the dead of 
night he hurried across Pans, and stood outside d’Arthez’s 
house. He looked up at the windows and saw the faint 
pure gleam of light in the panes, as he had so often seen 
It, with a feeling of admiration for the noble steadfastnes% 
of that truly great nature. For some moments he stood 
irresolute on the curbstone , he had not courage to go 
further , but his good angel urged him on. He tapped 
at the door and opened, and found d’Arthez sitting 
reading in a firclcss room. 

‘ What has happened ? ’ asked d’Arthez, for news of 
some dreadful kind was visible m Lucien’s ghastly face. 

‘Your book is sublime, d’Arthez,’ said Lucien, vdth 
tears in his eyes, ‘ and they have ordered me to write an 
attack upon it.’ 

‘ Poor boy I the bread that they give you is hard 
indeed * ’ said d’Arthez, 

‘I only ask for one fevour, keep my visit a secret and 
leave me to my hell, to the occupations of the damned. 
Perhaps it is impossible to attain to success until the 
heart is seared and callous in every most sensitive spot.’ 

‘ The same as ever f ’ cried d’Arthez. 

‘ Do you think me a base poltroon ? No, d’Arthez , 
no, I am a boy half crazed with love,’ and he told his 

us look at the article,’ said d’Arthez, touched by 
all that Lucien said of Coraiie. 

Lucien held out the manuscript , d’Arthez read, and 


could not help smiling. , , , , r> .. 

‘ Oh, what a fatal waste of intellect he began, iiut 
at the sight of Lucien overcome with grief in the opposite 

armchair, he checked himself. 

‘ Will you leave it with me to correct ? I will let 
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you have it again to-morrow,’ he went on. ‘ Flippancy 
depreciates a work , serious and conscientious criticism 
IS sometimes praise in itself. I know the way to make 
your article more honourable both for yourself and for 
me Besides, I know my faults well enough.’ 

‘ When you climb a hot, shadowless hillside, you 
sometimes find fruit to quench your torturing thirst , 
and I have found it here and now,’ said Lucien, as he 
sprang sobhing to d’Arthez^s arms and kissed his friend 
on the forehead. ‘ It seems to me that I am leaving my 
conscience in your keeping , some day I will come to 
you and ask for it again.’ 

‘ I look upon a periodical repentance as great hypocrisy,’ 
d’Arthez said solemnly , ‘ repentance becomes a sort of 
indemnity for wrongdoing. Repentance is virginity of 
soul, which we must keep for God , a man who repents 
twice IS a horrible sycophant I am afraid that you 
regard repentance as absolution ’ 

Lucien went slowly back to the Rue de la Lune, 
stricken dumb by those words 

Next morning d’Arthez sent back his article, recast 
throughout, and Lucien sent it m to the review , but 
from that day melancholy preyed upon him, and he 
could not always disguise his mood. That evening, 
when the theatre was full, he experienced for the first 
time the paroxysm of nervous terror caused by a debut , 
terror aggravated in his case by all the strength of his 
love. Vanity of every kind was involved. He looked 
over the rows of faces as a criminal eyes the judges and 
the jury on whom his life depends A murmur would 
have set him quivering , any slight incident upon the 
stage, Coralie’s exits and entrances, the slightest modula- 
tion of the tones of her voice, would perturb him beyond 
all reason. 

The play in which Coralie made her first appearance 
at the Gymnase was a piece of the kind which sometimes 
falls flat at first, and afterwards has immense success. It 
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which Lucien had used were now turned against 
him. 

Coralie heard a sob, followed by another and another. 
She sprang out of bed to find Lucien, and saw the papers. 
Nothing would satisfy her -but she must read them all , 
and when she had read them, she went back to bed, and 
lay there in silence. 

Florine was in the plot, she had foreseen the out- 
come , she had studied Coralie’s part, and was ready 
^0 take her place The management, unwilling to give 
up the piece, was ready to take Flonne m Corahe’s 
stead. When the manager came, he found poor Coralie 
sobbing and exhausted on her bed , but when he began 
to say, in Lucien’s piesence, that Florine knew the part, 
and that the play must be given that evening, Coralie 
sprang up at once 

* I will play I ’ she cried, and sank fainting on the floor. 

So Florine took the part, and made her reputation in 
It, for the piece succeeded, the newspapers all sang her 
praises, and from that time forth Flonne was the great 
actress whom we all know. Florine’s success exasperated 
Lucien to the highest degree. 

‘ A wretched girl, whom you helped to earn her bread f 
If the Gymnase prefers to do so, let the management 
pay you to cancel your engagement. I shall be the 
Comte de Rubempre ; I will make my fortune, and you 
shall be my wife.’ 

‘ What nonsense * ’ said Coralie, looking at him with 
wan eyes 

‘Nonsense!’ repeated he. ‘Very well, wait a few 
days, and you shall live in a fine house, you shall have a 
carriage, and I will write a part for you ! ’ 

He took two thousand francs, and hurried to Frascati’s. 
For seven hours the unhappy victim of the Furies 
watched his varying luck, and outwardly seemed cool and 
self-contained. He expenenced both extremes of fortune 
durmg that day and part of the night that followed , at 
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one time he possessed as much as thirty thousand francs, 
and he came out at last without a sou. In the Rue de 
la Lune he found Finot waiting for him with a request 
for one of his short articles. Lucien so far forgot him- 
self, that he complained. 

‘ Oh, It is not all rosy,’ returned Finot. ‘ You made 
your right-about-face in such a way that you were bound 
to lose the support of the Liberal press, and the Liberals 
are far stronger in print than all the Ministerialist and 
Royalist papers put together. A man should never leav<5 
one camp for another until he has made a comfortable berth 
for himself, by way of consolation for the losses that he 
must expect ; and in any case, a prudent politician will 
see his friends first, and give them his reasons for going 
over, and take their opinions. You can still act together, 
they sympathise with you, and you agree to give mutual 
help. Nathan and Merlin did that before they went 
over. Hawks don’t pike out hawks’ eyes. You were 
as innocent as a Iamb , you will be forced to show your 
teeth to your new party to make anything out of them 
You have been necessarily sacrificed to Nathan. I 
cannot conceal from you that your article on d’Arthez 
has roused a terrific hubbub. Marat is a saint compared 
with you. You will be attacked, and your book will 
be a failure. How far have things gone with your 
romance ? ’ 

‘ These are the last proof-sheets.’ 

‘ All the anonymous articles against that young 
d’Arthez in the Ministerialist and Ultra papers are set 
down to you. The Reveil is poking fun at the set in 
the Rue des Quatre- Vents, and the hits arc the more 
telling because they are funny. There is a whole serious 
political coterie at the back of Leon Giraud’s paper, they 
will come into power too, sooner or later.^ 

‘ I have not written a line in the Rival this week 

^^<Very well. Keep my short articles in mind. Write 
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fifty of them straight off, and I will pay you for them in 
a lump , but they must be of the same colour as the 
paper.’ And Finot, with seeming carelessness, gave 
Lucien an edifying anecdote of the Keeper of the Seals, 
a piece of current gossip, he said, for the subject of one 
of the papers. 

Eager to retrieve his losses at play, Lucien shook off 
his dejection, summoned up his energy and youthful 
^ force, and wrote thirty articles of two columns each. 
These finished, he went to Dauriat’s, partly because he 
felt sure of meeting Finot there, and he wished to give 
the articles to Finot m person , partly because he wished 
for an explanation of the non-appearance of the Mar- 
guerites. He found the bookseller’s shop full of his 
enemies. All the talk immediately ceased as he entered. 
Put under the ban of journalism, his courage rose, and 
once more he said to himself, as he had said in the alley 
at the Luxembourg, ‘ I will triumph.’ 

Daunatwas neither amiable nor inclined to patronise, 
he was sarcastic m tone, and determined not to bate an 
inch of his rights. The Mai guerites should appear 
when it suited his purpose , he should wait until Lucien 
was in a position to secure the success of the book , it 
was his, he had bought it outright. When Lucien 
asserted that Dauriat was bound to publish the Mar- 
guerites by the very nature of the contract, and the 
relative positions of the parties to the agreement, 
Dauriat flatly contradicted him, said that no publisher 
could be compelled by law to publish at a loss, and 
that he himself was the best judge of the expediency 
of producing the book. There was, besides, a remedy 
open to Lucien, as any court of law would admit — 
me poet was quite welcome to take his verses to a 
Royalist publisher upon the repayment of the thousand 
crowns. 

Lucien went away. Daunat’s moderate tone had 
exasperated him even more than his previous arrogance 
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.u {heir inccrMcv'. So tJic Ah.rruer'it^, v.ouki not 
itfUtl I^ticitn haf! founci a lio'it of formidable 
••’ipnortcrv, or prov, n ro'mn!ri)lc h)m<clf’ He walked 
home «-!ov:h,, mi opprc'ictl ,>rjij out of heart that he felt 
rr’dv for Miictdc. Cornlie hy in bed, lookint: %vhitc 
ami ill. ' ^ 

^She imiu {n\c .a pin, nr <;hc uill the,’ ‘laid Berenice, 
•ns Lucicn dre«.’-ttl for .a prt’t c’cnins; part) at Ivlllt. 
ties '{’ouche'^ hoire tn the Rue tin Mont Blanc. Dc> 
J.upcaul'c ami \ it; non and Blondct ucrc to be there, ^ 
a<; well at, Mmc d’i.'^jnrd and A'lmc. de Bargeton. 

'I“hc p-’rf. w.-x; nt^cn in honour of Conti, the great 
coniptKcr, owner likewise of one of the mo«: famous 
’.Dices oft tile stni’c, Cuui, P.ast.T, G-’rcin, Lc\asscur, and 
lu o or three celebrated amateurs in societe* not c\ccptcd. 
f, iic.cn M'.s the Marquise, her cousin, and Mmc. de 
Mnntcornct sitting to.;ethcr, and made one of the party. 
'I'hc unlrp,’>\ \omig fellow to all .•'ppcarmcc was light- 
hearted, ir.pp'., and content, he jested, he uas the 
Lucten de Rubempre of his d'>)S of splendour, he would 
not seem to need help from any one He dwelt on his 
services to the Rovahst party, and cited the hue and cry 
raised after him by the Liberal press .■’s a proof of his 
ceal. 

‘And }rni will be well rewarded, my friend,’ said 
Mmc, de Bargeton, with a gracious smile. ‘Go to the 
Chancclleric "the day after to-morrow* with “the 
Heron” and dcs Lupcaulx, and \ou veil} find your 
patent syrned by His Majesty. The Keeper of the 
Seals will rake it to-morrow* to the Tuilcncs, but there 
IS to be .a meeting of the Council, and he wall not come 
back till late. Still, if I hear the result to-morrow 
evening, I will let you know* Where are you living r 

‘I will come to }OU,’ said Lucien, ashamed to confess 
that he was in ing m the Rue de la Lune. 

‘ The Due de Lcnoncourt and the Due de Navarreins 
have made mention of }ou to the King,’ added the 
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Marquise ; ‘ they praised your absolute and entire devo- 
tion, and said that some distinction ought to avenge 
your treatment on the Liberal press. The name 
and title of Rubempre, to which you have a claim 
through your mother, would become illustrious through 
you, they said. The King gave his lordship instructions 
that evening to prepare a patent authorising the Siem 
Lucien Chardon to bear the arms and title of the 
Comtes de Rubempre, as grandson of the last Count iiy 
^.the mother’s side. “Let us favour the songsters” 
{chardonnereU) “of Pindus,” said His Majesty, after 
reading your sonnet on the Lily, which my cousin 
luckily remembered to give the Duke. — “Lspecially 
when the King can work miracles, and change the 
song-bird into an eagle,” M. de Navarrcins replied.’ 

Lucien’s expansion of feeling vrould have softened 
the heart of any woman less deeply v/ounded than 
Louise d’Espard de Negrepehsse , but her thirct for 
vengeance v.'as only increased by Lucien’s graciou^ne^'. 
Des Lupeaulx was nght ; Lucien v/as wanting in tact. 
It never crossed his mind that this history of the patent 
was one of the mystifications at which Mme. d’D;^*''d 
was an adept. Emboldened vrith succc's and the 
Satterinj distinction shown to him D/ Mne. ces 
Touches, he sta'^ed till two o’clock in the morning fo' a 
were in Drii; ate with his hostess. L-c:en hac learned 
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Tull of the blackest malice lurking in the most caustic 
wit. Louis xvin. was brought into the story in a 
masterly fashion, and held up to ridicule in such a way 
that prosecution was impossible Here is the substance 
of a fiction for which the Liberal party attempted to 
win credence, though they only succeeded in adding 
one more to the talc of their ingenious calumnies. 

The King’s passion for pink-scented notes and a 
correspondence full of madrigals and sparkling wit was 
declared to be the last phase of the tender passion , love 
had reached the Doctrinaire stage , or had passed, in 
other words, from the concrete to the abstract. The 
illustrious lady, so cruelly ridiculed under the name of 
Octavic by Beranger, had conceived (so it was said) the 
gravest fears. The correspondence was languishing. 
The more Octavic displayed her wit, the cooler grew 
the royal lover. At last Octavie discovered the cause 
of her decline ; her power was threatened by the 
novelty and piquancy of a correspondence between the 
august scribe and the wife of his Keeper of the Seals. 
That excellent woman was believed to be incapable of 
writing a note , she was simply and solely godmother to 
the efforts of audacious ambition. Who could be hidden 
behind her petticoats ? Octavie decided, after making 
observations of her own, that the King was corresponding 
with his Minister. 

She laid her plans With the help of a faithful friend, 
she arranged that a stormy debate should detain the 
Minister at the Chamber ; then she contrived to secure 
a tete-a-tctc^ and to convince outraged Majesty of the 
fraud. Louis X'Viii. flew into a royal and tray Bourbon 
passion, but the tempest broke on Octavie’s head He 
would not believe her Octa\ne offered immediate 
proof, begging the King to write a note which must be 
answered at once. The unlucky wife of the Keeper of 
the Seals sent to the Chamber for her husband ; but 
precautions had been taken, and at that moment the 



A Dlstineulshed ProvinA'.l a: 


r 7 


Minister was on his legs addressmg the Ch?u\ecr. The 
ladj racked her brains and replied to the note w ith such 
intellect as she could improvise. 

‘Your Chancellor will supply the rest,’ cried Oeta\ 
laughing at the King’s chagrin. 

There was not a word of truth in the storv ; but it 
struck home to three persons — the Keeper of the Seals, 
his wife, and the King. It was said that dcs LupeaiiK 
had invented the tale, but Finot always kept his counsel, 
<*The article was caustic and clever, the Liberal papers 
and the Orleanists were delighted with it, and Lucien 
himself laughed, and thought of it merely as a verv 
amusing canard. 

He called next day for des Lupeaulx and the Baron 
du Chatelet. The Baron had just been to thank Jus 
lordship. The Sieur Chatelet, newly appointed Coun- 
cillor Extraordinary, was now Comte du Chatelet, with 
a promise of the prefecture of the Charente so soon as 
the present prefect should have completed the term of 
office necessary to receive the maximum retiring 
pension. The Comte du Chatelet (for the du had been 
inserted in the patent) drove with Lucicn to the 
Chancellerie, and treated his companion as an equal. 
But for Lucien’s articles, he said, his patent would not 
have been granted so soon , Liberal persecution had 
been a stepping-stone to advancement. Dcs Lupeaulx 
was waiting for them m the Secretary-General’s office. 
That functionary started with surprise when Lucicn 
appeared and looked at des Lupeaulx 

‘ What J’ he exclaimed, to Lucien’s utter bewilder- 
ment ‘ Do you dare to come here, sir ? Your p^ent 
was made out, but his lordship has torn it up. Here 
It IS I’ (the Secretary-General caught up the first torn 
sheet that came to hand). ‘The Minister wished to 
discover the author of yesterday’s atrocious arncic, and 
terc ,s the manuscript,’ added the ^ueaker, holding out 
the sheets of Lucien’s artide. ‘lou call youedf a 
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Royalist, sir, and you are on the staff of that detestable 
paper which turns the Minister’s hair grey, harasses the 
Centre, and is dragging the country headlong to rum ? 
You breakfast on the Corsaire, the Mirotr^ the Con- 
stitiitionncl^ and the Court en ^ you dine on the ^uotidienne 
and the Reveil^ and then sup with Martainville, the 
worst enemy of the Government I Martainville urges 
the Government on to Absolutist measures ; he is more 
likely to bring on another Revolution than if he had 
gone over to the extreme Left. You are a very clever, 
journalist, but you will never make a politician. The 
Minister denounced you to the King, and the King was 
so angry that he scolded M. le Due de Navarreins, his 
first Gentleman of the Bedchamber. Your enemies 
will be all the more formidable because they have 
hitherto been your friends. Conduct that one expects 
from an enemy is atrocious in a friend ’ 

^ Why really, my dear fellow, are you a child ? ’ said 
des Lupeaulx. ‘You have compromised me. Mme 
d’Espard, Mme. de Bargeton, and Mme. de Montcornet, 
who were responsible for you, must be funous. The 
Duke IS sure to have handed on his annoyance to the 
Marquise, and the Marquise will have scolded her cousin. 
Keep away from them and wait.’ 

‘ Here comes his lordship — go ^ ’ said the Secretary- 
General. 

Lucien went out mto the Place Vendome, he was 
stunned by this bludgeon blow. He walked home along 
the Boulevards trying to think over his position. He 
saw himself a plaything in the hands of envy, treachery, 
and greed. What was he m this world of contending 
ambitions? A child sacrificing everything to the 
pursuit of pleasure and the gratification of vanity ; a 
poet whose thoughts never went beyond the moment, 
a moth flitting ffom one bright gleaming object to 
another. He had no definite aim , he was the slave ot 
Circumstance — meaning well, doing ill. Conscience 
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tortured him remorselessly. And to crown it all, he was 
penniless and exhausted with work and emotion. His 
articles could not compare with Merlin’s or Nathan’s 
work. 

He walked on at random, absorbed in these thoughts 
As he passed some of the reading-rooms which were 
already lending books as well as newspapers, a placard 
caught his eyes. It was an advertisement of a book 
with a grotesque title, but beneath the announcement 
[le saw his name in brilliant letters — ‘By Lucien Char- 
don de Rubempre ’ So his book had come out, and he 
had heard nothing of it • All the newspapers were 
silent. He stood motionless before the placard, his arms 
hanging at his sides. He did not notice a little knot of 
acquaintances — Rastignac and de Marsay and some other 
fashionable young men , nor did he see that Michel 
Chrcsticn and Leon Giraud were coming towards him. 

‘ Arc you M. Chardon ? ’ It was Michel who spoke, 
and there was that in the sound of his voice that set 
Lucicn’s heartstrings vibrating 

‘ Do you not know me ? ’ he asked, turning very pale. 
Michel spat in his face 

‘Take that as your wages for your article against 
d’Arthez If everybody would do as I do on his own or 
his friend’s behalf, the press would be as it ought to be — 
a self-respecting and respected priesthood ’ 

Lucien staggered back and caught hold of Rastignac 
‘ Gentlemen,’ he said, addressing Rastignac and de 
Marsay, ‘ you will not refuse to act as my seconds But 
first, I wish to make matters even and apology impossible ’ 
He struck Michel a sudden, unexpected blow in the 
face. The rest rushed in between the Republican and 
Royalist, to prevent a street brawl Rastignac dragged 
Lucien ofF to the Rue Taitbout, only a few steps away 
from the Boulevard de Gand, where this scene took 
place. It was the hour of dinner, or a crowd would 
have assembled at once De Marsay came to find 

z 
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J.ucicnj ?nd the pair insisted that he should dine with 
them at tile Cafe Anglais^ v/hcrc they drank and made 
merry. 

‘ Are you a good swordsman inquired dc Marsay. 

‘ I have never had a foil in my hands.’ 

‘ A good shot ? ’ 

‘ Never fired a pistol in my life.’ 

‘Then you have luck on your side. You arc a 
formidable antagonist to stand up to; you may kill your 
man,’ said do Marsay. « 

Fortunately, Lucicn found Coralie in bed and asleep. 

She had played without rehearsal in a one-act play, 
and taken her revenge. She had met with genuine 
applause. Her enemies had not been prepared for this 
step on her part, and her success had determined the 
manager to give her the heroine’s part in Camille 
Maupin’s play. He had discovered the cause of her 
apparent failure, and was indignant wdth Flonne and 
Nathan. Coralie should have the protection of the 
management. 

At five o’clock that morning, Rastignac came for 
Lucicn. 

‘ The name of your street, my dear fellow, is particu- 
larly appropriate for your lodgings ; you are up m the 
sky,’ he said, by way of greeting. ‘Let us be Rrst upon 
the ground on the road to Chgnancourt , it is good form, 
and we ought to set them an example.’ 

‘ Here is the programme,’ said de Marsay, as the cab 
rattled through the Faubourg Saint-Dems . ‘ You stand 
up at twenty-five paces, coming nearer, till you are only 
fifteen apart. You have, each of you, five paces to take 
and three shots to fire— no more. Whatever happens, 
that must be the end of it. We load for your antagonist, 
and his seconds load for you. The weapons were chosen 
by the four seconds at a gunmaker’s. We helped you to 
a chance, I will promise you ; horse-pistols are to be the 
weapons.’ 



A Distinguished Provincial at Paris 355 

For Lucien, life had become a bad dream. He did 
not care whether he lived or died. The courage of 
suicide helped him in some sort to carry things olF with 
a dash of bravado before the spectators. He stood in his 
place , he would not take a step, a piece of recklessness 
which the others took for deliberate calculation. They 
thought the poet an uncommonly cool hand. Michel 
Chrestien came as far as his hmit , both fired twice and 
at the same time, for either party was considered to be 
equally insulted. Michel’s first bullet grazed Lucien’s 
chin , Lucien’s passed ten feet above Chrestien’s head. 
The second shot hit Lucien’s coat collar, but the buck- 
ram lining fortunately saved its wearer. The third 
bullet struck him in the chest, and he dropped. 

‘ Is he dead ? ’ asked Michel Chrestien. 

‘No,’ said the surgeon, ‘he will pull through.’ 

‘ So much the worse,’ answered Michel. 

‘Yesj so much the worse,’ said Lucien, as his tears 
fell fast. 

By noon the unhappy boy lay in bed in his own 
room. With untold pains they had managed to remove 
him, but it had taken five hours to bring him to the 
Rue de la Lune. His condition was not dangerous, but 
precautions were necessary lest fever should set in and 
bring about troublesome complications. Coralie choked 
down her grief and anguish. She sat up with him at 
night through the anxious weeks of his illness, studying 
her parts by his bedside Lucien was m danger for two 
long months ; and often at the theatre Coralie acted 
her frivolous role with one thought in her heart, ‘ Perhaps 
he IS dying at this moment.’ 

Lucien owed his life to the skill and devotion of a 
friend whom he had grievously hurt. Bianchon had 
come to tend him after hearing the story of the attack 
from d’Arthez, who told it in confidence, and excused 
the unhappy poet Bianchon suspected that d’Arthez 
was generously trying to screen the renegade j but on 
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questioning Ivucicn during a lucid interval in the 
dangerous nervous fever, he learned that Ins patient was 
only responsible for the one serious article in Hector 
Merlin’s paper 

Before the first month was out, the firm of Pendant 
and Cavalier filed their schedule. Bianchon told Coralie 
that Lucien must on no account hear the news. The 
famous /Irdur oj Charles /X, brought out with an absurd 
title, had been a complete failure. Pendant, being 
anxious to realise a little ready money before going into 
bankruptcy, had sold the whole edition (without Cava- 
lier’s knowledge) to dealers in printed paper. These, in 
their turn, had disposed of it at a cheap rate to hawkers, 
and Lucicn’s book at that moment was adorning the 
bookstalls along the Qiiays. The booksellers on the 
Quai dcs Augustins, who had previously taken a quantity 
of copies, now discovered that after this sudden reduction 
of the price they were like to lose heavily on their 
purchases ; the four duodecimo volumes, for which they 
had paid four francs fifty centimes, were being given 
away for fifty sous. Great was the outcry in the trade; 
but the newspapers presen'ed a profound silence. Barbet 
had not foreseen this * clearance ’ , he had a belief in 
Lucien’s abilities ; for once he had broken his rule and 
taken two hundred copies The prospect of a loss drove 
him frantic , the things he said of Lucien were fearful to 
hear. Then Barbet took a heroic resolution. He 
stocked his copies in a corner of his shop, with the 
obstinacy of greed, and left his competitors to sell their 
wares at a loss. Two years afterwards, when d’Arthez’s 
fine preface, the merits of the book, and one or two 
articles by Leon Giraud had raised the value of the book, 
Barbet sold his copies, one by one, at ten francs each. 

Lucien knew nothing of all this, but Berenice and 
Coralie could not refuse to allow Hector Merlin to see 
his dying comrade, and Hector Merlin made him drink, 
drop by draught brewed by 
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the failure of Pendant and Cavalier, made bankrupts 
by his first lU-fated book. Martainville, the one friend 
who stood by Lucien through thick and thin, had written 
a magnificent article on his work , but so great was the 
general exasperation against the editor of U Aristarque^ 
U Ortjiamme^ and Le Drapeau Blanc, that his cham- 
pionship only injured Lucien. In vain did the athlete 
return the Liberal insults tenfold, not a newspaper took 
up the challenge in spite of aU his attacks. 

Coralie, Berenice, and Bianchon might shut the door 
on Lucien’s so-called friends, who raised a great outcry, 
but It was impossible to keep out creditors and writs. 
After the failure of Pendant and Cavalier, their bills were 
taken into the bankruptcy according to that provision of 
the Code of Commerce most inimical to the claims 
of third parties, who in this way lose the benefit of 
delay. 

Lucien discovered that Camusot was proceeding 
against him with great energy. When Coralie heard 
the name, and for the first time learned the dreadful and 
humiliating step which her poet had taken for her sake, 
the angelic creature loved him ten times more than 
before, and would not approach Camusot The bailiff 
bringing the warrant of arrest shrank from the idea of 
dragging his prisoner out of bed, and went back to 
Camusot before applying to the President of the 
Tribunal of Commerce for an order to remove the 
debtor to a private hospital. Camusot hurried at once 
to the Rue de la Lune, and Coralie went down to him. 

When she came up again she held the warrants, in 
which Lucien was described as a tradesman, in her hand. 
How had she obtained those papers from Camusot ? 
What promise had she given ? Corahe kept a sad, gloomy 
silence, but when she returned she looked as if all the 
life had gone out of her She played in Camille Maupin’s 
play, and contributed not a little to the success of that 
illustnous literary hermaphrodite , but the creation of 
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thi^ chnrncrcr the last flicker of a bright, dying 
lamp. On the twentieth night, when Lucien had so far 
recovered th.at he had regained his appetite and could 
walk abroad, and talked of getting to work again, Coralie 
bro^rc <low'n , a secret trouble w'.as weighing upon her. 
HJrenrcc alw.ays believed that she had promised to go 
back to Camu'ot to sate Lucicn. 

Another mortification follow'cd. Coralie was obliged 
to sec licr part given to Florinc. Nathan had theatened 
the Gymnasc wuth war if the management refused to 
give the vacant place to Corahe’s rival. Coralie had 
persisted till she could play no longer, knowing that 
Florinc w.as waiting to step into her place. She had 
overtasked her strength. The Gymnase had advanced 
sums during Lucicn’s illness, she had no money to draw , 
Lucicn, eager to work though he was, was not yet 
strong enough to write, and he helped besides to nurse 
Coralie and to relieve Berenice. From poverty they 
had come to utter distress ; but in Bianchon they found 
a skilful and devoted doctor, who obtained credit for them 
of the druggist. The landlord of the house and the trades- 
people knew by this time how matters stood. The 
furniture W'as attached. The tailor and dressmaker no 
longer stood in awe of the journalist, and proceeded to 
extremes , and at last no one, with the exception of the 
pork-butcher and the druggist, gave the two imlucky 
children credit. For a week or more all three of them. — 
Lucicn, Berenice, and the invalid— w'ere obliged to live 
on the various ingenious preparations sold by the pork- 
butcher ; the inflammatory diet was little suited to the 
sick girl, and Coralie grew worse. Sheer want com- 
pelled Lucien to ask Lousteau for a return of the loan of 
a thousand francs lost at play by the fhend w^ho had 
deserted him in his hour of need. Perhaps, amid all his 
troubles, this step cost him most cruel suffering. 

Lousteau was not to be found in the Rue de la Harpe. 
Hunted down like a hare, he was lodging now with this 
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fnendj now with that. Lucien found him at last at 
Flicoteaux’s , he was sitting at the very table at which 
Lucien had found him that evening when, for his mis- 
fortune, he forsook d’Arthez for journalism. Lousteau 
offered him dinner, and Lucien accepted the offer. 

As they came out of Flicoteaux’s with Claude Vignon 
(who happened to be dining there that day) and the 
great man in obscurity, who kept his wardrobe at 
Samanon’s, the four among them could not produce 
enough specie to pay for a cup of coffee at the Cafe 
Voltaire. They lounged about the Luxembourg in the 
hope of meeting with a publisher , and, as it fell out, they 
met with one of the most famous printers of the day. 
Lousteau borrowed forty francs of him, and divided the 
money into four equal parts. 

Misery had brought down Lucien’s pride and extin- 
guished sentiment , he shed tears as he told the story of 
his troubles, but each one of his comrades had a tale as 
cruel as his own ; and when the three versions had been 
given. It seemed to the poet that he was the least unfor- 
tunate among the four. All of them craved a respite 
from remembrance and thoughts which made trouble 
doubly hard to bear. 

Lousteau hurried to the Palais Royal to gamble with 
his remaining nine francs. The great man unknown to 
fame, though he had a divine mistress, must needs hie 
him to a low haunt of vice to wallow in perilous 
pleasure. V ignon betook himself to the Rocher de Cancale 
to drown memory and thought m a couple of bottles of 
Bordeaux , Lucien parted company with him on the 
threshold, dechnmg to share that supper. When he 
shook hands with the one journalist who had not been 
hostile to him, it was with a cruel pang in his heart. 

‘ What shall I do ? ’ he asked aloud. 

‘ One must do as one can,’ the great critic said. 
‘ Your book is good, but it excited jealousy, and your 
struggle will be hard and long. Genius is a cruel 
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A Distinguished Provincial at Paris 361 

Lucien sent in his work, but he could not leave the 
house to worry editors, and his articles did not appear. 
When he at last made up his mind to go to the office, 
he met with a cool reception from Theodore Gaillard, 
who had advanced him money, and turned his literary 
diamonds to good account afterwards. 

‘Take care, my dear fellow, you are falling off,’ he 
said. ‘You must not let yourself down, your work wants 
•nspiration * ’ 

‘ That little Lucien has written himself out with his 
romance and his first articles,’ cried Felicien Vernou, 
Merlin, and the whole chorus of his enemies, whenever 
his name came up at Dauriat’sor the Vaudeville. ‘The 
work he is sending us is pitiable.’ 

‘To have written oneself out’ (m the slang of 
journalism), is a verdict very hard to live down. It 
passed everywhere from mouth to mouth, ruining Lucien, 
all unsuspicious as he was. And, indeed, his burdens 
were too heavy for bis strength In the midst of a heavy 
strain of work, he was sued for the bills which he had 
drawn in David Sechard’s name. He had recourse to 
Camusot’s experience, and Coralie’s sometime adorer was 
generous enough to assist the man she loved. The 
intolerable situation lasted for two whole months , the 
days being diversified by stamped papers in abundance, 
which Lucien (acting on Camusot’s advice) handed 
over to Desroches, a friend of Bixiou, Blondet, and des 
Lupeaulx. 

Early m August, Bianchon told them that Coralie’s 
condition was hopeless — she had only a few days to live. 
Those days were spent in tears by Berenice and Lucien; 
they could not hide their grief from the dying girl, and 
she was broken-hearted for Lucien’s sake. 

Some strange change was working in Coralie. She 
would have Lucien bring a priest , she must be recon- 
ciled to the Church and die in peace. Coralie died as a 
Christian ; her repentance was sincere Her agony and 
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Fnitli ' ulnt does it signtfj, 

TalvC tlie good that Hcatcn sends, 

It IS certain lliat dit, 

Certain that \%c h\c, inj fnends 
Life IS nothing hut a jest 
Let us laugli, 

And quaff, 

And a fig tor the rest ! ' 

He was shouting the reckless refrain when d’Arthez 
and Bianchon arrived, to find him in a paroxysm of 
despair and exhaustion, utterly unable to make a fair 
copy of his verses A torrent of tears followed , and 
when, amid his sobs, he Iiad told his story, he saw the 
tears standing in his friends’ eyes. 

‘This wipes out many sins,’ said d’Arthez. 

‘ Happy are they who suffer for their sms in this 
world,’ the priest said solemnly. 

At the sight of the fair, dead face smiling at Eternity, 
while Corahe’s lover wrote tavern-catches to buy a grave 
for her, and Barbet paid for the coffin — of the four candles 
lighted about the dead body of her who had thrilled a great 
audience as she stood behind the footlights in her Spanish 
basquina and scarlet green-clocked stockings , while be- 
yond, in the doorway, stood the priest who had recon- 
ciled the dying actress with God, now about to return to 
the church to say a mass for the soul of her who had 
‘ loved much,’ — all the grandeur and the sordid aspects 
of the scene, all that sorrow crushed under by Necessity, 
froze the blood of the great writer and the great doctor 
They sat down , neither of them could utter a word. 

Just at that moment a servant in livery announced 
Mile des Touches. That beautiful and noble woman 
understood everything at once She stepped quickly 
across the room to Lucien, and slipped two thousand- 
franc notes into his hand as she grasped it 

‘ It is too late,’ he said, looking up at her with dull, 
hopeless eyes. 
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Lticfc/t staved there, on the sloping ground th.at looks 
out <iVcr P.irr, until the sun h.ad set. 

‘ Who will love me nov ' ’ he thought. ‘ My truest 
friends despise me. Whatever I might have done, she 
who lies here would h.avc thought me wholly noble and 
good. 1 have no one left to me now but my sister and 
mother .vnd D.-’Vid And what do they think of me at 
home ^ ' 

I’oor distinguished provincial • He went back to the 
Rue dc la Lune , but the sight of the rooms was so 
.icutcly painful, that he could not stay in them, and he 
took .a cheap lodging elsewhere in the same street. 
Mile, dcs Touches’s two thousand francs and the sale of 
the furniture paid the debts. 

Berenice had two hundred francs left, on which they 
lived for two months Lucicn w.as prostrate ; he could 
neither write nor think , he gave way to morbid grief. 
Berenice took pity upon him. 
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‘ Suppose that you were to go back to your own 
country, how are you to get there ? ’ she asked one day, 
by way of reply to an exclamation of Lucien’s. 

‘ On foot.’ 

‘ But even so, you must live and sleep on the way. 
Even if you walk twelve leagues a day, you will want 
twenty francs at least ’ 

‘ I will get them together,’ he said. 

He took his clothes and his best linen, keeping nothing 
but strict necessanes, and went to Samanon, who offered 
fifty francs for his entire wardrobe. In vain he hegged 
the moneylender to let him have enough to pay his fare 
by the coach , Samanon was inexorable. In a paroxysm 
of fury, Lucien rushed to Frascati’s, staked the proceeds 
of the sale, and lost every farthing. Back once more in 
the wretched room m the Rue de la Lune, he asked 
Berenice for Corah e’s shawl. The good girl looked at 
him, and knew in a moment what he meant to do. He 
had confessed to his loss at the gaming-table, and now 
he was going to hang himself. 

‘ Are you mad, sir ? Go out for a walk, and come 
back again at midnight. I will get the money for you , 
but keep to the Boulevards, do not go towards the Quais ’ 

Lucien paced up and down the Boulevards He was 
stupid with grief. He watched the passers-by and the 
stream of traffic, and felt that he was alone, and a very 
small atom in this seething whirlpool of Pans, churned 
by the strife of innumerable interests His thoughts 
went back to the banks of his Charente , a craving for 
happiness and home awoke in him, and with the craving, 
came one of the sudden febrile bursts of energy which 
half-feminine natures like his mistake for strength. He 
would not give up until he had poured out his heart to 
David Sechard, and taken counsel of the three good 
angels still left to him on earth. 

As he lounged along, he caught sight of Berenice — 
Berenice in her Sunday clothes, speaking to a stranger 
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